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IS sleepless ear to the central ear-piece of the World-Telephone whose ramifications converge in Puxcn’s Cabinet, the 
Great Teacher sat and listened. He heard the slow, stertorous breathing of 1877, the year of blood, as he fought his 
way painfully to his last gasp. He listened for Christmas and New Year's Bells. In vain. He heard only the roll of cais- 
sons, the boom of guns, the shrieks of wounded and the groans of dying men, the roaring and crackling of burning villages, 
and—worse than all—the low wailing of houseless women and starving babes. 

With a heavy sigh he shut off his telephone-tube. “I will hear no more,” he said. 

“ But you must,” said Tony. “ Not through that pipe of ill-omen, but by word of mouth. They are all here. They 
will see and speak with you.” 

“They? Who?” 

“The Czars and Kaisers, the Kings and Cardinals—the pivots of the world’s working.” 

“Tell them at least to wait for the meeting of Parliament.” 

“They say they want Wisdom, not Words.” 

“Let them, at all events, await the revelation of Ministerial intentions.” 

“They want advice how to act, not contradictory reasons for not acting.” 

And before Puxcu could bar the entrance of the Adytum, the consulters of the Oracle were before him—the Crowned 
Heads of Europe, the Red-hatted Heads of the Church—suppliant, submissive—waiting to be told what to do, and how to do it. 

“We will follow our Protestant order of precedence, if you please,” said the Oracle. “ Orowns before Tiara. You 


Temporal Sovereigns are here to consult Me on the important point in Europe's Christmas dinner-—How to Carve THE 
Turkey.” 


The Crowned Heads meekly bowed assent. 

“And you, Red-hatted Heads of the Church, would be glad of a lead in your choice of a successor to my excellent, 
though infallible, old friend, Pro Noxo?” 

The Red Hats inclined, for once unanimous. 

“ How do you elect to speak?” 

“ By our totems!” exclaimed the Crowned Heads; “the beasts and birds who represent us in our coats of arms.” 

“And admirably they represent you, I must say,” rejoined the Oracle, courteously. ‘As for the carving of the 
Turkey—you will pardon me for reminding you that the bird is not dead yet, and I fancy my friend Avexawpgn will find 
him harder killing than he bargained for. Perhaps it would be wiser to postpone the consideration of how the trouble- 
some fowl is to be dismembered, till you are quite certain he is dished. When that little detail is settled, though the British 


Lion is no way disposed to lift a paw in the savage old creature’s defence, he will certainly expect to have a voice in his 
cutting up ;—and if the Egyptian liver-wing should be going a-begging——” 





“It is not so much about the Lion’s share, as the Bear's, that I am anxious,” interposed a mild and mellifluous ursine 
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voice. “ And though I should be the last to press my own claim to so much as a drumstick, still, after all the hard fighting 
I have had, I must naturally expect my little pickings, disinterested as I am known to be, and purely Christian as my 
motives must be admitted to be—for a Bear.” 

“Nothing can be more reasonable,” rejoined the Oracle; “and, provided the Bear does nothing to block the Lion's 
road to India, I really don’t see why your respective interests or appetites need clash.” 

“ Of course we don’t want a slice!” shrieked two large Black Eagles, one single, the other double-headed. “ But in the 
meantime,” continued the one with two heads, “ if you would only tell me how to keep my two heads from quarrelling d 

“ And how about our share?” struck in the Servian Buzzard, the Greek Kite, and the spirited little Montenegrin 
Sparrow-Hawk. 

Really, my feathered friends, I am afraid that whatever trouble you may have had with the living Turkey, the 
carving of the dead bird is likely to cost you as much difficulty. I must, for the present, decline the task of assigning 
your respective portions. My one counsel to you is not to cross the Lion’s path, or to leave him out of any arrangement you 
may make; or you may find that his claws are sheathed not snipped, and his teeth none the less sharp that he is in no way 
forward to show them—for all the kind friends who are so ready to roar for him, and so prompt to poke him up.” 

“ This is scarcely the counsel we came for,” growled the Bear. 

“ It is the best I can give you,” curtly replied the Oracle. “ And now for you, most reverend Red Hats! If you can find 
one among you able to read the signs of the times, and less disposed to rely on Papal infullibility than secu'ar sense, concen- 
trate your votes on him, and leave the Church and the World to find a modus vivendi, instead of a modus internecandi, as 
at present.” 

“ Is that all the guidance you have to give us?” sighed the led Hats. 

“ That—and this, which contains the same advice distilled into Wit, and crystallised into Wisdom——” And the 
Teacher, with a graceful turn of his wrist, lightly pitched 


Volume Seventy-Chree 


on the pile of shaky Crowns, a-top of which the tottering Tiara strove to maintain a hopeless balance. “ Take it among 
you!” he cried. “ Read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest it, for the better ruling of Kingdoms and Churches at home 
and abroad, in the present and in the future!” 

Crushingly fell that weight of wisdom on the untrustworthy substratum of Crowns—for even those made of iron, and 
cemented with blood, were honeycombed. Not one but collapsed ; some with an elasticity that gave hopes of restoration to 
better form hereafter ; others feebly, flatly, beyond all power of tinkering, all arts of beating out or beating in ! 

“ Past praying for, most of them!” sighed the Teacher. “ For the rest, let us pray!” 
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REGULATIONS FOR WIMBLEDON, 1877. 
War Office, Py ry 7 gp Department, 
July, 1877. 


Freip-MarsHat Powcna cannot ne oy Age pant Encam 
ment of the National Rifle Association to be held without calling 
attention of the Volunteers of Great Britain in general, and 

in, particular, to the present troubled state of the Continent. is 
most important that every English Soldier should appear to the 
greatest advantage, when the eyes of united, or rather disunited, 
Europe are upon him. Under these circumstances Volunteers are 
expected to obey the subjoined General Order. 

Tents.—Riflemen will not attempt to convert their tents into 
gorgeously furnished drawing-rooms. Showy carpets, theatrical | RET 
furniture, and gaudily-framed mirrors, will not be permitted. 
Volunteers should remember that the fortnight at Wimbledon ought 
pk be » Sareen to account in accustoming them to roughing it under 


“Verforta—Every Volunteer should appearin uniform. bg: he is 
more unsoldierlike than a mixture of mufti and regimentals, Last 
year, and on many ious occasions, the costumes of some sof the 
{cluntoars at Wim Eiedon would pave been inappropriate to any 
Oy she than the Fifth of Novembe 

¢.—For the sake of their own health as well as for their proper 
teaiging. Volunteer diet should be simple. Expensive messes 
continuous ‘ ” are quite out of place. The Camp at Wimbledon 
Sat, Set he Cornel into a pic-nic, if it expects to be received with 


milita 
Disriplinn — =, ern should behave as becomes soldiers. 
rey ta esa absurd than a disorderly civilian in a uniform 
ce to orders. Men should respect their officers, 
themselves. 

a re Pouxcu would est the public- 
te ma. sory of the a ras to pat down the sncbbidh milas- 
goes Savion and is likely todomore. It 
ae unmerited contempt by the antics of a 
working efficients have be gh ny Bo 

Saige, 

i 


4% X- op ely agyres 1 fey tn. em sie eon | and 


Wateubere is sport will have to 


By Order, { Signed) Tosy, 
Adjutant- General. 
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THE erg eel OF GOOLE. 


Tur sharks of the South Coast ing for their summer 

—the seaside visitor. Their 1 y and voracity are femiliar 

in the Londoner’s natural history. But, we had no idea the 

Titechiee cont SAS ies Conan al Se ae eet not less alarming to the 
visitor in the porpoises and grampuses of Goole :— 


“ These beaste,”’ the Fishing Gasette, “are as savage as sharks, On 
some rae cos om the river near Goole, when 
some of these fish and the fishermen who had 
command of ire in absolute dan immediately 
“Tomer, like indignati bouts being terribly 
, eae makes verses. Here is a 
boats ‘which turned sail from ted 
i coast shark, but the till 
now chest te grampuses of Goole :— 
“ Bee a grampts, aay that Goole porpoises 
Gein ouame us! Should eat corpuses, 
From yon porpoise Your & fact so appallin’ 
ate my corpus ! A pray haul in, 
read at school ashore, my man, 
Of Arabian Ghoule, he ny aa you can! 
Nor think it odd he’s Or we Tl all be rations 
Fond of bodies. For hungry Cetaceans.”’ 
re 
Keeping it Dark. 


‘Tare Association of the Holy Cross,” has held a meeting with 
closed doors, and all present sworn to secresy, to consider The Priest 
may be un-English, yet not unwise. 

B Lat the d Wins a = hy thet be 
Father Baosuaw,—*‘ oor be shut u é 
. in his foun o oe is y; 

rapes 





to think of the contrast ST reel tiles iti 

cal Hap Spinenen , whem we read in the Globe of July 4:— 
Our Cronstadt Correspondent informs us that the Russian ironclad, Peter 

ch Ort now rony to pred ea, and is only awaiting the arrival of 


As Hamlet says, ‘‘ The readiness is all.” 
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ee : = = ETTER watch-dog of Standing Orders than Lorp REpEspALe it 

y \ SALA aly — i. were needless to wish. (Monday, July 2.) The Lords have a 

weed ee. KA | “Standing Order” that Bills for confirming Provisional Orders 
ie mw Ae by shall not be read a Second Time after a certain day in July. 
stk — This Standing Order is a case of “‘ lucus a non jo It is 
not allowed to stand, but is shoved on one side, by leave of the 
—_ \ House, whenever it stops the way. Lorp REDESDALE complains 
\ that “ ies” have not their Bills ready earlier. ‘‘ Parties” 

would do well to take the hint. But “ Confirming Bills” are not 


(ies 





\l 
the only ones that hang fire—thanks sometimes to‘ ~% 
and generally to causes beyond “‘ parties’”’ control. If ‘‘ parties” were more under control, Legislation, altogether, would be easier work. 
_ _(Commons.)— What a vast deal of information is to be gathered from that very ‘instructive miscellany,” the Monday and Friday 
nights questions! To skim the long list is to ‘‘ survey mankind from China to Peru.” From this “ wonderful bottle” we draw what every 
one will be glad to know, that the Russian Bear’s sore head is better, and CoLoneL WELLESLEY once more a persona grata (construe, not 
a grateful, but an agreeable, person) at head-quarters. : > ee 

Does anybody want to know anything about the Clerkship of Durrow Petty Sessions, or the Drainage of Ash, or the Abominations of 
Italian Child-crimping, or the alarming number of Vacancies among the Vets.—fifteen berths offered and no takers !—or the Fate of the 
late Moufettish of Egypt, or the Indian Salt Duties, or Plumstead Common, or the Fiji Islands, or that t Sole, Paes 
country, the Hampshire Mounted Rifles, and their plucky old Colonel, most evergreen of Bowers, whom the . War ce has 
shunted at sixty-seven, though he is as good across country as ever,—or the grievances cf Army Surgeons? Let him refer to Monday’s 
Parliamentary ” As well try to summarise a chapter of Mangnall’s Questions. : 

The dissatisfaction of the Army Surgeons is a serious matter, for it threatens the efficiency of a most important “ Arm” of the 
Service—the arm that physics our Soldiers in peace, and amputates.or bai es them in war. Mr. Harpy is impatient of these 
grievances, which find a voice in Piayrarr and Lusn. Lvsu is scarce the help to fall back on, but Prarrare in the House may assist the 
Surgeons of the Service to fair play out of it. Mr. Harpy declares they have had more than fair play. The Surgeons don’t think so, 
and this is shown by the small number of competitors for Commissions. If Army Surgeons have had all the honours 
heaped on them which Mr. Haxpy insists on, it is surely odd that Army-Surgeoncies should go a-begging. Men don’t 
turn up their noses at bread so richly buttered—especially in one of the most crowded and fiercely competitive of . The M 

t declares the Army never had a better Medical Staff than now. It wouldn’t be pleasant to have that Staff give way 
under the British Soldier in a moment of emergency. ' 
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AFTER BURNS. 
** O wad some power the giftie gie us 
To see oursels as others see us!”’ 


Alice. “Ie I were TO PuT ON AvunTiz’s Spectacizs, I wonper 1F I sHovLD 
SEE HER Favits as Bic AS SHE SEES MINE?” 








When four votes had been £t through in 
expenses of Military Law (even drum-heads, “‘ ca 
expensive) ; £534,000 for Militia pay and allowances (Mz. Hayter called atten- 
tion to some startling facts, as that only 100,611 men were present at 
the last i ion, out of a paper-force of 134,500 ; though, to be sure, if short 
of men, we have lots of officers, wy pumas not quite op to quantity, seeing 

only 558 out of 2,552 have obtained certificates of proficiency, being 25 per 
cent. of the force, whereas of the Volunteer officers 75 per cent. are i ); 
£74,400 for Yeomanry-Cayalry (the country gentlemen’s rather costly play- 
, which seems to want overhauling) ; and £468,700 for Volunteer pay and 
allowances, the Parliamentary machine was brought to a stand-still, at - 
post Suave, at the fifth vote of £132,000 for Reserve pay and allowanc 
O’Conxor Power’s Motion to Report Progress. From till 
minutes after seven on Tuesday morning, a majority of between 188 and 62, 
& minori yy SSE, Fy fh seventeen rounds, 
i a> Tapeet Fesgem, ond at the Chairman do leave 
when the minority game np suiling sor the ee th 
got the House Counted Out, after daylight had rep! 

Aurora—not Noz—pugnam diremit, 

in recording the incidents of the battle, i 
entary History—may end either in the 
“uot an obstinacy that ae deserves 

aye — i we quite as 
ce 0 away Jonw Bu’s money 

In the face of thi objectionable prastios, it 

justification than a wise Government would 
ition of the Powers—O’C. and R.—though Punch 
more Powers to her elbow. At least they and 

y be proud of having raised O ion to the 
speak of the Mechanical and Chemical Powers. 

ir deserve to be raised to a place of their own, in Parlia- 


Army Supply—£27,013 for 
ts,” and court-martials come 
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mentary dynamics, as “the Obstructive Powers.” 
PARNELL was to the fore, but could scarce be said to 
shine. In fact, the new Gemini of Obstruction—Powers 
of the first magnitude—took the shine out of him. And 
the Brecar of those twin stars of Meath and Cavan was 
absent — absent on such a night! One thinks o 
Hewai-Quartre’s letter :— 


“ Pends-toi, brave CaILLon, nous nous sommes battu en diable, 
et tu n'y étais pas.” 


Also, a new star of obstruction arose on this memorable 
morning, w promises to outshine even the two 
ey no — Fy ~ Wehestent Meath  — ee ng 

e NNZLL of Dungarvan, gleaming of spectacles 
and strident of speech, shock of head and rutilant of 
locks—vwho, comet-like 

“ Prom his horrid hair 
Shakes Boredom down, and with the fear of Talk, 
Perplexes Members.”’ 


Nor let us a Wuattey, who, divided between 
é i of the Obstructive Six—so sublime 
in stubbornness, so unassailable in unreason, so defiant of 
dictation, 'so contemptuous of cajolery—took his place 
ap eh pe 
e uggernaut-Car come on 
them if it dare! 
The names of the sublime Six of that gallant Irish 
Brigade, with their one English recruit, must be recorded 
in Punch’s Roll of Fame—nominatim et verbatim :— 


Sing we the names of the Six, who, from half-past twelve unto 


seven— 

Boomed from the throat of Big Ben, that never called “ Time!" 
to such prowess — 

Full in the teeth of the House obstructed the programs b 

Facing the wrath of Joun Locke and the chiding ironic o 
Harcourt, 

Reckless of Rarxes’s rebuke, Kntcurt's charge, and the lashing 
of Luppoce. 


First in the forehead of battle was he, the selected of Mayo, 

Power, surnamed O'Connor, and not less a Power, he also, 

ew Waterford honours, returning along with the 
ajor. 

He too, the Major, was there, the great and the ome O'Gorman, 

Irish of spirit un-silent, amusing, obese, and obstructive. 

NoLan, a range-finder rare, Captain from grim County 


way, 

Bent on finding to-night the range of the H »use’s endurance ; 
PARNELL, of Meath, but milder thea wont in the mé/ée, 
Sad to be severed of BigGAx, his brother in arms and obstruction ; 
pao re of the House, precocious in arts of annoyance, 
Long and of discourse, hard-mouth -d, audacious, abusive, 


Gleamed through his glasses O'Donnr i1, the doughty delight of 
Dungarvan, 
Such were the Six, but the Seventh was Saxon in name, if in 


nature 
Celt of the untiring of h, impervious to reason, 
Pig hendedset of sie heath, b oreatene of eonaes and crotchets, 
WHALLEY, who, wrongs of the Claimant and Jesuit plottings 


Joined the Obstructive Brigade, betwixt admiration and envy. 


Never a stubborner battle was fought on the field of St. Stephen’s— 
Never more clearly was ed the saying of Gortue the singer— 

“ Gegen die Dummheit Lompfen selbot die Gétter vergebens.” 
Tuesday.—The report that the British Fleet has been 
ordered to Besika Bay officially confirmed in both Houses. 
Punch would like to ask my Loxp BracowsrreLp what 
is to be the next move in his Lordship’s little game of 
Besik(a Bay). But, bless you, he wouldn’t get an answer. 
(Lords.)—Loxp Cotcuxsrer tried to have the Univer- 
sities Bill hung up for further inquiry. Their Lordships, 
i that Bill has already been two years in 
something chall be 
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to give countenance to a mischievous and utterly unreasonable 
distrust of the most certain protection ever given by Science against 
the most terrible scourge ever held over humanity. This distrust, 
which he had hoped was confined to the crassest of ignoramuses, 
Punch is worry to see, is not too unreasonable to find a voice, though 
a half muffled one, even in the Collective Wisdom. é 
The House supported Ma. Sciarer-Boorm’s abundantly justified 
refusal by 106 to 56. Punch is sorry to read Ma. GLApstone’s 
name in the minority. ; 
The House was Counted Out just as Cross entered the Confessional 
—on Ma. WaHatter’s Motion. House evidently fights shy of 
The Priest in Absolution —won't touch him, as the saying is, even 
with a pair of tongs. Perhaps this is as well, if the Bishops will 
but proteet congregations mst the abominable book, and the 
** Priests” who, direetly or indirectly, countenance or tolerate it. 
Mere disclaimers by individual Brethren of the Holy Cross are not 
sufficient. The unclean book, and the prurient pryings it prescribes, 
must be cut out of the Church by the roots. No Protestant Church 
can nurse such a cancer and live. 


Wednesday.— Mx. O’SvLLIvan’s Bill empowering Irish ratepayers 
to elect a Justice in each Union, was rejected by 178 to 36. This is 
‘ Eagiend is disposed to put 


not \, - sort of ‘‘ Justice to Ireland’ 
faith in. 

A dead set against the Divine Worship Facilities Bill—empower- 
ing the Bishop to appoint a Clergyman when provision is needed 
for the spiritual wants of a parish. What on earth have the Abuses 
of the Confessional to do with so reasonable a measure, that the Bill 
should be put te the “ Previous Question” ? The House pronounced 





| for Second Reading by 94 to 78, 


| Reading of the New Forest Bill. 


Thursday (Lords).—The Duxe or Somerset opposed Second 
His Grace thinks it gives the 


| Commoners teo much of what it takes from the Crown. Now, between 








Commoners and Crown, the Public is very apt to be kicked out of bed. 
But the Lords’ House, whose Committee in 1868 recommended “‘ dis- 
afforestation,’’; is: y the body to strike the balance between 
Crown’s rights and Commoners’, The Bill, in fact, puts into form the 
recommendations of a Select Committee of the House of Commons 3 
and its object is principally to define the limits within which the 
Crown must confine which, as insisted upon, and till lately 
exercised, have materiall 

enjoyment of the Forest. 

(Commons.)—The Commons declined for the mt to alter the 
ened n Debate, in deference to the powers of the Irish Obstructive 

rigade, 

There was once a famous fighting Irish Regiment knc-wn as ‘‘ The 
Dirty Half-hundred.” pose we christen Mr, O'Connor-Powenr’s 
compact minority, “ The -Dozen?” 

The House agrees with its , that it would be doing the 
Dogged Half-dozen too mueh honour te alter the Rules of Debate in 

obstruction. 


acknowledgment of their powers of 

There is such a thing as away yn a Is not the 
House wasting its contempt in this case ? t these gentlemen 
to be allowed to stop the way? Are they likely to be scolded, or 
sneered, or shamed out of the practice? Did to-night’s repetition 
of Tuesday's m g-performance look like it? To be sure, the 


House was Coun’ Out at ten minutes to three instead of ten 
minutes after seven. 


But then Bieoar shone in his true sphere to-night, at Parweit’s 


side. 
Mr. Pamwett caught the “ blackguard,” and Mae. Bet 
apologised, as he not meant Mr. Parwext to catch it. 


_ Friday (Lords).—Loxp Repespate wants to upset the Clauses 
introduced by the Post-Office into the Private Gas and Water Bills 
to their telegraph-poles and wires. The Lory Cuanogior 
had to make a Jong epeecl in repelling this strange attack of the 
too crotchety the Lords’ Committees on the telegraph 


Thanks to the Caawcetion or THE Excureven, we 
know why Fleet has been to Besika Bay. It is 
** because it is a convenient -" Perhaps this is only a “ con- 
venient answer,” but it is best we are likely to get. Little 


es are ept a 
“Will she Swim?” A propos of the Inflerible, the House dis- 
cussed at length the question in Punch’s week’s C and 
put his “two Opapiams” into a debete, in which Ma, Reap 
conducted the and Me. A. 


Eerrton the defence, of the 
sn, Model. distinctly declin 
Ship and Model to a Select Committee, and so takes the responsibility 


es to submit the 
‘un Liane ole 


iar of Urety yeert sting, Sat oaly ghee mont 
an o of twen ears’ i 

regimental service, wbo, efter five rv’ on i i 
a regiment, was, not unnaturally, 


a questionable course of .) Sn oe em eetee 
his papers, complained, was couart-martialled and eashiered. It 
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seems a hard case; but more blame attaches to the War-Office 
Authorities who, under such circumstances, allowed Caprain Roperts 
to join a regiment, than to the unfortunate Captain himself. At 
all events, hard as the case may be, the House to re-open 
it by 137 to 72. 





ADDENDA ET GORRIGENDA. 


ALUTE CaxTon— 
printers of books 
, and readers—as not 
only the father of 
English Printing, 
but one of the 
honestest and 
worthiest of men, 











Me. Gravsrone noticed, that Caxrom printed no 
Bible,— W retirre’s translation, the only one te in the 
English vernacular, being under ban of the eh. A stranger 
thing he might have noticed, that the Bible is at time the only 


book, not copyright, which no printer, save the little knot who 
possess the privilege, is allowed to print without note or comment. 
The printing of the most precious of all books—the Book whose 
free circulation was to be due to the Printing Press, indirectly as 
well as directly—is, on this Four-Hundredth Anniversary of the 
first products of the Printer’s Art in England, the single surviving 
subject of a Printer’s monopoly ! 
hy should this be? Shilling Shakapeares, freed from the 
dead-weight of note or comment, many printing and publishing 
firms have given us already, any that like may give. 
pleases may print, as who runs may read. But a ble 
with an unnoted text only the Oxford and Cambridge University 


Presses and the Queen’s Printers are — to put forth. 


° 


If other Printers print the Book. must be with This 
seems to Punch a thing that Ma. GLADstonE might have made a 
note of, to more purpose than the little bit of book-binding claptrap 
by which a hundred copies of this very Book, “‘ set up” at leisure at 
one of these privileged Pre had ‘been printed off by a multi- 
ea of machines, and wat Chesagh all the processes of drying, 
olding, cutting, gilt-edgi » ne Waking, Depwyen peaaigNs & Se 
29th and midday of the of Jane, 

are scores of that could have done as much ; and the 
feat no bearing ver on the Printers’ Art, instead of being 
as Mn. Guansrowe called it, its “ climax and consummation.” if 
a RR VE. consummation 6 ag oy 6 me te 
bookbinder’s, not the book 8, such, little 
ey oe allel fort C thetic intason 7a cous 
which in no way called considering, moreover print- 

this Book is still the one 5 surviving in 
England, and that this came one of the Presses to 
which that solitary y is confined. 





“Ici on Parle Frangais?” 
LERGYMAN recommande partieuligrement, ope 
oo i 


Has “ Oreneruaw ” been indebted to “ gentleman Francais” for 
the French of his advertisement ? at 











* 























Jury 14, 1877.) 


, —- 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARIL. 








Zz 


‘ Wh | 
s ¥ | 


Be ily 


| civ 


co 


























a 
—— ~~ 
SSSA 


OH, HORROR! 


Surgeon. ‘“‘ YouR PULSE 18 STILL VERY HIGH, MY Frrienp ! 
THOSE LeEcHESs ALL RIGHT I seNT THE Day serorE YesTERDAY?” 

Patient. “‘ Yes, Stn, J Gor 'EM RIGHT ENOUGH, 
BILED NEXT TIMP, Sin?” 























Dip You GET 


Bor mienty’T I HAVE ’EM 


song, 











“Ma. WHALuey declared that the 
Member for Dun 


Mr. O’Downett, M.P. for 
Irish Obstructive Brigade as 


Closing Association 
ting up” the Obstructives themselves ! 


WHALLEY’S WISH, 


part which the Honourable 
igarvan, and those who had aeted with him, had 


taken inspired him with admiration and envy,”’—Zimes. 
The, Member for Peterborough has sometimes been asked 
to sing. Punch presenteth him with an appropriate 


Arn—* Oh, would I were a Bird!” 
Wov tp a pig-head were mine, 
That I might Be ay these, 
d——d please. 
end drews near, 
making free, 
Hieraigas of rears 
So mae Rao Peron's mosoate, 
‘0 on’s m 
‘And beens the Saxon’s rest ! 
Chorus—Cold Saxons abuse you, 
But you ’ve a friems in ~ 
is still Hibernior, 
Pig-headeder than ye! 
Oh, what delight to lie 
ight im the public way, 
i Old Time go by— 
Divi t and day ! 
of ws eat, 
block the crowded path 
incom 
wrath ! 
not of -— 
part to ploy 
Chorus—Cold Saxons om | abuse you, 
But you’ve a friend in me, 
Hibernis still Hibernior, 
Pig-headeder than ye ! 


How 


Of 


——_____.__---»-3 





TOO GOOD TO BE HOPED FOR. 

Dungarvan, represents the 
a ‘ Parliamentary Early- 
.” If it could only succeed in ‘* shut- 





=z 








PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 
(By the Seven.) 


Mr. Parweti—to move the adjournment of the House until justice 
is done to Ireland. 

Mr. Power (No. 1)—To move that the Royal Speech on the Pro- 
reenen of Parliament be postponed until it can be delivered in 

u . 


Mr. Power (No. 2)—To move that the Chairman do leave the 
Chair and take his seat on the Stool of Repentance. 

Mz. O’DownELL—To give notice of his intention to move next 
session that no Army or Navy Estimates be passed until the Govern- 
ment give a solemn pledge that they will enrol the entire Adult 
Male add Catholic Population of Ireland as Volunteers, 
them with rifles of the newest and most approved pattern, and 
all their expenses out of the Exchequer. 

Mr. Panwett—when the House goes into Committee on Home- 
Rule (Dublin Parliament) Bill, to move the introduction of a 
Clause conferring the office of Speaker on Mz. Bioaan, during bad 


Mr. Biooan—when the House goes into Committee on Home-Rule 


blin Parliament) Bill, to move the insertion of a Clause eon-|j 


erring the Seat & Chairman of Committees on Mz. Pamwers 
during usual viour. 
Mason O’Gorman—to give notice of his intention to move the 

z Lord-Lieutenant and the Chief Secretary for 

I d, in the event of the Colorado Beetle making its appearance 
in that down-trodden country. 
Caprarw Notan—to ask the reason why the Summer Mancuvres 
are not held on the Curragh instead of at Aldershot. 
Mz. W remium be offered for 


HALLEY—to move that a handsome p 
the best design for a fresco to be placed on the walls of the House 





of Co 


Seven Mem 


instruction to the 


middle distance 


expression 


one of Dartmoor. 


plan for carrying on public business without 


to commemorate 
July 3, 1877!” and to 


vain attempts at the “ Arrest of the 
that it be an 
to throw into his own counten- 
ion and envy, to introduce in 


a view of the Vatican, and in the background 


on some 
i or obstruc- 


tion from a minority of Seven (including Tellers). 


THERE 


| 





“WATER IS BEST.” 


are Associations nowadays, for ev under the sun, 
but none that has done mors 


adray | 


preten way than the 
Fem Sins Aasoclation Theirs are fountains 





or THe Covrcn Minirawr.—Canwonw Batt. 
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SPEAKING BY THE CARD. 


‘“* You SEEM TO KNOW ALL THE GossIP OF THE NeiGHBOURHOOD, PaRkER!” 
‘*Yes, Ma’aw. My Younc Man is A PosTMAN, AND HE READS ME ALL THE Post-Carps !” 











Whose jackets, red-brown, like an iron nail rusted 


f ; ) BEETLE! When twigged, should with Paris Green promptly be dusted. 
THAT BLESSE! E And that, up to date, seems about the sum-total 

Arrenp, all ye lieges! This is to give notice Of what can be done in a way antidotal 

A foe’s on your track, and a terrible foe ’tis. To minimise, localise, limit the ravages 

A horror that long has disturbed our discussions ; To be dreaded from these coleopterous savages. 

A bogey less than Bersy Pare’s Russians. Yet stop! There’s our climate. The reddish-brown rover 

Their crossing the Danube drove Brrsy half frantic ; A barrier in that, Bares opines, may discover. 

But, Britons, that Beetle has crossed the Atlantic ! We'll hope so. And En id may not have to,.share her 


& 
Encamped on the Baltic, beleaguered Cologne, Potato-crop out with the “‘ Ten-lined Spear-bearer.’’* 
And made as ees calmly his own ! 
0 


* Doryphora decemlineata, 
He comes in his thousands. To nab or to nobble ’em Bs 
Is sadly declared an insoluble problem. 
As bold as mosquitoes, as mobile as midges, 





They dread not big guns, and they do not need bridges CAVE LUPUM! 

Sckaleen te thins enn intiliment telien. os Tue School-Board has been sitting on the Priest in Absolution. 
They care not a button for round-shot or rifles ; [f only the Priest in Absolution is not allowed to sit on the School- 
And ’gainst them—for Giapstone a gloomy retlection— Board! As it is, he is allowed to sit on too many National-School 
Our dear Silver Streak will afford no protection. Committees in London, including those of St. Alban’s Holborn, 
They fly, and they float, and they paddle, and plod ; St. Peter’s London Docks, St. Michael’s Shoreditch, St. Augustine’s 
Are at Loene in the air, on the sea, on the sod ; Kilburn, All Saints’ Mar Street, St. Mary - s Pad- 
And, if tired, not a whit do they falter or fail, dington, St. Matthew's Warwick Road, St. Stephen’s Lewisham, 
But travel—sans ticket—by steamer or rail. St. Paul’s Wilton Place, Holy Trinity Bethnal Green, St. Paul’s 


Lorimore Square, and St. Columbo’s 


Gaey can Se pee © Soest, gorge like a pig, This is 4 jormidable list, but it is to be hoped. that the managing 


Change habitat, appetite, diet, and rig ; 


Play Proteus or ’possum, feign slumber or death— Priests in Absolution have not yet taken to put their pupils 

In fact they have cantrips that quite take one’s breath. the unwholesome discipline of Confession by the ik. But the 
A bogey more likely with terror to toss us School Board has a right to demand full proof on this point, and 
Than even the big- Northern Colossus : where Priest confesses, let parents see to it that their children 
And Science herself has no present s tion do not; or the Priest in Absolution will draw on the Penitent 


For finally solving this great Western Question. in Pollution, as a natural sequel—or second yolume. 
What then? Must we sit like dumb stoical Caros, = <== 
And see this dread Beetle devour our Potatoes ? 





Not quite. The brown demon, with black striped and dotted, CHILDREN IN SPORT TAUGHT SLAUGHTER IN EARNEST. 
Wheresoe’er he’s espied should be instantly potted. Tuere is talk in Society of the intended formation amongst the 
And if Pat doesn’t wish sans his Murphies to starve, he outhful aristocracy of a Junior Hurlingham, to be entitled the 
Must keep sharp look-out for the eggs and the larve, iee-omn Club. 
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PIGHEADED OBSTRUCTION. 


Our Wu-u1-r. “THEY IMPRESS ME WITH ENVY AND ADMIRATION, AND I WILL TAKE MY PLACE 
AMONGST THEM!” 

PaRtiamentany Ewxorre-Darver (pulling up). “WE WONT DRIVE OVER ’EM THIS TIME; BUT IF THESE 
‘GENTLEMEN’ PERSIST IN BLOCKING THE LINE, WE SHALL HAVE TO CLEAR THE WAY!!” 
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THE PALACE OF ART. LORD’S AND LADIES; 
(New Version.) OR, WHAT A DAY WE’VE BEEN HAVING! 
Parr II. = 
the riddle of Art’s real drift THE SHELF 


through I sat and gazed. 
So anapan 1 apede ona 


mused and mooned ; for three long weeks 
stood it: on the fourth I fell. 
trace of natural colour fled my cheeks, 
And I felt—far from well. 





Deep dread and loathing of my mystic brood Be 3 Are } - 
Fell on me ; from which mood was born 6 ean | CAICKE T 
Scorn of my taste ; again, from out that mood, UW \ ¥ “” 
Laughter at such self-scorn. 4 


“What! Is not this my Home of Art?” I said, 
“ My Aidenn of wsthetic joy ? 

Surely, sweet Self, you must be off your head ! 
Whiat ails you, Self, my boy ?” 


For in the corners of my Aidenn steod 
Uncanny shapes ; and unawares 
I came on phantom heads dripping with blood, 
And dim nocturnal mares. 


Hollow-cheeked, hectic, rufous-headed dames, 

. With opiate aye y en 4 P = be hell 
Ss wan as corpses’, but with wings like flames, j 

Glared on me from each wall. know truth in 


this quite too dreadfully false 80 many le, a write 
Those fixed orbs haunted me; I grew to hate you an a ae onee. 
Those square and skinny jaws, those high cheek-bones. is | know honest. I 


@ joke, because est. 
Nocturnes in soot and symphonies in slate might have a liter I noticed t 
Moved me to sighs and groans. t ation is Wee, pesveas 


Queer convolutions of dim drapery 
Inwrapt me like a Nessus-snare. 
I enmeshed in we wd hot and dry 
Of copper-coloured hair. 


I loathed the pallid Venuses and Eves, 
Nymph-nudity, and Sorceress and Thrall ; 
The Wings prismatic, the metallic Leaves— 
I loathed them one and all. 


I howled aloud, ‘**‘ Let me no more behold 
A witch, an angel, or a saint. 
Aught mediseval-mystic, classic-cold, 
Or cinque-cento quaint. 


‘It may be that my taste has come to grief, 
But if the spectral, dismal, dry, 
Do constitute ‘ High Art,’ tis my belief 
High Art is all my eye.” 


So when four weeks were wholly finishéd, 
I from my gallery turned away. much more than poor dear Sparrow, 
“ Give me green leaves and flesh and blood,” I said, | is awfully ni know admires ine, said to me—that he 
“Fresh air and light of day. \f i i go bail.” Not to be behindhand 








- yas for Nature, sad and sick at heart 
the affected, strained, and queer. 
What was to me Ambrosia of Art 
Hath grown as drugged small-beer. 


** Yet pull not down my galleries rich and rare : 
When Art abjures the crude and dim, 
I yet may house the High Ideal there, 
Purged from preposterous Whim'l ”’ 








Ses 


CROSS-QUESTIONS OF CONSCIENCE. 
Ir is a mistake to 


that eross-examination 
ited to the Witness-box, 


The reverend members of 


England 
conducted only — » 
” are accustomed to 
their counterfeit CGonfestomat 


is 
rT 
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THE POTATO HARVEST. 


Eastern Counties Farmer (at the R. A. Exhibition—before Mr. Macbeth’s Picture). “Stamutn’ |” * 
(Consults Catalogue.) ‘‘Numper ‘One, oventT—PorarTo’ No, THAT AIN'T IT, ’TAIN’T 


LIKELY!” (Examines Picture again.) ‘‘ Wn’ 'ris 1031!” (Catalogue again, and then Picture.) 
* Wa’ Lor”-a-Mussy! Surezy. : 


* (Another long look.) ‘*‘ Wa’ THEY ARE A-TATERIN’ ! 1” 
* Genuine Suffolk : not a misprint for ‘‘ Stunnin’.’’ 











because that dreadfully athletic hero Buckianp sent a ball swishing like a comet right over 
us, and I might have fallen off the seat if the Major hadn’t been there, though that darling 
SPARROWBRAIN swears he saved me. He did put his arm round my waist—oh! most respect- 
fully, { assure you, and somehow came in contact with the Major’s, I cannot think how it got 
there. Oh! by the way, that made Bucxtann’s score 112. I adore cricket! I never saw 
better play! And Mason Kriirosin was quite of the same opinion, though he backed Cam- 
bridge through thick and thin. I won Seabee dozen pairs of gloves, five anda half. Yes! 
you are right—that’s an awfully oy py boy: and worth winning, though Betta Trossrry does 
tossup her head. Oh! dear! dear! Quite awfully bother! you know. I have no more time 
to write, and I must tell you all about the runs next time. But why should a Cambridge man 
be wanted to keep a wicket at Lord’s? Can’t a Commissionnaire be paid for it as they are at 


the Aquarium ? Yours, dear old Punch, Krrrums. 








HIGH-FALUTIN’. 


A CoRRESPONDENT, writing to the Times 
on the subject of Printing, the Caxton 
Celebration, and the Copy of the Oxford 
University Press Bible he shown and 
puffed (on which Punch has commented in 
another article) winds up, firework-fashion, 
with the following ‘‘ bang” :— 

“ As to progressive printing, the Caxton Exhi- 
bition demonstrates that direct pues may be 
applied from the same block to coarse sacking, the 
surface of sheet iron, or looking-glass, to print 
u . 4 pA hg of pmee pf upon an 699 
shell. But the greatest marvel of typography is 
our Times; practically and iraly gue ast 
off your linen at one end of a machine to behold 
it before your eyes transformed into a —- the 
whole bevng produced wn less time t it would 
take a scribe of old to put a new nib to Ais pen.” 


Really, Mr. Luke Limner, this ‘‘is a 
leetle strong.’’ The idea of Mz. WALTER, 
or some devoted servant of the Times— 
**not Launcelot, but another ”’—in a dearth 
of paper, taking off his shirt at one end of 
the machine to come out as the broadest of 
broad-sheets at the other—still more of the 
conversion of the long cloth into pulp first, 
and paper afterwards,—to say ucthing of 
the mere “ machining,”—taking less time 
than the mending of a scribe’s pen! 

— a ay top this —— 
paragraph with one comment in e caps 
PYBUNKUM ! 


From an Ill-used Old Party. 


Mr, Percu,— * 

Now that I have been seen, and 
certified ne fe Officers and Crew of the 
toyal Yacht, and reported to the Admi- 
ralty, I trust I shall not again be insulted 
by that —_— in my ary which is 
the usual and very painfu t) 

Yours indignantly, 
Tae Sea SERPEnNt. 

P.S.—See Report to the Admiralty, and 
LrguTENANT Haywes’s likeness of me in 
the Graphic, which, however, as it repre- 
sents the back of my head, can hardly be 
called a satisfactory portrait, were it even 
more like my occiput than I can allow it to 
be. He describes me as “‘ bullet-headed.” 
[ yo that is why he has drawn my 
body like a cannon—with wings. 


LA REPUBLIQUE TO THE BLOCK. 


Tue publishing firm of Hacnerre (the 
Smrrn of France), who have the exclusive 
privilege of selling French journals at 
French railway stations, announce that the 
station traffic in newspapers will be sus- 
pended, the Government having forbidden 
the sale of the Republican journals—the 
most moderate not excepted. y 
_ This is a coup d'état in its way. It is 
indeed “‘ couper la téte” of the blican 
Press—and, as usual in cutting off heads, 
a “ Hachette” has been used for the 
purpose. 


POLITICAL PREFECTIBILITY. 


Tue Daily News learns “‘ from Paris that 
the work of remodelling the staff of Prefects 
throughout France is completed.” Practice 
makes prefect. 





WHAT TO DO WITH THE BROTHERS OF 
THE Hoty Cross.—-Wholly cross them out. 





Sprarr-Rappine. — What a Drunkard’s 
Wife too often knows far too much of. 
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DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 
The Last Scene—The Rider carries out his own proposition—Safe Return and 


I catch sight of Hen Gritz, the Learn 


CHARIVARI. 








Explanation all round. 





HE sun had risen in the 
East. Its warm rays 
illumined the snow desert 
all miles. The ~ 


Daag: 
+ al re. light 
® Whats to 
explain the fearful sound | first 
that had so ~~" = 


Oh, if a thaw would only set in! Oh that these ice- 
mountains would but melt | I should re-name the 
locality the Melton country. It is like travelling over a 


ext day. — Forced to abandon slei h, trap, and 
fasten Bow. Tees Bias be eels calles te e asked 
or paymen was the sole survi 
represcatati re the hei and and assignee of the Sleigh Dri = 
Kicked him. Tartar artes Bez Cuestened te eee eee 


hy go back to Gladitzova and inform Russian Pi 

a si 
Gave <r agnor, ip 
part wi with one of them, as it was my tossing rouble, with 
which I had been invariably fortunate—but t tis is mere 


su “= to send the rest home to his 
Mother. Farewell, 

Boy! 
con! 


ungrateful ! Ta Ta! Tartar 
I am_ now alone! A igh behind me 
ing only the em empty boot and the broken barrel- 
I , on Sees Seng to my word, for I am 
The day after. — Still riding, thank Heavens! 4 
thaw!!! i mountains are disappearing! The 
the spires of the ee in Khiva are just visible % 
the spectacled ey 
Midday. Cae view all round. 
4.30, P.M.—Thaw continuing. Attic-windows of Greek 
Church in Khiva visible. On! on! my gallant Mare!! 
5 P.M. ra am ae puree of none comes at : 
distance a crowd of people. Through telescope 
eg faces. They S A persons to whom I 


fee nig given free admissions for the 
ht of m my y Aexhibition (with Pig & Co.) at Khiva. 
Wiatt Monee it ail But how can I a for 
the non-appearance vee Henn eutones P ig ps I may 
yet come up with him. eet pe Bes No more moun- 
— they are thawed away! Gee up 
Last — of my. Diary.—Shall I ever reach Khiva ? 
of cocoa left in my saddle-bags. No 


Onl 
. oun?” gone! Cold setting in again. No money 


=, "aly ac Bank. 
y.—Came on a small villag » It is 


were ciled Boapan The Bokagainians told me I 


6°30.—I have been peering through m = | telesco po ct Far away in the distance 
oping 


pm ge “s te 
spur!” I ery. 
and whether it is 


Pig, gs away towards the snow 
legs will carry him? A corlar? y is this! «Root 
I rush to boot to ascertain if, after all, I am not 


deceived, 
not another pig, or a phantasmagoric pig—a pig of the 


For one hour I am overcome. I cannot even write it down in my Diary. 


Wickski ! 
Woe!’ 


7°30. .—Recovered. I make this entry: ‘‘O miserable day! O Woe! Woe! 


(It was lucky I said this out loud, as the Horse had begun to trot off after! . 
ee Pit igs 9 only, when he heard “ Woe! Woe!” he pulled up, andstopped. It’s 
at blows ~ ad any good.) 
we Or me record the fac 
On the | ground before the boot I found the letters of the Alphabet thus 


ios noah eieg 


hath murdered is 


Pig could not sleep.”. You called Piga bore. Mouse 
Pig hath murdered Mouse. Henceforth Pig is a 


wanderer on the face of the earth.” 
At once I examined the hole where the Mouse used to repose, 
Only the remains of a small bit of toasted cheese ! 


I see how it was done. Detectives of no use hers, Pi ig re or cheese | Once 
out for Mouse. Mouse went out to supper, and Pig, 


ea second Lucrezia 


Boreta—or, rather Bo«r-ctsa—murdered the pas EW vocalist at the meal. 
As there are no traces of the deed, it is clear that Pig ate Mouse, 

_ Alas! alas! This breaks up the establishment. “Oh, all my Pretty chicks 
in one fell soup!” How intent SuaxsrzaRE must have been on 

when he wrote this—if my quotation is correct. 


—_— hoe septten sass be done. The Pig must be posed ond 


mr: A i 


he flee to Africa, for the sons of 
up, and off. Gaoler's Daughter’ asleep. Why disturb 
her fate be linked with mine ? Twill leowe 0 slipel poner 





Dangerous. Ask them for an advance on 
my en cheque. The Bokagainians informed me 
er advanced. They gave me some rice, as man 
Se kenmn de out elec Oc white ones, and an J 
Haddock (dried), as a symbol of — Rode on to 
Khiva. some cocoa. Lost sight of pursuers. 

Same Night.—Gave Horse some beans, and some 
whacks. _ On again. ns . 

Nezt Morning itil tne horrible! Saw wolves 
before me aved my nats + layed barrel-organ, and 
hooted. ae, * vest a - a8 ada <7 a heavy 
meal . cae les ih in the road . Pig! 

. Alas, aa Pig) pe ate O first t 4 shed 
for some time . What will thy a 
|say? “This Pig a to P echive this Pig stayed at 
home,” &c. He may have deserved his fate, but there 
were two sides of bacon to his character. How playful 
and unobjectionable was thy cheek! how brilliant thy 
Gast Iisk thine Oba" pert. hope! Alas, a ae 
i c own -¢ poor Pig 
strew thy resting-place with beans! .... Fortunately 
the ml = have the ter portion of his skin. On 
the spot I cover my saddle with it. In-memori-ham... 
a os pigskin!! But what will the Free 
Admissionists sa 

Nezt Night. — SY chive at last. At a distance t 
perceive me. Flags up. Fireworks. Rejoicing. 
of music. Rush to meet me. Affecting scene. 
broth | achieved ‘my object. I have ridden to Khiva! 


Arrived. Ciniaink abd wh tel bath. 
They cannot give me a bath, but bring me an old Khan. 


Jollifications. Will they change my cheque on the 
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| Kashgar Bank? Yes, with Siena, on receiving instructions 
te that effect from ~ Jae I stop here as a 
guest, and enjoy m Certainly, 
I am at Khiva. e Free Admissionists are outside the gates par- 
leying with the Governor, who is inside looking over the wall. My 
, orders” only admit them te my Show, but not into Khiva. 
The information = 2 oe 
hee cays poe ay ~ 5 0 Thi I heard 
Te ews /— is morning eard a| 
iar yet familiar cote exten my door. Half awake, I jumped | 
out of 
‘* Who's there?” I cried, in three languages. 
No verbal rr: but in the space between the door and the floor 
oppaed come af the ep 4 of the well-known Alphabet, spelling, 


Poor 


I opened the Af er Alive! allalive!!.... 
He is It was the remains of a bear that I had 
mistaken for those of Haar Gnoéwrz. 


To-Night.—At Khiva. First performance of Learned Pig. Great 


a Shall 


iy Pig will tell any bie ober on the Cards if the 
inquirer tr a the . He need not do this 


aloud, b t me whisper in or write it down. 
ape be yintjor n or Lady in 


My Pi able y Gent) 
Abe think of; he will hal halve it he add ten to it; 


the company may 
he will subtract pony and be } in the result. He will back | 
the Egyptian 


himself oy Rok oy Pye 


foarts sdb with any one, 
Mr, Masxetyye or Ma, oo tos bey pounds a 





My Pig will be shot from an eighty-four yumeer, canoe on a slack | 

| wire, and take a hundred feet header into a li ? 
| Ne connection with any other Show now oxhibiti ,_, Vigntichere 

beware! Early pens om Th to my agent in absolutely 
information received I may mention that it is highly pro- 

| pablo thet T obaii be able to add an 

ADDITIONAL ATTRACTION 
In a Terpsichorean performance by the 


| 
FAIR CIRCASSIAN, 
} Whe has weltion tosng ho Git Sen. sho 5 Lenten of on Gnermseus |i 
expense. She will be accompanied by the 
| EVANSKI CHORISTERS, 
Who will sing most of their native Tartar the Sleigh 
| . See ee OO ee 
} 


THE “ NWODKAERB,” 
The Nati War-Danee of their petive land. 
whole to conelude with 
A GRAND PYROTECHNIC AND PANORAMIC DISPLAY, 

| With Seenes in the Circle og ap! the Governor’s Horse), illus- 
trating the various episodes, th insurmountable obstacles, 
| the escape from Wolves, comic badness with in Sentey-ber’ 

ont, finally, Mrset¥ on Toe Govenwor’s Horse, in full costume, 
| asl "rode into the gates of the town, and so finished 

THE RIDE TO KHIVA!! 


Postscriptum. 
I am now riding back, I progiond to outdo Carray F. Bouwasy, 
riding to and from Khiva. My friends who have confidence are 
be singing “ He will return) J I know him well.” And believe 
me, ‘* I am comi a Mary!” 
Returning vid 
Not m 


Rion A Good business. Met rich old Gentleman. 
Left poor t od Gen Rede on. 


Paris. en 9 more ~yy the capital of pleasure. Moi et le Cochon ! 
Rede into Paris by the Are de Triomphe on horseback. L’ homme 
Cheval they call me here. The bill is headed with the picture of a 


ap oe night 
ot horeback by by ts packet-boat. 


} meng -—Arri aver Cpnensted once, Riding at ancho 
On my way to 3) Sweet oe 
End of Diary. 


‘or's Appendiz.—We have done our Riding Representative an unin- 
tenttionnl injustice, PRivate A bs who was an “ud soldier in on PE 
Sofie, who as retard with the Confidential 

Weating i Parvara 





the vet of 8 roel Friend, the 
Livery Fe gg gta 


He has wanes, All amicably settled. We ane en ge and 
o 


Row. | 
I shall be able to give the English | 
| place, and, from his ——s not totally 





at once. As I fearn there is a Per-| 
a a the best society imitating my Pig’s | 


all, and play | 
amzading either |= 





—====z 
ment to our ne Representative, who, on his return, wili no doubt set 
everything right 

* . * 
are 
sorry we spoke. He isa man of his word. Everything is right further 
difficulties. There can be no doubt that our excellent friend has ridden to 
Khiva and back again. In future we shall have every confidence in him, 
and send him away as soon as possible. He says Khiva is a very charming 
unlike Margate.—Ep. 


OPENING THE WICKET TO THE LADIES. 


ERHAPS Ladies 
have hitherto 

their wrongs 
in the Cricket- 
field, as else- 
where. But they 
are now in the 
way to get more 
than their rights, 
witness this 
rough draft, 
picked up by Mr. 
Punch during a 
late fashionable 
match, at what 
used to be called 
“Lord’s,” but 


Candidates 
of be sexes will 
in a we 
eligible for elec- 
tion. e Men 

not be 
and 
and a 





ters, and the Ladies are expected 
eS to frisk 


of purblind dowagers. 
bet-ontage of idates will be expected to furnish the 


to be 
Poetzons, ails of the 


Committee 
the names of their Clubs and their tailors. They will be called 
upes Ot oe considered necessary) to pass an examination in billiards 


3. Female candidates (with the exception of dowagers) will be 
expected to «or to the Committee testimonials from members of 


Har the Orleans, and the chief Mili Clubs, not neces- 
earily publication, but as a guarantee of form. 
4. very ember have the right to introduce a cook, a 


and four footmen on Match | 

5. Members will be expected ‘to own crockery, pla’ 

ey Joy: *vagly but (when possible) Ynioe table will be 
y 
6. In future Members will not be permitted to send an 
beneath the rank of a donke ay oats as a substitute for own 
, on the occasions of th versity Contest and the Eton 
we fh heir lunch dinners, & th d, 
7. Mem coe their luncheons, ers, &c., on the groun 
will be expected to consume their own smoke. 

8. In future lawn-tennis or ton will be substituted for 
cricket when the Oxonians meet the Cantabs and the Public School 
Boys contend for victory. This alteration has been decided upon so 
that luncheon-parties may be disturbed as as possible. 

9, Members will be entitled to bring pi upon the ground, 
and to organise musical parties. 


provided 


10. The tennis-eourt art Will, bo available Sox denaing of 18 5%, A 
sy ap aR eae aatennin ys, 
ays. 
ll. In futare th Publie will be pee, 
except during the menths of UAE yh... md ey 
when Fone Oe a ve by ra &e., 
our year Pack 
used for enka SPE Cah caice rs 
to use it for a hancheon 





ra han ates ren 
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“ATROCITIES AND ATROCITIES ;” 


on, “‘ THE DISTORTIONS OF PARTISANSHIP.” 









“Gentleman who 


writes for Gentle- 
men” in the Pall 
Mali ‘Gazette, and 


complains that the 
pa of sentiment 
will not give his side 
credit for tin- 
tentions, is, it must 
be admitted, a master 
of strong language, if 
not of strong logic.* 

Let us gather some 
of the plums flung by him at the heads of the party he delights to 
dishonour :— 

“The truly blood-thirsty disposition of the party of sentiment,” 
shows itself in their irre ible “ chagrin and disappointment, 
shocking to behold,” that “‘ the extermination of the Turks has been 
temporarily deferred.” They show “ with an almost horrid frank- 
ness” their ‘‘impatience of any intermission in the work of 
slaughter.” They feel an ‘“‘anxious longing for a heavy list of 
Their leadtn 67°35 4" f 1 blood-th 

eir ing paper is ‘‘an organ of sentimental blood-thirst.” 
They are “indifferent to human suffering,” not only among the 
belligerents, but among harmless peasant families driven into the 
forests to die of starvation. 

We reserve the plum for the last— 

They “‘ employ their powers of defamation” to ‘‘ deny the Turks 
the virtue of veracity, which has hitherto been allowed them by the 
most virulent of ther detractors.” 

It may be to assure our readers that this rich selection 
of Billingsgate abuse and reckless assertion, is made not from 
Reynolds’s Miscellany, but from the Pall Mall Gazette, whose dis- 
covery of the ‘‘ veracity” of the official Turk is may: fe figure 
among the most wonderful audacities or hallucinations of partisan- 


ship. 

Why, if there be one quality’ of Turkish Officialism on which 
there is a perfect consensus of disinterested testimony, it is its prac- 
tice of cool, calm, gigantic lying, that not only guaifes or sup- 

ses, but calmly reverses the truth with a grand composure and 
d assurance which has often imposed on English Diplo- 
matists, and led them to accept as facts the statements of official 
reports that were, from first to last, tissues of unblushing lies, 
converting tyranny into tenderness, assailed into assailants, defeat 
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ment to hold its hand from aid to the power that had sanctioned, 


if not directed, such abominable brutalities and indiscriminate 


massacres. 

It never occurs to this amazing drawer of parallels that for the 
Bulgarian atrocities we had the testimony both ot Eaglish eye- 
witnesses of the hideous relics of Batak and i ae og and of the 
English F yen ve officially charged to investigate the facts, to set 
against the wee ee urkish official ; while for 
the alleged Russian atrocities we have as yet no evidence but those 
Tie eee reports, which we know, as a rule, to be unworthy 
of credit. 


Tat of evidence altogether, our common 


Se Sa eepoceas Sa es wes as a matter 





ALFRED THE GREAT AT WANTAGE. 


Wnuar'’s in a name? Something. sometimes. Thus Wantage 
without a statue of its noblest son, ALFRED THE GREAT, may be said 
to have ted a Want of the’Age. This want is now supplied 
English Mouercher that" worthy father of x worthy Line,” presented 
ng ea ather of a w ,” presen’ 
to the town by Cotowen Lorp ixxpaar, and last Saturday unveiled, 
by the Panvce and Pauycess or Waxes. It was well that the statue 
ot such a king and hero should be the work of a sculptor of the 
British blood-royal, that it should have been given by a soldier who 
bears the badge of valour on his breast and unveiled by the hand 
that will one day, it is , bear the sceptre of these Isles, and 
hers whom this isle has to her heart out of those Danes from 
whose fathers ALFRED rescued England. A pleasant thought that she 
should do ALFRED honour, for whom Atrnren’s, Kingdom, rr 
to fulness of strength, has, of its freewill, again put on the Danish 
chain—a chain of love and . 





APPOINTMENTS FOR THE INSANE. 


Tue EaRt or SHAFTESBURY, among various uses, serves as hono- 
rary Chairman of the Lunacy Gaomlalenees. Examined, the other 
day, before the Select Committee of the House of Lords appointed 
to inquire ate Ot Gree the Lunacy Laws, he expressed an 
opinion worthy of te 
* His Leste, weal oot senior ofesiitense te, Aaitume code Gen 
was at present, although he would not increase the obstacles attending it.”” 
This statement, authoritative as it is, will perhaps induce 
tors to relinquish the idea of enacti 
admittance to a Lunatic Asylum 
Examination. 


la- 
that a necessary condi of 
be success in a Competitive 





Entre Dire et Faire. 


“M. Léow Say, late Finance Minister of France, and leading ta- 
tive of Free-trade in that country, is expected to attend the next dinner of 
the Cobden Club.” —Datly News. 


Liow for Coppew hath couched lance: 
And yet, for all this champion true, 

















into vi and black into white. Free-trade in France has to advance 

And this brings us to cnether article by our friend, the Gentle- From the domain of Say” to Do.’ 
man of the Gazette, which for amenity of phrase, and fairness to 
those who differ from him, is wort!iy to be put on a par with the The Latest Opera 
one from which we have culled the + weet things above quoted. This iow 
article is headed, “‘ Atrocities and Atrocities ;” and its object is to| Tue Second Act of Santa Chiara Doge oF Ssx8-Conuag- 
insist on the glaring i istency of ‘the sen Ks Gerte's eatatenste Casual fs "Tepeeaenting the 
for not “ losing their wite” as completely end benening 90 ed > ef obsequies of Bo Sescsens ‘eh. RB. OYE 

generous or ties” over the ‘ Atrocities,” | have announced this as “ a great tindertaking. 
ponee De oo set bebesor’> bee ove eee On Be) 

usslans in % He ‘ . 
last year turned the vaiversal fedieg of wards the| Ax Baresye Exscpion:—For, the Ward of Cheap. 5. (17 
ruling Turk to one of horror and repulsion, and forced our Govern-| Punch’s to 8m Joux Bewnert.) 

VoL. LXxm. c 























PUNCH, OR THE 





LONDON CHARIVARL 


{Jory 21, 1877. 





THE SONG OF SHINDY. 


A Paan which Mr. Punch earnestly commends to the attention 
of Keformers, Inventors, Practweal Philanthropists, and all 
lovers of their kind. 


I’m the only true child of Old Chaos alive, 

But by Science ignored or ted I thrive. 

She is down on Disorder and Dirt, but till now 

Seems tolerant still of Unlimited Row. 

Men prate about Silence and fight about Peace ; 

I am sworn foe of both, and my triumphs ne’er cease. 
Art hears me, the Church all my powers employs, 
And Progress itself is the patron of Noise. 


In the Centres of Commerce I rule and rejoice, 
Uplifting a harsh and cacophonous voice 

Ot ineredible compass, from thunder to squeal. 
Through roar, rattle, rumble, explosion, and peal, 
Thud, clatter, and clash, all the changes I ring 

On the gamut of Row; and my voice is a thing 
Which to rival in power or shrillness of note 

Old Stentor might fruitlessly strain his huge throat. 


Poor Music my rival, mine enemy Quiet, _ 

Are nowhere with me in the race of sheer Riot ; 

For Silence and Song are but interludes rare 

In the Devil’s Tattoo that I beat everywhere. 

I’m Civilisation’s chief Nemesis. She, 

Whilst weighted with such an Old Man of the Sea, 

Is held, by the wise, mere mechanical welter, 

Whose name should be altered to wild Helter-Skelter. 


Has made an exception in favour of 

And Satire, which scarifies all that ’s absurd, 
Lets me off with a feeble occasional gird. 

A sour SCHOPEN HAVER may sometimes protest, 
A Leecn or a BaspaGe bewail his lost rest ; 
But men in the mass, howsoever annoyed, 
Accept me as nuisance that none may avoid. 


Reform, which lays hands upon everthing now, 
W ; 


And yet did but Science and Satire unite 
Against me, in earnest to scheme and to fight, 
The rule of the last of the tyrants of Man 

Would be quickly reduced to a limited span. 
Should tolerant tympanums fairly revolt, 

I’m afraid I should have to sing small, or to bolt, 
Like most later despots, of whom which enjoys 
Such irrational rule as preventible Noise ? 


But Conservative dulness is Shindy’s best friend, 

And while that holds sway my long rule knows no end. 
To stop needless Noise, from bells, whistles, or jaws, 
Would be held as subversive of Nature’s first laws. 

A crusade ’gainst Cacophony? Bless you, no fear! 
The Millennium itself is precisely as near. 

’Gainst despots of all sorts shout orators windy, 

But who dares to head a revolt against Shindy ? 


RETROSPECTIVE REGRETS. 
(At the End of the Season.) 
LaDIEs, 


I’m not sure, Mary, that it 
does one harm getti up at 
twelve and going to at four 
in the morning; but I do not feel 
quite as g as when I was up 
at Fairholme. 


Bother! I could bite my 
tongue off! I wish I hadn’t gone 
in for being satirical when I came 
out. CHanrtre left me for sayin 
those cruel things to him! An 
I know I shall never love anyone 
again. I could dance on my best 
bonnet! 


GENTLEMEN. 


Way the deuce, CHartre, 
didn’t I back Sylvio and Pla- 
cida? And what on earth per- 
suaded you to play that knave 
at the Macheaterium? We 
might have made our fortune! 
Duffers ! 





Ah, my boy, if I’d only had 
the pluck to pop that evening in 
the conservatory, I know she 
would have taken me; and now 
she’s gone off with O’Cresvs! 
I am an idiot. 





If I had only taken the box- | have awoke my conscience t’other 
seat at Lorn’s I should have had | night, when that tipsy Dz Grin- 
his coronet at my feet. Just like 


HORN offered to swop his phaeton 
my absurd shyness. My Lord|and pair for Eva’s bouquet? 
has got a nice bit of temper in| Donkey! 

Betta though. I ought to know 


if anyone does. My good Bensamry, where 
shall 1 find the ready to last me 
through another season? Un- 

fortunate pauper that I am! 


Right you are! I ought to 
have nicked the widow, after all. 
She + gee A yeose A than 
myself, vely good- 
focking under a white val Ass! 


I say, old man, what could 





Yes, I believe I have broken 
his heart; but he has done 
nothing desperate yet. I wish I 
hadn’t been so merciful. A sen- 
sational dénouement would have 
made me the rage. Men can’t 
appreciate a woman nowadays! 








I could have cut out the Yan- 
kee Beauty into little stars and 
stripes, if I hadn’t caught the 
measles from that stupid boy, 
who ought never to have left his 
school. ‘* haf suttinly!” as 
the siren with the fetching twang 
says; and the Yank nowhere in 
the betting. ‘‘ Oh, snakes!” 





How can I get out of my stupid 
romises to Ipa and | omg ¥ 
ortunately both the Baronet and 

the M.P. are too proud to bring 

an action. Lucky dog! 








Now just look at that! If I 
hadn’t me a member of the 
| Lyons Club I should never have 
| got mixed up with Mrs. Jeanne 
Dark, and the row wouldn’t have 
happened, and Mase. wouldn’t 
have turned her back on me, and 
—confound it, you know, it’s 
really quite too awfully big a 
nuisance. Dash it all! 
































CuHance or Trrte.—From The 


Priest in Absolution to Absolute 
Pollution in the Priest. 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Lixe the two lions upon Afric’s burning shore in Bombastes | work the harder it is. 


The most fi t jobs die hardest, and there 


Furioso, two Earls of Mar confront each other rampant in the | is no job so bad but it can find a Parliamentary mouthpiece, if it but 


Peerage Roll of Scotland. 


Mar by the creation of 1457 :— 


“ Creations clashing—'tis a shock of worlds !’’ 


The Dcxe or Buccievca (Lords, Monday, July 9), who moved to | tions in the East. So nie lies are 


reverse {the order of nature by putting, the second creation before 
the first, was fain, in the end, to —- to the Lorp CHANCELLOR’s 
suggestion of a Select Committee. ell may we say that a Select 
Committee is the end of all things, when even the order of creation 
—though it be only a creation of Scotch Peers—is referred to it. 
Ear Forrescvue thinks the lower middle-class have not their fair 
share of the things that should fall from the rich table of the 
Endowed Schools, objects to their management by the Charity 
Commissioners, and moves for returns which he thinks will bear out 
both conclusions. The Duxe or Ricnmonp ts the returns, and 
defends the Commissioners, who are on] discharging a very thank 
lene Sly SS co See © Parliament. Let who try to build on 
our old Educational foundations, they will find the more urgent the 


As ‘‘the last lion thought the first a °TY, loud enough. 
bore,”’ so, doubtless, thinks the Eant or Mar anp Keture by the | 
creation of 1567 of Mr. Exsxrne Gooprve, who claims to be Earl of 


job needs no defender. e point is to 
make the best of a one. 

(Commons.)—The British Ambassador (teste the CHANCELLOR OF 
THE ExcHEQveERr) has not informed the SutTan that it may be neces- 
sary for Great Britain to occupy inople e lies 

| for the protection of British interests. The French Government has 
| not come to any understanding with the lish as to naval opera- 


| The arrest of two Plumstead patriots with the significant names 
of ** Cowrye” and ‘* Deapman,” charged with riot in resisting en- 
closure, exercises Mr. Boorp. The stout assertion of public — 

in common grounds has no stronger friend than Mr. Punch. But 

De Morean is distinctly becoming not only a nuisance himself, but,a 





cause of nuisance in others, and will have to be taught, sharply if 
need be, that he is not Mrraseav, but De Morcay—always bearing 
in mind that the last thing he ought to be made is a Martyr. 
Navigating Sub-Lieutenants, Isle of Wight Paupers, Easter 
Monday Field Days, Herring Fisheries, Dartmouth Naval . 
Land in the Forest of ee the British Flag in Central 
Naval Chaplains marked with the Holy Cross, that _ 


, the Holy Cross Society, as a whole, and lastly, 
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A RENCONTRE. 


Mas. H. (wisHING TO ECONOMISE) TAKES AN EARLY MoRNING 
BurcuHer (WHO SELIS ONLY ‘‘ Parme Enouish”” Mat) HAS, FOR 
MEET— TABLEAU / 


Trax TO THE AmeRicAN Meat Stone. Mars. H.'s West-Enp 
SOME MYSTERIOUS REASON, COME TO THE SAME Piace. Tay 








Inflezible, in the matter of which the Government has shown itself 
of more flexibility than stability, and grants an unofficial Com- 
mittee to report on that much-discussed ship— 

“ Quiequid agunt homines votum, timor, ira, voluptas, 


Gaudia, discursus, nostri farrago reporti.” 

After the Lower Chamber’s Miscellany came the Second Reading 
Lorp Carnakvon’s skeleton South Africa Bill, not sweetened by the 
hint that some £100,000 will be wanted at once to meet the expenses 
of Transvaal Annexation of which Mrz. Lowruer gave the history, 
which is at the same time the justification. 

Mr. Covrtwey and Sie C. Dixe think the Annexation a blunder 
if not worse. It is always well that such acts should be well 
threshed out ; and that,.as in the canonisation of a Saint there is an 
advocatus diaboli to set forth all the reasons roy Saintship, there 
should be Parliamentary Protesters to pick all the holes —- in 
a ing as open to question as most Annexations. But, after 

ing tent of all the holes that Mz. Covurtwey and the acute Chelsea 
ean pick, Punch believes the Transvaal Annexation will 
hold water—imprimis, as a necessity for the safety of British South 
African Dominion, and, secondly, as for the | not only in the 
long run, but immediately, of both Dutch Boers and South African 
Natives—brown, whitey-brown, and yellow—Caffres, Totti 
men, Afrikanders alike ; both the matter and manner of which 
ect honour’ on Srk Tueorniivs Suepstore and credit on Lorp 
CARNARVON. 

_ Mz. Rriawps was down on the cost of buildings and administra- 
tion in Broadmoor Criminal Lunatic Asylum; and Mr. Cross, ad- 
mitting that the cost of the Asylum was enormous, promised to look 
into it. For once RrLawps scores a point. . 

Suaw-Lerevee raised a matter that sorely wants <j 
our Consular Service in Turkey. It is hard not to feel 
there cad. mam Sunde foe co cones amet Bn 
in Bosnia, of passionate Phi urkism, and obstinate injustice 
to the Bosnian rebels against Turkish ion, whom the 
Consul’s reports (made on Turkish authority, not personal investi- 
gation as “‘ brigands” unworthy of sympathy. Judging 


of | than 


Bush- | rulers, 


by sit secant wasiislal sesend, if these bo 0 segien of Bumpene 
key, after a in which honest and well-informed 
Pal pace be safe to centre, it is Bosnia and the 
H where the Rayahs, at their own risk and the risk of 
ed lp Ty gh Leg ae Le 
unger, ’ , on the hill-side, and, worse 
the Turkish prisons or at the hands of the Turkish 
, rather than bear a ag oppression and inde- 
of Ottoman mis-rule. These men are aghting © 

do not wonder that it has roused even c 
Suaw-Lerevee to see them described as ‘‘ brigands”’ 
usters,” roused to revolt not by domestic oppression but 

ni! 


y we have in Bosnia one Freeman at least, able and willing 
sympathise with freemen, and Ais picture is there to correct 
other by. Of course Ma. Bourxs, as in Foreign Office duty 
defended our Bosnian Consul. But facts are stranger 
than Foreign Office instructions; and if our Consul, ing on 
Turkish authority, reports facts, then the statements of Mr. Evans, 
Misses Inpy and More-Macxewziz and Max. Srittman, who have 
perambulated these regi 
observation the state 
are 
us hope the days are gone, or going 
to ish Consuls to paint the Tur 
however, i 
Rule 
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A HINT FOR HOT WEATHER. 


IMITATION 18 THE SINCEREST FoRM OF FLaTTERY. WHY NOT DO 
AWAY WITH THE SLEEVES oF YouR OvTER GARMENT, LIKE THE 
Lapres? 








evasion, the Turkish Officials? Home is clearly the place for 
— and let Freeman come to the front. 

The Home-Rulers were, for once, almost unanimous in defence of 
one of the most ceregions jobs ever attempted even in Ireland, or 
defended even by [ Members—the intment by a Master 
in an Irish Court within three weeks of his last act of official life, 
of his son to a junior-clerkship with no duties, the abolition of which 
had been recommended by the Chief Justice and Chief Baron, and 
the salary of which, thus filled up, the Tréasury have refused to 
pay: Curer Justices Watresipe is quoted as characterising this as 

‘incredible meanness.” We should have called it ‘plain duty,” 
or, *‘ inevitable necessity,” which you will. 

CoLoneL WELLESLEY seems destined to breed battle. Now they are 
— over his retention in the a! Attachéship more than 

ve years, because it puts him over the h of his military seniors, 


and violates the rotation rule. 
4 propos of that rule —- shifts holders of Staff appointments 
after five years’ tenure, if any Military Reformer—not Mr. 
into the wockiaty of ft; in such, eppotatancats en the Gumperintendonce 
in ts as the rintendence 
Woolwich the of the Military oar 
e-suspected pract - 

lication, of a file that, to 


ce. 

the application of the five years’ 
rule simply throwing away all the benefit of an expensive 
experienes, and constant replacing, at Joun Bui's heavy cost, of 
men who busin 


of 
pred 


88 by those who have it all to 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





(Juny 21, 1877. 








wrangle, Lop Sasvon shut up, whereupon Mr. Samvetson moved 
a relaxation of the rule that requires those who are to teach 
to live in Training Colleges. “the Scotch Universities are able and 
willing to teach teachers, and ‘‘ my Lords” will facilitate attend- 
ance of Queen’s Scholars on their ¢ But further they decline 
to go, and the House, by Lonp Sawpow’s direction, in 7“ of Mr. 
Forstrer’s plea for Day-Training Colleges, supported Depart- 
ment by 121 to 78—an official majority. 

Sir Jomw~ Luppock asked, on behalf of School Boards and Com- 
mittees, for more elbow-room in choice of subjects, and order and 
mode of teaching them. He gave abundant illustrations of present 
absurdities and palpable improvements in national schooling, as to 
which the he f question is, if they be me ee present condi- 
tions and with existing appliances. -sense seems to point 
out, that there would be infinitely more use in teaching boys common 
gardening, and girls the simplest household work and plainest 
cookery, of much in the bookwork way that both are now 
kept at without learning. It is well that somebody in the House 
should call attention to what may or might be done, and clearly 
is not done, in this matter. Teachers’ pensions; what we have got, 

what we want, in the way of inspectors ; the difference between 
number of children who ought to be, and who are at school, 
were all brought up, and attention to all i 

Lorp Sanpon reported good work doing in the way of that most 
urgent of all educational wants—the teaching of Cookery. If the 
British workman’s broth and the British shop 


s joint and 
potatoes are apelies for them, it is certainly not ks to too many 
cooks. All the training-schools can, as it is, appoint teachers of 


Cookery. Why don’t | P es 

Lory Saypon asks for close on Two Millions. No two millions of 
national outlay will be more readily given, nor will Joun Butt 

eve to hear that since he first put tis hand in his pocket for 

hool purposes, nineteen millions of his money have been t in 
providing school-sittings for some three millions and a of 
children—for the three millions by many years of volun effort, 
and for the half million by a few years of the School Boards, which 
are doing their work well and quietly, and over a popaiation pearly 
thirteen millions out of twenty-three, while Volun Schools d 
with the rest. Graslually the sectarian strife between the two classes 
of Schools is changing to wholesome rivalry in work done. 

English cottons in India pay an Import Duty of five per cent. 
Manchester kicks —_ this, of course on the most disinterested o 
Free Trade principles. tad 

When the Indian Budget can afford to dispense with the millions 
these Duties bring in, Government will remit them, and meantime 
all parties are agreed such Duties cannot be maintained on prin- 
ciple, but the Government would have them kept up, as Manchester 
would have them repealed, for reasons of interest. 


Wednesday.—The House threw out the Seoteh Church Rates 
Abolition Bill, after an exhaustive debate; and talked out the Irish 
Peerage Bill, after an exhausting one. 


Thursday (Lords),—Royal Assent given to.a batch of some forty 
or fifty Private or hybrid Bills, and a big batch of Confirmation 
Bills rattled through Second an i ing and Committee— 
all by a quarter-past five. All business and no babble. ; 

(Commons.)—All babble and no business. Among the multifarious 
topics touched on, Mr. Bourke reported that the Porte had not ful- 

its promises long since given to Mr. Lararp to release the 
Bulgarian prir ners. Mr. Cross promised a thorough investigation 
of the managem. nt of the Blue Coat School, over which a cloud has 
been cast by the late sad suicide. Mr. Vivian promised next 
session to take up The Priest in Absolution, as the Government 
did not feel themselver equal to grapple with that very objection- 
able party. Srr M. H. Brac announced that the Beetle seen 
climbing on Dublin Quay was not the true Colorado Bug, being 
twice as big, and not a bit like it in any respect—pleasant news for 
Pat and his potatoes. Or is it that the dirty Saxon 


poor 

Ireland even her Colorado Beetle ? Punch wouldn’t won- 
der—and the Major evidently thinks se. (See our Cartoon.) ‘‘ Who 
Killed the [Irish Sunday Closing Bill” Not an , 
a propos of any Bill that has of an Irish Obstra in its 
Parliamen’ passage. 

Enough, it is dead—though, as the Major declared, all had been 
done that could be done for “‘ t i Sabbatarian Men.” 

The Scotch and Irish Education grants (£488,782, £645,236) voted, 
with a running accompaniment of practical in the Scotch 


omy, Raneitey cantankerous in the Irish. Th 
Irish National School Teachers ought to be increased. But then so 


Tuesday (Lords),— Ez nihilo nihil. : - - 
Copsshincs : iting). —4 of a quéétion by Mx, | CUsht the Irish local contributions to cost of National Eduea- 
Waster, the Bittng sits Eacnicmn jrytated against Gon. An inerense ot the latter woudl nnassailable ground for 
being Tt in Bitte of Commons, aad e Government | ™sisting on an increase e former. 
spond .mdown, On the motion for goinginto| Friday (Zords).—In Committee on Universities’ Bill, oF blow 
y for Ed RD SANDON, © a Ben statement, | at Clerical Fellowships dealt by Lonp GranviLte. House 
qe yous ep } ik. Forster, and told to keep his talk till | parried it, by 103 to 69. Not the less, my good Clerical Fellows, you 
ouse was in Committee. some time wasted in a smart | are doomed. 
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PRIEST-PENITENT IN ABSOLUTION. 
Go, self-styled “ Priest in Absolution,” 
And fi be put through— 
Or, owning & Fese substitution, 


To shrive thee 
Oat aati, 
0 ’ 
00 or i , , 
From Lurmzn’s light to s’s dark. 
A base deceiver 


Of silly women, " 
Ab and — 

Than boobs that'emn be td with tongue. 
peta & pais: 

while forth-pouring, 

—_eniti 


Riles of thy ghostly father 
Ons tte eee tee tee 
An iron belt or horsehair shirt, 


eas in thy boots, or’ flagellation 
Prescribed to merited extent, 

Or whate'er worse humiliation 
It hath pleased Priest-craft to invent. 


Go, seek, for fear of worse pollution, 
Of thy own sins to be released ; 
And be thyself, in Absolution, 
The Penitent instead of Pri 








Confiteor ! 


" Puncu, in last week’s Essence of Parliament, in a fit 
& Cnn snEy : of forgetfulness, gave GorTHE the credit of a famous 
English Traveller (to Irish Railway Porter labelling Luggage), “ Don’t YOU | line ot Gemmaae on the supremacy of folly. 
KEEP A BrusH FoR THAT WorK, Porter!” A score of “‘ kyind friends” have been quick to warn 
Porter. “‘Suunz, your Honovn, ovr Toneves ts THE onLY InstTHRvumEents{ him of his mistake. He them, thus does 
WE'RE ALLOWED. Bort THEY'RE Asy KEP’ Wet, your Honnwer!” [Hint taken / | penance for it in his own sheets. 











(Commons.)—Before Eying into Supply, Parwerz once more lifted 
wp his voice for his friends the Convicts, and the irrepressible 

HALLEY, of course, Ingged in the “ Unfortunate No leman.” 
oo Cross promised inquiry in the Recess. Anything for a quiet 
ife, 

The Blue-Coat Committee is to inquire not only into the suicide of 
the poor boy, Gress, but into the state and discipline of the School. 
Its members are Mz. Watrors, Mr. Forsrer, Mz. Russert Guevey, 
Mr. Watrer, and the Dean or Cuntsr-Cuvecn. Thank you, Mr. 
Cross. There could not be a better selection. The school Lischphine 
evidently wants thorough overhauling. 








ON AMATEUR ACTORS 


Who court publicity, and love to see something about themselves 
wn print, 


So long as the Upper Ten among Professional Actors and Actresses 

ne the “ Amateurs” by their remarkably 
disinterested friendship, and their (of course) i ise, 80 
will these whether “ as “‘The Idiotic Lot 
(from Earlswood Asylum for One Day Only—Great Attraction !), 


or by any other weakminded tit]. to and 
ridioa! y ¢ degrade 
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NATURAL 





INDIGNATION. 


Materfamilias (whose pretty Daughters have not got Partners). ‘‘ JUST LOOK AT THOSE HORRID MARRIED WOMEN DANCING AWAY! TaEY 





OUGHT TO BE ASHAMED OF THEMSELVEs |” 





THE COMING BEETLE. 


A crowpED Meeting of Members of the Entomological Depart- 
| ments of the Irish Animal Kingdom was held last night at the ‘* Hole 
| in the Wall,” Dublin, to consider the expected arrival from the 
United States and Canada of the Colorado Beetle (Doryphora 
decemlineata). The assembly chiefly consisted of the Coleoptera, 
but representatives of the Aphaniptera, Hemiptera, Diptera, 
Homoptera, and Orthoptera were also present. The Chair was 
taken by— 

The Stag Beetle (Zucanus cervus), who, in a few words, stated 
that the advent to this down-trodden island of the Colorado or Potato 
Beetle, already found on the Continent of Europe, was now merely 
a matter of time. He should, for his own part, receive him as 
a brother—with open horns. 

The Rosechafer (Cetonia aurata) was of opinion that they should 
prepare to give the distinguished immigrant a warm reception. 

e Bleeding-nose Beetle (Timarcha levigata) said that had been 
done by the people at Cologne, where they had covered a field in 
which their American cousin had been detected, with sawdust and 
petroleum, and set it on fire. (‘‘ Shame!”) But, for all that, the 
Colorado Beetle ‘“‘had been seen on the wing,” and, plase the 
potatoes or not, would soon be among them. (‘‘ Hear !”’) 

The Cockchafer (Melolontha vulgaris) was a Beetle to whom 
nothing came amiss. In his larva state he, like the Doryphora 
decemineata and the Irish population, rejoiced in potatoes. But the 
world was quite wide enough for both himand the Potato Beetle. They 
had both the same interests, and the same enemies. Man would be 
down on the Potato Beetle’s larve with poison. Boy would be down 
upon him, too, with foot and finger. He would probably have to 
beware of the Goatsucker, or Nightjar (Caprimulgus Europeus), 
~ - ~~ A - Kestrel (Falco seems us) ; . the former was 
only a ) , and gamekeepers were fast exterminating 
the latter, which fed chiefly on mice and insects, by shooting it 
down. (‘* Hear! hear!”) It was a particular foe of his kind, and 
he hated it, as he did the whole brood of Saxon destroyers, of which 
this was one of the worst. (Cheers.) 











The Devil’s Coach-horse (Staphylinus (Ocypus) Olens) supposed 
that himself and the Potato Beetle would onl be considered to 
belong to the same stud. But he (the D.C.) was a carnivorous 
Beetle, and feared he hardly deserved his name; for whatever he 
looked like, as he consumed carrion, and ate destructive insects, he 
did mankind service, though he cocked his tail at them, but at none 
so high as the base, bloody, and stupid Saxon. 

The Shard-born Bestle (Geotrupes stercorarius) made an observa- 
tion inaudible on account of his drowsy hum. 

The Turnip Flea (Haltioa nemorum) | their Colorado friend 
would do for potatoes as he (the Turni 7? did for turnips and 
swedes, but that care would be taken that the value of the er 
destroyed should be deducted from thefrint, so that the loss might 
fall on the landlords. 

The Domestic Flea (Pulex irritans) would hail the arrival of 
another annoyance to the inhuman race, he meant, of course, the 
Saxon oppressor. 

The Norfolk Howard (Cimez lectularius) cordially cried ‘* ditto” 
to the last speaker. 

The Plant Fly (Aphis vastator) could, as his technical name might 
seem to imply, help to devastate ’taturs, but he could not destroy 
everything off the face of the earth, even with the aid of the most 
patriotic motives. He expected to find the Colorado Beetle an 
efficient ally. 

The Meat Fly (Musca romitoria) had to do chiefly with meat. He 
should be glad to see a new-comer attack potatoes ; and as for gar- 
deners and farmers or St. Patrick himself trying to stamp him out 
in this favoured island—they be blowed ! 

The Praying Mantis (Mantis religiosa) was not himself a ble 
feeder. Yet he sympathised with their Potato brother. He did not 
look upon him in the light of an enemy to Man. No; he 
him rather as a beneficent dispensation—a bounti ision for 


tiful 
the limitation, if not the extirpation, of a tuber ibly 
unsuspected, evil amongst men. Who knew ? the Pon Bests 


might have been sent to supplement the Potato Famine, and still 
further reduce the pepeaien of this beautiful but mis- island. 
If so, he would still prove a friend to the National cause, as the 
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A FALSE ALARM! 


Mason O'G-u-y. “BAD SCKRAN TO YE, YE RAVAGIN’ COLORADO RUFFIAN! IF WE’D HAD HOME 


RULE, WE’D NEVER SEEN YOU IN OULD OITRELAND!” 


Taz Srowz Beertz. “ AH, THIN, MEEJOR DARLIN’, YOU'RE WRONG FOR ONCE. _ SURE, I'M NOT THE 


COLORADO, AT ALL, AT ALL!!!” 
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Potato Famine had done, for he saw, in that, the great spring of 
migration to the United States, and the ‘tap-root ‘of Fenianism. To all 
the words of welcome with which the inprose advent of the 
Doryphora decemlineata had been hailed g speakers, he 
devoutly ** Amen 

Great excitement was ‘here produced in the Meeting by the 
announcement, on & best authority, that a large specimen of the 
Potato Beetle had just been caught climbing up a rope to Dublin 
Quay 

The ‘Domestic Flea—who was proud to avow himself a Home-Ruler 
—begged to move three cheers for the Invader. Any invader of his 
unhappy country was welcome, and the worse the better. 

Three cheers for the Potato Beetle were then proposed from the 
Chair, po given with tremendous buzzing. 

The cheers had hardly subsided when a pair of Devil’s Coach- 
horses was rapidly driven up, bearing the following telegram :— 

House of Commons, Thursday, Midnight. 

Hicks BEeacn says it isn’t a Colorado Beetle that’s in it, but a 
Stone Beetle, twice as big and not a bit like the raal ould Colorado 
boy. as "believe it. The ction ot he d to stand between a 

reland and precedency in possession of the genuine Potato Bug. I’m 
houlding up ya the raal vuld Colorado. Virerroc 

Ther of this telegram was the signal for a scene of unpre- 
cedented excitement, amidst which our reporter, being recognised, 
was expelled with circumstances of the utmost ignominy. 





A GOOD KNIGHT, 


AND HIS GUERDON. 


“Curpe Row- 
LAND to the Dark 
Tower came ”—— 
Over its closed door 


with bi locks 
labelled Patiocke |B 


And CHILpz — 
LAND smote 
and loud on the|*®™ 
somet — a e 
ce, and at t. 
after. much hard | 
knocking on the 
tower,and the weird 
things that came 
forth to fight in its 
defence, the pad- 
* locks dropped off, 
and light shone 
from loophole and 
arapet till now all 
k and r,and 
in place of all the 
3 padlocks was 
but one slight latch 
witha penny stamp 
thereon ; and through the doors came and went millions of letters, 
where hundreds went before... . And the Dark Tower became a 
Light Tower, whence Knowledge and Love flashed forth to the ends 
of the earth. 
All which is an allegory of Srk Rowianp Hiri and his good work 
of Penny Postage, 
When we say that Str Row1awp, although no carpet knight. 
in Kidderminster—that of all the kids, or children, of Kidder- 
minster, he is the one the borough is proudest of—and that its 
1 worthies have set on foot a subscription for, a statue to 
this good knight of Kidderminster in his native town, and want 
another £1000 to man and i the sum needed for commemoration 
8 oom Punch need only add that ‘‘ Appli- 
; Donations to the Memorial Fund ; 
‘Hon. Secretaries, 
Fund, Town Hall, Kidderminster,’ ’’ 








to set such applications ~ donations streaming in, in a flood as. 
as the fon c—- ee letters through the Post Office RowLanp 


Between Chalet and Shanty. 
(A Tourists Question.) 
For ye Autumn essay a Swiss valley ? 
a new world in the West? 


Stand betwixt Coox and Gaze, shilly-shally * 
Or subside in a “ shan’t-he ?” to rest ? 





MR. PUNCH’S SELECT COMMITTEES. 
No. V.—On Music—or tae Present, ayp or THE Future, 
Mrs. Hazy Hiowvaturer examined. 


l 


are passionately devoted to Music ? 

years 1 have seit the one- 4 cialité, 

you mean by the w Teme Ate - 

what F nan would searcely, I fear, understand, as 
the form that Music now takes to the higher, and, 
wed to say so, the more Teutonic order of intel- 


ou yourself belong to this order 
adeetr 7 though of the feglish or lower branch of that 
-fami 
yl take it d that you have for many years devoted yourself 


fer the phrase “‘ Tone-Art.” 

your studies and practice been in thé vocal or instru- 
| ae of Music ? 

neither ? 

any other ? 

; the most important—the wsthetic and appreciative. 

to be my mission to prepare the way for the Tone-Art of 


define the Tone-Art of the Future ? 
definition. I should describe it as a m ome 
Bt aéronautics, meant to - , soul to the — 
Harmon ve the gross and earthly 
~~ of Fostved Form in Composition, and the valgar attrac- 


tions of sustained Melod 
2 I am afraid I must task - ou to explain your answer. 
I decline explanation. 1 am attempting to give you an idea 
ott the musical standpoint of the higher wsthetic school of Tone- 
Q. In whom do you find this embodied ? 
cm, Waerer is the ye embodiment of the Tone-Art of the 
o-~ posers I have no doubt I should class 
— very ry high I knew his his music, I also rank Bertioz and 
lam im the morning twilight of Tone-Art, 
m7 ted ‘ie choy bet 
. Itis difficalt to make this a) 


y admire in the music of Wacner ? 
pparent to the uninitiated. But I 
laim generally for his music—it is difficult to avoid the expression, 
though I am aware we attach very different ideas to the word—an 
epic deur of intention, | with a symbolising at once of sense by 
sound, and an uplift a sense, combined with a 
euptiety, Se ehened be 4 of instrumentation, > gives a ay 
ue to the interpretation and poetry, and 
throws new Tone-lights on Man, Mind, Nature. 
Q. Will you kin a py) your meaning a little plainer f 
A. I fear I ean Gotan of tae expect et to papeortens me. The qnlest 
io, an 
Om “4. such subj octivity besomads 
ie its applica- 


Probably 1 need hardly ask if you tobe aay the the inutte of eaivtiae 
Operatic Composers ? 

A. I do not. ae German Some Sits, as Mozart, Werner, 
grag aX Ms a HN, may have had occasional gli glimpses 
of > 2S. ‘one-Art ; but the Italians are hopelessly 

to ‘willow the mud of sustained melody, and the 
fetters of fixed form. The French are still further below contempt. 
Q. Do you bere 9 within reer pale Brsnor, Barre, WaArrack, or 


mOKO 
a 
ee 


— 
a 


a4 
z 
3 EF. 


15% 
z os 
Be ; 


J raeis 8. 
af ft rhe “< 


= 


fie 


co 
ghee 


bey 





in ba any English we A 
. Certain! yack. ey are essentially hog from the stand. | 
nie of the higher Tone-Art—mere Writers of tanes, contented 
lowers in the Melodic Bathos. 


. What do you mean by the “ Melodic Bathos f,” | 


region of recurrent rhythmical rt Re hinker Ta to the | 
vee Roemer the hi Tone-Art. | 
have said you conceive it bh Dig Mi — Bere 
— one- e 
Fae vay Fe thin be 

A. By musleel fachion & Wage higher thha eV the 

= ar ae ee ee 

a musical matinée 

PK, pt Sh le ‘of the most 
a crowded drawin nm con a hot ft aftertioon in 


tastes in 
it of season to 
Eg eae cites, wip ile Toes ulseiablich edlled 


sch, Bvorrthing 1b tlled “tints” that takes ae! elor 


ae iriiks $e thio Weburtiteiidbt lmbedlly Ydvided ot Chile 


ok 





** matinées ” ? 
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THE BAROMETER. 


Master (soliloqwising aloud). ‘‘ Tu1s HAND DORSN’T MOVE A BIT!” 
Housemaid. “‘No, Sie. Pease, Ste, I Took IT WANTS OILING.” 





A. At my own, and those of the School of Higher Asthetic to which I 
belong, all but the higher element of Tone-Art—the Wagnerian répertoire 
—is rigidly excluded. In other houses, even of high pretensions to musical 
culture, the staple is what is called “‘ classical music.” If there is a daughter 
of the house havin gectencione to a voice, an occasional operatic solo, or a 
song by one of the fas ionable English composers—as SuLLIvAN or MoLLor— 
must of course be introduced for her. ; 

Q. Will you oblige me by defining ‘‘ classical music ” ? } 

A. I would rather leave that to those who still believe in it. It includes, I 
should say, the works of Bacn, Berrnovey, Mozart, Weser, Sponr, Men- 
peLssoun, Scuunert, SchumMANN, and some modern age cman Tay particular, 
Rarr, and Braums. But this. I should explain, is far above the standard of 
most of these matinées. Ata large number the lower forms of Italian operatic 
music are alone indulged in; while some even descend to the degradation of 
French Opera- Bouffe compositions. 

Q. How is the music usually interpreted at these matinées, whether of the 
higher or lower order ? 

A, By an amateur quartette band, if one can be got together, with, or without 
the instrumental aid of professionals. The' vocal element is, as a rule, also 
smateur. Besides the daughters of the house, and any of their friends not likely 
to interfere“ with the success of their performances, it is of importance to secure, 
for these occasions, the fashionable amateur tenor (who is said to be thinking 
of adopting the Opera asa profession), the popular baritone (who sings SanTLey's 

), or, in some cases of a still lower order of taste, the Comic Gentleman 
(who is thought as good as Corney Gray). I know such things are done 
— ee . I never attend any of these so-called “‘ musical” entertain- 
ments m > 

2 $e such qe he largely attantod ? — 

° largely am sorry to say, if I may trust report; but the 
Music of the uture is rapidly overtaking that of the Present. My own 
Asthetic Zukunft’s-Musik-mornings, for instance, which appeal only to the 
higher order of musical aj i and are very yan ln even fashionably 
attended, are confined, as I have said, to selections from WAGNER. 

Q. Is this as yet equally fashionable with the so-called Classical music ? 
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A. Not yet, perhaps, but it is rapidly becoming so. 
The tide Ray B pay ight—or ‘Wagnerian—direction. 
And ‘‘set of the tide” is everything in a maritime 
country like England. ; 
[The Witness (who had listened to the questions 
through an ear-trumpet) here withdrew. 





A FLOWER-SHOW IN FINSBURY. 


Crry Progress in numbers and wealth 
Works results not entirely unpleasant. 
In the Past unrevealed, laws of health 
Are made known and applied in the Present, 
Though the Wen Babylonian extends 
Over meadows and elds in each quarter, 
In its midst we discern some amends 
For the growth of unblest bricks-and-mortar. 


Open spaces in suburbs around 
What with builder, and landlord, and renter, 
Are improved off the face of the ground ; 
But slums, too, are cleared in the centre. 
And through fires that consume their own smoke, 
And main-drainage Ri of a surety, 
Close-packed metropolitan folk 
Enjoy air of comparative purity. 


Cockney villas encroach all about 
On the waste and the wold—more’s the pity ! 
But behold window-gardens laid out, 
_To gladden the heart of the City ! 
Yellow stonecrop and sweet-smelling musk, 
Nay, even verbena myrtle, 
In the regions, most excellent Lusx, 
Where you Aldermen tuck in your turtle ! 
See, with heartsease, geranium, and rose, 
Lobelia and calceolari 
Onaies Jenny herself grows and blows, 
While Bank-precincts house nummularia. 
These are features that somewhat atone 
For much that in must irk us ; 
And we hail the display of them shown 
In the garden of Finsbury Circus. 


There was Westminster's Duke, who to all 
The demands of Philan y rises ; 
While his Duchess, alert at the call 
Of womanhood, dealt out the prizes. 
’Mongst the prizemen, on Paul’s airy height, 
One, a ve, had planted his garden, 
An emblem of sweetness and light, 
Set o’er all that town-life tends to harden. 


Did you e’er, defunct Citizens old - 
Dream of flowers in your close Wards a-blowing ; 
O'er your h where ye sleep in the mould 
Of your Churchy: luxuriantly growing, 
Whilst you slumber in breathless repose, 
With the ends of your once jolly noses, 
And the tips of your mouldering toes 
Turned up to the roots of the roses ? 








TORTURED GHOSTS. 


Tae CHANCELLOR oF THE Excuequer, the other 
evening, made a statement to one Honourable Gentle- 
man which may have been interesting also to another. 
He informed O’Suttivan that “‘ he had called upon 
the Board ee Revenue - the Board rae 
to prepare a Gen Report on ‘practice as to racking 
spirite in bond.” This announcement, relative to a 
fearful custom and questionable source of revenue, was 
no doubt welcome to WHALLEY, if 

f Purga ie practi meth nee my 
0 tory, an ce to mean im 

Masses for the dead, extensively i 

and Jesuits. 





EXCLUDED MEMBERS. 


Ir the suggestion be carried out that the monument to 
ADMIRAL —_ pes take » of an Alms-House 
t N us an 
ace oP TA — i 
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IMPORTANT PERSONAL EXPLANATION. 
From the Riding Representative who Rode to Khiva and back. 
To tue Eprror. 


rk,— Your retractation in the 
last number was ample and 
most handsome. Permit. 
me, therefore, to set myself 
right once and for ever with 
the Public, and, in reply to 
numerous inquiries, to state 
clearly — 


First.—That I am _ not 
going to ride again. ‘‘ Ride 
again, WHITTINGTON, prey 
mare to London” the bells 
may ring out, but they will 
not mere, me. : etged 
8 ing (as usual), a 
ona days in the Isle o 

ght, and this may have 
frine to ie re rt that 

am to Ryde again.” 

Secondl .—I mean to rest 
on my laurels. This is meta- 

orieal, ag laurels are the 

t things 1 ’d choose to rest 
on, or among, after a long 
ride. PA onal ohaons 

a - an a laurel- 
bes bee 





Thirdly. — The horse on 
which I ‘‘ finished” will not be’sold at TarregsaLy’s by public auction. 
Fourthly.—Pig not appear at the Winter Cattle Show, nor 
has he made arrangements with Messrs. Honor anp Essex for 
public performances at either the Albert or the Agricultural Hall. 
Fifthiy.—I have accepted no engagement from Heneren’s of 
Sanoer’s, and don’t intend to, a 
Sirthly.—1 have no intention of writing anything about Half- 
Hours with the best Devil- Worshippers, though my experience 
among them has been considerable. Ido not mind admitting that, 


out of curiosity, I have so far joined in their ritual as to have ocea- | ; 


sionally burned a candle to the Devil. 

Seventhly.—My name will not appear this season under the 
heading “‘ Fashionable Marriage.” I must see Pig settled first. 

Fighthly.—I deny that I am in the pay of Russia. I have not 
even allowed my hook (Tue Ride to iva, just published) to be 
bound in Russian legther. 

Ninthly.—\I am not aware of five thousand copies haying already 
been ordered by the Czar. Of course the Czan’s order will be 
attended to in the usual course, as will the Sutran’s—the Czar’s 
first : alphabetically. 

Having thus said all I had to say, I merely beg to remonstrate 
with the clever artist who represented me, in his last illustration, as 
walking—I never walk when [ say I'll ride—and, with a fond fare- 


well, I sign myself Tue Avrnor or Tas Ride to Khiva. 





WHERE NOT TO GO—AND WHY. 
(All Round the Alphabet. By a Used-Up Tourist.) 


Awnrwerr.—Because after he sea journey in hot weather you 
find yourself landed in a city t ot Revsens at his beefiest. 

Boulogne.—Because what may be health to the French—thanks 
to mud and malaria—is death to the English. 

Cologne.—Because genuine ‘* Eau de Cologne” by any other name 
would smell much sweeter. 

Dieppe.—Because there is nothing in either their Old or our New 
Haven to pay for the misery of the crossing from one to the other. 

Engadine.— Because the company of malades imaginaires is not 
particularly enlivening, and that of malades au grand sérieux still 
worse. 

Florence.—Because nearly all the shops and all the hotels are 
Some until the middle of October, and those that aren’t ought 
to be. 

Genoa.—Because I can imagine a combination of Thames Street 
and Pa.i Mall for myself without leaving London. 

Heidelberg.—Because it is the fayourite ‘‘’aunt” of “’Arry.” 

Interlachen.—Because ‘‘ too many Cooks spoil "a many more 
things than the broth, and I don’t like ‘' personally-conducted ” 
tourists. 

Killarney.—Because you will have to do the Lakes, and be done 
by the hotel-keepers, guides, touts, toy-merchants, and goats’-milk 
purveyors. 
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| Lausanne.—Because, if you find yourself in that neighbourhood, 
| you had far better go on to Ouchy. : 

| Milan.—Because some one or other will be sure to insist upon 
| your going to the top of the Cathedral. 

Naples.—Because Vesuvius is all smoke, the Chiaja all sun, and 
| Pompeii only a section of the Crystal Palace out of repair. _ 

Oban.—Because you can’t stand a Scotch translation of Brighton. 
| Paris.—Because, if you are fond of life in a capital, you had 

better remain in London. 
| Quebec.—Because, if you must cross the Atlantic, you will find 
the United States better fun than Canada. 

Rome.—Because when you visit Rome in the summer you ought 
to do what the Romans do—that is to say, get away from it as fast 
and as far as you can. : 

Silistria.— use, if you are fond of shells, og will find the 
| collecting them cheaper in Ramsgate and safer in the Isle of Wight. 
| Trebizonde.—Because the opéra-bouffe accounts of this place are 
| not to be relied upon. / 

Utrecht.— Because the town is within twenty miles of Amsterdam, 
and, as malaria travels far and fast, those who have smelt the 
canals of the Dutch gapital should be the last to venture within that 
distance of it. 

Venice.—Because the musquitos are said to be unusually lively 
this season. 

Worms.—Because if you have been there ence you won’t want to 
go eqein ; and, if you have never been, there is no reason why you 
should go. 

Xeres.—Because the sherry there is no better than the sherry 
anywhere else. 

‘eniseisk (East Siberia).—Because you can’t get a ‘through 
earriage ” to the spot from Clapham Junction. 

Zanzibar.—Because this once interesting watering-place has been 
done to death, and you don’t mean to be “ Badgered”’ into going there. 





4 CLERGYMAN’S QUESTION. 


Ma. Tuomas Marten, Town Clerk of Taunton, has, by direction 
of the Aldermen and Town Councillors, forwarded to the newspapers 
; correspondence consisting of a letter from the Rev. Freprricx 

EBREMIAnH Swira, the Vic.r, to Mz. Myer Jacons, the Mayor, and 
the reply of Ma. Jacons tuereunto. Mr. Smirn writes to invite 
Mr. Jacons to contradict, if he can, a very general report that he 
is “an unbaptised person, and, consequently, not a Christian.” 
Mr. Jacons, in answer, says that he is proud to avow himself a Jew. 
What does the ArncupgAcon or Taunton think of the Vicar? 
Perhaps that, though phic of impertinence, his zeal a little 
outruns his diser and his taste. It is remarkable that the 
| Reverend Gentleman addresses his epi **To the Worshipful the 
Mayor ;” thus giying him the benefit of the doubt he entertains as 
gl his faith, and, consequently, his worship ; which is chari- 
e. 





Two of a Trade. 


Sauce for the goose is ditto for the gain — 

What choice ’twixt priestl and prurient pander ? 
Sale of sealed packages > | ty confession ? 

Belial, in search of suitable profession, — 

Might halt ’twixt venal dirt and fetid piety, 

Unsayo street, malodorous Society, 

And finally decide there’s not a toss 

*Twixt print of Holywell, and Holy Cross. 











A Change for the Better. 


| Tae Hellenic Correspondent of the Daily News reports—d pr 

lof the Greek Loan, just proclaimed—silver hmas so scarce that 
Ls | are likely to disappear al er. Perhaps the Greeks are 
| ready to defy the want of small change, in consideration of the great 
change they have made in uniting five heads of faction in one 
administration, under brave old ConstanTrxE CaNARIS. 





A MATCH MISCALLED. 


CoxstpERuNG the style and number of the turn-outs on the ground, 
and the amount of champagne-cups consumed at Lord’s during the 
Great Public School Cricket Encounter, suppose it were re-christened 
the Drag and Drunken, instead of the Harrow and Eton Mateh ? 








Trtte or Count or THE Hoty Roman Empree (if the Holy 
| Father wishes to acknowledge the services of Mn. WHALLEY).— 
‘ount Out. 
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“INSULT TO INJURY.” 


Domestic (to Family Grocer). ** Noruisc THIs Moryinc, THANK You. But 
Missis SAY8, WILL you omer A Sramp, AND PosT THIS LETTER TO THE Co- 
OpgraTIve Srorzs?” 








BLUECOAT BOYS AND BRUTES, 


Houmarw Mr. Poncu, 

Is a; = = Wertebrate Hanimal? Enny ow e’ve got a | 
and e can feel. en wy not Aloud the Bennyfitt o the Mies ag mw 
Ain’t it Wiveysection to cut into a Littel cove with a Burch Rodd? T 
a of Witch you sawr the uther Day apeers to a bin that pore litte 

ILLIAM ArTHUR Grsss, only 12 yere ov hage at the Bluecoat Scool 
once for runnin away from Crule Treatment bein Bully’d and Beet 
Monnitor, then runnin away agin brort back wunce more and Shutt up 
Infirmery wile the Master was a thinkin wot Punnishment to In 
im, e, in Terrer and Haggany o Mind no Dout lookin forrad to Ar 
Burchin Went Mad and ung is Self. Wot e must a Suffer’d frum is fu 
Flogin to make im—a Kid ov 12—comitt Sooiside! in a Pupy ad 
wipt anythink like it by a broot ov a Master wooden’t the Siety fur the Pur- 
wenshun o Crulety to Hanimals a bin down upon Im? If i wos to Wallup 

ey arf as sewere wooden’t They be down upon Mee? Jest wooden 


they! 
tn coarse Boys as Wel as Donkeys can’t be Manidged Without bein Wallup’d 
moderate at Times when they desarves it, but wot i sez is wy is there wun 
Lawr fur Donkys and Anuther for Boys? If yer purtects Donkys frum 
bein wallupt onmercifall, purteet Boys too. As to Wive un of dum 
Hanimles, there’s Rools and Reglations to went that from bein carry’d 
Too Fur. Perticler wen the Operiorators is Fissishens and ins Performin 
x sage or for the Hadwancement o Siense and the bennyfitt of there Suferin 
= Jer Creeters ba in Eas —_ ond faitected, ut Not so =o Me 
iveyseckshun ’s orm’d with a Bure a Peddigog wery likely 
wirelent Pashun. Wen scoolboys Is wiveysected with Burch, ave it Dun 
Licens’d Parties under Rools and Regilashons likewise, and, like at 
the presense of members of the Force and a Perfesshonal Docter. 


443 
i] 


< 


bas 
SREsse 


B 
on 


witch Black 


hupp the Black and Bluecut Secool Monitors wants a 
Talkin to sum on ’em—if not halso a good Idin. 

It may seem hall wery manly for midel-haged and 
helderly Gents, parties wot’s forgott their own scool 
days, a good menny Hanimles’ Friends as cry ten 

murders at tuchin up a Oss on the Rawr, to 
stick up for Floggin at Scools and snere at are a 
said agin it as morkish sentiment ; but then wooden't it 
be ekally manly o me to hadwocate unlimitted non-hin- 
terference with the libberty of h Britton to wallup 
his own Moke? Buti ‘spose ’tis a feller feelin makes 
‘om a wees aoe sp Sk 08 Geenniente in com- 
parison wi uman Specie. e latter rayther 
enlistes the simpathy of yures Trooly, 


Barrow Road, July 18th. 


Sam Tatvurs, 





= = 


FACES AND FLOWERS. 
A Summer Song. 
Dutwess avaunt! English summer smiles sunnily 


Full in your face. 
Seasons of late have Lae gy up funnily, 
out of place. 
Sie eyuian, wad te vieepesete vislousty 
Melt, and admit that our sun can deliciously 
Prophets preposterous, 


’ Brim we the cup ! 
Paganish? Pooh! Pan’s astir in my blood to-day. 
Faith, and wae pet 
Nature’s strong life-stream ’s in full flood to-day. 
heugh! It é hot!) 


Fonsies tentectic wil flash and wil! float on it— 
Bubbles, no more. 

Vogue ia galére! Let us launch Frolic’s boat on it, 
Spurning the shore. 

Here is a rose might have budded by Bendemeer, 


Crimson, dew-laden. 

Thank the flower-loving Immortals that send ’em here, 
Waifs from their Aidenn. 

What if ours i ? Poke no chaff at us, 


t. 
Beauty ’s a j Love deigns laugh at us, 


5 a mere hint. 
Then here's a face! Wicked eyes in full battery 
Levelled at mine, 
Put a stern veto on Tom-Mooreish flattery 
Palse as it’s fine. 
Well, but a flesh-and-blood ns might gracious y 
smile, 
While a fond word limns her veraciously, 
Once in a while. 


Nof Well, iegaaees despot, I’m dutiful ; 


et I must say 
Flower-world never bore blossom so beautiful 
As—— Well-a-day! 
Just to be gagged by those digits delectable, 
Well might one dare 
Violate rules the most sage and respectable, 
r, and fair. 
Take them away, they but tempt one to trespassing. 
Yield me this rose 
Coiled in your hair. From those lips is a“ yes” passing 
As they unclose ? 
Summer ’s astirin me. Pardon a levity 
Born of the time. : 
Summer is short, yet, in spite of its brevity, 
Though sts te Pall bring to 
it ma e us, or chill us, or bring to us 
7 gwithinioh showers, 
Ever it sendeth us song-birds to sing to us, 
Faces and flowers. 


DECLARATION OF ENGLAND. 
“Is and remains forbidden ” lin Anglican Sees).— 








How Errecrvatty to Onesrgvcr tux Passace or THE 
—Send Pauwext and Bicoar. 





D 





| 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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HIELDS have two sides. The two sides of the Irish Shield were held 
» Oe up (Lords, Monday, July 16)—the black by Lonp OnanMoRE AND 

P Browne, the white by the Duxe or ManLnonoven, Lorp O'Hacan, 

and Lorp CaRLINGForRD. ; 

On the question of Crime in Ireland, the authority of a Lord-Lieutenant and an ex-Lord Chancellor may well outweigh that of a 
High-Tory Irish Peer out of temper with recent changes, and naturally disposed to make the worst of rr ing that admits of two 
constructions. It is satisfactory to know that, bad as things Irish may be in some counties—in agrarian offences especially—they are 
much better than they were, and are even now on the mend. The Irish Vehm-Gericht still works, but less widely and less wickedly. 
There is no case for increase of gag-and-muzzle law. , 

(Commons.)—After the usual Monday’s Miscellany—out of which afresh outbreak of Cattle-plague in the unsavoury locality of Bethnal 
Green crops up like a hideous apparition—the House did short and sharp sentence on a late appointment. - P 

E pur si muove ; all is not stationary, even in that official world where promotion by favour is the rule and otion by merit the 
exception. When in jobbing your job you also slap a Special Committee in the face, look out to have the slap returned, and with 
interest. 

So in this case, after a Select Committee had sat on the Stationery Office, to consider whether there was no remedy but the House 
must groan and sweat under all that weary load of waste-paper, and the cost thereof, and had re that if that Office could be 
provided with a Head that knew something about the matters the Office has to do with, such as -tape, s, ink, paper, printing 
and ‘inding—the material and munitions, in fact, of Departmental warfare—savings by the thousand might ones the rule, instead of 
waste hy the waggon-load, they did not mean their recommendation to be treated after the way of the Stationery Office—as waste- 

per, tut to be acted upon by the appointment, as the next Controller, of a man who understood the Office work as an expert. 
uch a man was at hand, in the second in command. But Lorp Beaconsrrexp him by, as_well as the recommendation of 
the Select Committee, for a son of an ex-Rector of Hughenden—a very clever and efficient Junior War-Office Clerk, sixty-ninth on 
the list, who besides good friends, could plead good service in the Office, and, thanks to both, had basked in much sunshine of 
Private Secretaryships and Secretarysbips of Commissions, and was now pitchforked over many heads out of his Junior Clerkship at 
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SOLD—CHEAP. 
Little Brown (to ‘* Nigger Minstrel,” who always addresses his listeners as “* My Lord”). ‘‘ AB, HOW DID You kKwow myY——an—How 
DID You Know I was A Lorp?”’ (Sensation among the bystanders / 
Minstrel. ‘‘ Buzss yer, my Lorn, | never Lose Sicut 0’ uy ScHOOLFELLERs!” [Roars of laughter. Little B, caves in, and bolts / 








£300 or £400 a year, into the Controllership of the Stationery Office, |to Judge’s Lodgings, to dispatch a leash of poy causes, and a 
“ieee be said against the fortunate youth. Everyt ies o Rast Pop th the solits wa in the big silver 
a is to be sai i e fortunate youth. Ev i i i ‘apers, wi itary snipe i 

on the contrary is to be said for him. He had done By dish. 
capecity in many ways, and it was quite worth losing the 
of Wp flice to have so much good said of 
Chancellor of the Exchequer and a Secretary of War. 
But it wouldn’t wash. The Select Committee’s back was up, and | burgh 
its foot was down. Its Chairman’s name was Hors, and his stand | fully distributed 


. ent turns up its nose ev 
good Commons pe pn che A 
thankfully housed at Liverpool or 


| ERT RIOT 


Commons, even in the case of a job- 
i mD BeaconsFrecp. Even hi cial 
enders ene half-hearted ; and ven bucolic — of Sim 
Rarwatp KwiGHT Ley rose in protest, e case was ying 
—or fighting—for. Pricorr must go—to wait for caste age tek us 
better berth. For him, at it is scarcely rash to pro- 
future office will not be stationary, but moveable ; and it is to 
be hoped—the man being admitted to be able, and willing, and 
propelling er behind—if moveable, ever 
i nef been there to draw sword in 

t have fared sn ? 


Be > elias 


“Qur blood hath been too cool and temperate, 
going on 6 ee Ore cniclind 
now ws: 
it may be, but far : bus bo eae 
idst escort of javelin- from 
triage, from 




















| rather than cutting 
stitution of | Consular for costly Diplomatic Agenoy — 





| for the Bereugh Franchise. 
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Which hath been smooth as oil, soft as young down, 
And therefore lost that title of respect 
Which the proud soul ne’er pays but to the proud!” 


Witness ould Ireland! But if Scotch Members once band for 
Home-Rule—Gare @ vous, Messieurs du Gouvernement! When 
Seoteh Members do take to being unreasonable, their unreason- 
"The education Vote disposed of, came the Diglomatic. 

e — ote of, came tic. YLANDS 
remges Sat in athe. os usual, in this, the Aristocratic Preserve. He | 
would have Dip. p—never if nasty. Mu. GoLpsMrD | 
| thinks our Consular stabliagment events, wants raising, 
Ma. Reese would relish the sub- 


Consules provi 
trimenti Respublica capiat.” 
men in the right places. But these me a way of 
settling themselves so much more with to the peneuse and 
patronage of the Foreign Office than oe needs of Jouw 

A propos of the Vote for Colonial Expenses, Mr. Sewanee objected 
to Str A. Gonpow for being too hard; on Cannibalism in Fiji. He 
pointed out that, after eating men was only, like eating 

raliien, a matter of Roe habit. “Tar C1 CHANCELLOR OF THE 
EXCHEQUER objectes discussing so serious a question in the dark. 
It is omly im the dark, as a rule, that the question f Cannibalism 
arises, meat this “national habit” has not, as yet, 


arisen. 


Wednesday.—The Honse busy with its Liquor Bills. Man. 
SULLIVAN abruptly flang on the table a Bill which he moved some 
months ago, but whieh he has since re-cast, for closing Irieh Public- 
houses—in town and eountry—at seven on Saturday evenings. He 
would, in facet, have Saturday nightin Ireland the reverse of Saturday 
night at sea—the nom-grog- Aen vy If the House didn’t like seven, 
they were free to name an aie hour. *‘ Woulda’t the Bill work 
oppressively in towns, | with varying inconvenience in town and 


ant”—(at half the money. 


pe <A thas Perbaps it £7 Me. SULLIVAN hoped not, but 
coast say. Quien sabe? as the Spaniard says. These were 

This off-hand fashion of legislation irritated the House, 
and See M, Hicxs-Beacm this was taking too great “‘ liber- 


ties” with the subject. = was ificent, and flung 
himself into the crather, like a an Tie denunciation of 
whiskey, in his great character of ‘coon ould Brehon sage, was one of 
the sublimest outbursts of ery eloquence ever heard in the 
: ouse of Commons. Punch must embalm it in his imperishable 
sheets :— 
“If we had an old Brehon sage here, how 7 he proceed ? 
* This whiskey is the destruction of my 
= yrives them of their reason. It lowers t the scale of creation, even 
lower than the brutes in the field. It is a dee! of that which should 
pr vide food, not poison, for my people. Go, my om. to the bonding ware- 
Louses. Drag out the puncheons, the pipes, and the hi is of this poison. 
Swill the streets of my cities with it, and as the very lap it up and fall 
prostrate under its influence, let Irishmen learn what a foreign nation has 
provided for their destruction.’ Now, there was something statesmanlike in 
thet. That was what he would do. But was there 
puling Bill as the present introduced 
te be not merely a statesman, but a Member of Parliament.’’ 


He would 
a ruins their health. It 


ever such a miserable | 
by any one having the smallest pretence | 


If Af e right | friends ¢ 





Then what could exceed the terseness of his defence of Irish | 


ingratitude ye 
“The Hon. Member for Carlisle, had given Ireland aday. Possibly he 
expected to be requited for this act of generosity ; but he need never expect | 


any gratitude from the Irish le. The could not be grateful. The 
| had never been educated to i 4 Ss z | 


asked for man -, - = 
tome Rule. Refused | 

asked for the TP ifenieipel | 
they were that their letters might 


refased everything. They asked for 
Franchise. Refused! At 


| not be detained in the Post-office pom 4 three p.m. to nine a.m., but to this 


they had not obtained a precise amswer. He should like te know how, 
under these ciroumstances, the Irish could be a grateful people, It was 


| impossible.” 


| is grateful to ° 


If Ireland cannot be proteted to England for anything, Boca’ 
or one sjor. Strange fate 

for an Irish measure! The Bill was negatived without a division ! 
Two other Liquor-Bills died ‘the death the same night—Mxr. C. 
Wirson’s—at the hands of its father ; and Mz. Cowen’s, for trans- 
ferring the licen power to Boards A mag 9 by the LN am 


to Punch’s notion, about the moat 
legtelative al abortions begotten by Liquor—at the nds of the House, | 7 
yy 13: 
In the Evening the House was Counted Out soon after nine. 


Thursday (Lords).—A great house to hear Loxp 4 po omr meted 4 
defence of the Picorr Bs penn A rformance. 
Light and solemn, playful ironical by 





turns, the great master of tongue fens kept 
last—in the assurance never known | part 


Beacons¥IELD 
| either Ma. Picorr or his father, that the latter had not been rector | 


| 











of Hughenden since Lorp Beaconsrrecp had lived there, and that 
the ex-rector’s one political act, as far as Lomp BEACONSFIELD knew, 
in the Buckinghamshire election, had been to } oy against Mr. Dis- 
RAELI. So the tables were turned against the assailants of the 
appointment, with an effect which only this adept in the great art 
of ironic dialectics— y called ‘‘ flapdoodle”—could have so 
easily and so triumphantly secured. 

Lorp Beaconsrrecp has not only ridden eongh-ched over the 
| Select Committee’s recommendation, but has e itseem, some- 
how, ridiculous ; while he has secured Mr. Picorr’s appointment in 

the teeth of a vote of the House of Commons. 


But after such a vietory, what does the General think” of 
his new Lieutenant's defence of the position the Chief so easily 
de- sepovered £ Oh; Sim Srarrorp, call you backing of your 


B+ SrraTHEDEN was delivered of another abertive speech, usher- 

ng. gin Fo gu equally a af bewmgh Question, 
whic is Lordship is always pu and never 

Lorp Guanvnaen P cbvicte sense on the subject of Russo- 
phobist scares, on which his cool reason falls like water on hot iron, 


eliciting from the incandescent metal. 

Lorp Dersy said ditte to Lozp GranvitLe—in spite of the pen- 
pricks of his Turcophile press. 

(Commons.)—Mr. Hetexe we molees pepsi pers relating to alleged 
atrocities upon Turks by Bul aie and Kussians. He judiciously 
abstains from endorsing the ‘Bletiaae sod Man the subject. There may 
be something in Lory GaawviLur's su that the Turks _— 
taken to manufact Russian atrocities, in the hope that th: 
will rouse English opinion against the as the _, of the 
atrocities of Batak and Philippopolis opened to the 


horrors of Turkish rule. They forget there were 


for the latter. 
ressed to mark his little Bills for the 


Siz SrarrorD NoRTHcore, 
Slaughter of the Session, with reluctance sealed the doom of four 


—Valuation, (English my Irish) Bishoprics, ree oy Seotch 
Poor Law. There are more that must follow, but SrarrorD 
prefers to leave them for a while to the untender of the 
chapter of accidents. 
POOR HUMANITY. 
ew » O@ Can DID Inquirer (curiously)s 
ry e€ ® © & — pray, , who are 
eo: a0 222 @ 
be pers ae 11 
a i prc / — I— we 
positively, my = Sir, I 
l’ do exactly 
ow. 


Candid Inquirer (sus- 
gictously). That is strange. 
y I ask if is any- 
one who on that point is 
be sg informed than your- 


There 

Many at least who seem 
to know all about me, and 
assume to 





Candid Inquirer.” Your 


task of een ion. 
ition is pogalian, and [ uld say 


peaplexing.. 5 ray how did Peed about 3 , 
erplezed P. oun, .—Party-spirit has laid its all 

epell wpe me, sad Wtekes ont i Gp waar vesture 
faction, I am very ones otf polities, a puzzle to 


the me and a Saree to m 
Candid I ner ut your name, Madam? 
member that? It may possibly throw some light upon the subject 
of f~ ur mislaid identity = real nature. 
e 


spleneh 2 Oh, Eps my name, that is, now as always, 
Homasrrr. But name at t present covers as a multitude 
of meanings as a is said to do of sins. a con- 


kindred one 
Siting aowd of definitions, 1 find self-identification simply im- 


Ws Jarnac for the | there 
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ii or utter insensibility, I do not quite know. 
Ap to me are so multitudinous and so conflicting, that I begin 
to think sheer callousness would be a blessed boon. ; 

Candid Inquirer. 1 had thought that “‘ the claims of humanity ”— 
an universal shibboleth that phrase—were held to be above personal 
interests, party ties, or national ambitions. , 

Perplezed Personage. So they are. But these theoretically para- 
mount claims are the first to go to the wall as soon as other interests 
are at issue. That I am acoustomed to, however. What I complain 
of is this new-fashioned way of setting me against myself, and in- 
voking me, like the Despot’s complacently partisan ‘* Providence,” 

the special patron of an istic causes and conflicting interests. 

bave “shocked” me; but Turco- 
inations wholly confound me. 

uscovite, posing as Humanity, seems—— 

ell nigh as i a as the 


cap is nota better—or inhumanity in caftan 

fez. who make me a matter of country or costume 

know little about me or care less. It is no particular concern of 

mine whether Tureophobe or Turcophile have the better of the 
Bat it is a concern of mine that they 


the credit of an Englishman’s 
real merits of a cause = 
, it is even less to the credit of his 
umanity save when she comes clad 
in the garb of his race or the livery of Sts party. 





SKY-BLUE; OR, DEATH IN THE DAIRY. 
An Urban Eclogue. 


Scene— Before the entrance of a smart Metropolitan Milk-Shop. 
Muse and Medical Officer meeting. 


Muse. Oh, how clean, sweet, and snug! 
Medical Officer. May I ask what you mean ? 
Muse. Why this snowy-walled Eden of silver and green ; 
This cool white-tiled nook with its ferns and its founte—— 
Medical Officer (irrelevantly). And its red-covered-book-piles of 
running accounts ! ‘ 
Muse (ignoring his interruption). Its lamp like a lily-cup poised on 


its 8 - 
Its immaculate cow neatly modelled in chalkk—— 
Medical Officer. Most suitable substance that same, without question. 
There ’s a cynical frankness about the suggestion ! 
Muse (im atiently). Please don’t interrupt. Nothing vexes the Muse 
Like gratuitous comments; they check and confuse. 
This Eden, that might be the home of a fairy— 
Bat is a first-class Metropolitan Dairy 
A true rus in urbe, a pastoral patch 
In your gloomy brick Babylon. —Eh! Did I catch 
Your lan aright? “A mere nest of disease” 

What a horrible ! Pray explain, tf you please. 
Medical Officer. A dung-pit, a cess-pool—though each is a curse— 
Or a long-standing dust- , could h be worse. 

Muse. You shock me. But Science on Beauty’s so hard. 
Now methinks ’tis a scene that might quicken a bard 
Into lyrical outburst. 
Medical Officer (dryly). I hayen’t a doubt, 
For it doesn” e much fo do that, Ma’am! 
us 


ie. 
A theme which all has fired. 
Milkmaids have —— 


Medical Officer. Till most le are tired, 
would cry, “hold, enough!” though the singer were 

Mase. I'm sure ~ gag even Science’s benison— 

Our very first fi 
A And not seldom our last, 
t Se nee grees Ss 5) CORES Gi Sad Cast 
are te some sewer or 

mended. The mizture sell 


"s guickening maybe 
death to a baby: 


You flout 








even a fully-fledged might 
Milk typhoid ry em Hel 
ae Sentimen’ 


find 
Science been blind, 
t, death, midst its y vagaries, — 
Seti po cosh rare stalking gromee 06 
Muse. ! in the milk-pan? A ble thought ! 
Medical . The one place where disease in its germs must be | 


Ask BaLtarp or Murcutson. 
Muse. Oh! but the cow—— 
Medieal Officer, Nay, the beast’s not to blame, nor ite milk, but, 


Ere it goes from the farm, where the pumps are suspicious, 
Tests Wendon daisy you f vy dalisiows, 
has oceurrad, not alehemic, 
in a bad epidemic. 








Sweerest Nore ror THe Caaywet-crossino Tovnist.—Sea fiat. 
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FASHIONABLE EMULATION. 


a a = 


Lady (speaking with difficulty), ‘‘ WHAT HAVE YOU MADE IT ROUND THE Waist, Mrs, Price!” 
Dressmaker. “‘ Twrwtry-onz Iwonxzs, Ma'am. YOU COULDN'T BREATHE WITH LEss!” 


Lady. ‘*‘ Waat’s Lapy Jamima Jonzs’s Waist!” 
Dresemaker. *‘ NUWRTEEN-AND-A-HALF JUs8T Now, Ma’am. 


But wer LapDysHir’s A HEAD SHORTER THAN YOU ARE, AND SHE’S 
EVER sO MUCH THINNER SINCE BER ILLNESS LasT AUTUMN!” 


Lady, “ Tagen make 1tT Niveregy, Mrs. Price, ann J'LL ENGAGE TO GET INTO IT!” 








THE SPHINX’S SOLILOQUY. 


Harp lines, I’ faith! Not unfamiliar things 
Upon the tortuous path I’ve had to tread 
To reach this elevation. Now my lines 

Are fallen in pleasant places—so men think ; 


And I—well, triumph ’s sweet, despite the 8 
That stuff the Conqueror's i But by Thoth, 
This buffet is too bad! The flout that brings 

A blush to world-worn cheeks is bitterer far 

Than a blood-fetching battle-blow. And I 

Not there to foil and counter! Blundering Bares 


My ay em pepe se — Hanrpy cool ; 
Sleek Srarrorp : GHTLEY armed against me ; 
And Ho.ms the A ets jubilant! a 
_ = _ braved a es 
In a pop- 
M fen ebumationd ona — dark, ie 
That I have perpetrated, to be pinked 
By such a pigmy point as Preorr’s hoise 


Of Hackney’s Hector on his Hobby-horse. 

Grapstowrs lends wings to shafts 
n pe post-card. Now J trip 

O’er “ Stationery.” Faugh! A sem f task 

For nous Semitic and the temperamen 

Of trifle-seorning genius to 

These stolid Britons, with insect-sense 

Of milk-and-water moral, pinched and prim! 





A job? Philistine phrasers! beetle-close 
Envisagers of beetle-crawling fact ! 

Hath Phoebus no prerogative to dazzle 

As well as light ?—which any blinking taper 

May do at pinch, if ’tis but to explore . 

Corner and cranny. Hoims’s penny “‘ dip” 
Shows up—faith, what? A mere magnanimous leap 
Of ladder-spurning strength—a Titan bound 

Of rule-defying instinct! And the dolts 

Prate of fair-play and principle, invoke 

The infallible Select Committee-Man ! 

They ’d move a vote of censure on Creation, 
Because not shaped to House of Commons rules, 
And hierarch’d into a Paradise 

On their Competitive principle. Well! well! 
A flout’s not mortal. Yet I’d fain unhorse 
Yon Hackney Hobby-rider, and undo 

The masked significance of that ugly Four! 


Four ?—even so. As Ancient Pistol says, 
**T take the groat——- in earnest of revenge.” 





Salve of Conscience. 


| Uwner the head of Conscience-Money, the other day, the Cuan- 
CELLOR OF THE Excuequver acknowledged “ the of the 
second half of a ten-pound note from ‘0. P. Q.’ for Public 
Chest.” In e Me pen Rae ay aS these da py pa 
coarse, a Vigorous writer in a 
bank-notes shin-plasters. Were he now living, pet the 
announcement above referred to would have induced to chal- 
l Sra Srarrorp Norrncore to prove that he-had properly 

| applied “0. P. Q.’s” shin-plaster to the public chest. 
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“AFTER ALL TH BIG THINGS I’VE BEEN IN, TO BE PULLED UP FOR THIS! OF COURSE I CAN SET IT 
RIGHT, BUT IT’S REALLY TOO DISGUSTING!” 





‘HARD LINES!” 
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QUESTIONS FOR TRAVELLERS. 
(From London to Paris.) 


At THe Cuarrye Cross Srartron. 
as it worth getting up so early to 
catch the tidal train ? 
Shall I have my lngeage re- 
ee Ae it be 
Su ing it is rough, won't i a 
mistake to send my things across 
sea when I shall certainly stop at the 
Pavilion ? 2 
Supposing it && won't there be ty 
t trouble in getting my po’ 
—_ manteau on to the boat if it 
is labelled Folkestone ? 
Shall I take a single ticket 
or a return for a month ? 
Shall I get into a 
carriage with 
shaven foreigners, or into 
non-smoking with a 
sour-faced and mi 
spinster ? 
Shall I take my hat-box 
-_ bag with me and have 
the muisance of carrying 
them, or shall I let them go 
~ a van, with a > 
of their getting woefully 
erushed 


Is it going to be rough ? 
Did Se oes look as if there was a good deal of wind ? 

Isn’t this calmness in the harbour deceptive ? 

Shall I sit on the bridge, with the chance of being blown away, or 
go down below, with the certainty of seeing the unshaven foreigners 


in agonies ? 
Shall I accept the offer of the sailor to cover my legs with his 


waterproof coat ? 

Now that the ropes are gone and the boat is off, don’t I think it 
would have been wiser to have stayed on shore ? 

Will it be much worse than this ? 

Now that I can’t move to get at my pocket, is it possible that I 
may have left my reserve fund of bank-notes at home ? 

If I did, how am I to pay my first hotel-bill ? 

Can this much er? 

Why was I such a 


undergo this ? 
Ought Ito help nie pe be called £ good breeding by 
ve ts to a man 0 i 
refusing to move to ielp beauty in dire distress * 
When will that useful Official in the gold-banded cap attend to 
me 


Is suicide justifiable under the present circumstances ? 
Is suicide possible in my feeble state ? 


Is it really true that we have only left Folkestone Harbour half 
an hour ? 


Can human nature endure any further torture ? 
Are all the treasures of the Continent worth this misery ? 
Would it not have been more patriotic to have stayed in England ? 
Have I the strength to find my way to the side of the vessel with 
a view to drowning myself 
Mowe 5 bo very wicked to murder this Official for asking to see 
cke 
8 it ible that I have lived to see Bo Pier ? 
Gas f senl on. e? enete 
n Ar Bovtocxs. 
Is it possible, in my present state of health, to have a row with 
the Douanier for insisting upon looking into my hat-box ? 
Am I wise to decide to stay at a night to recover from 
the fat of my age ? 
Which Hotel shall T go to? 
shall I choose, mosquitoes or unpleasant odours ? 
Shall I dine at the table Phéte ? : 
Is bay menu of greasy dishes particularly pleasant after my 
Shall I talk to my neighbours ? 
Why do English gi ou the Continent generally have projecting 
teeth, eorkserew and dresses made after « fashion much fs 
fifteen years ago 
Englishmen at Boulogne Hotels look so very different 
everywhere else ? 


lot of un-|* 


as to brave the possibility of having to dirt 





Is my right-hand neighbour « billiard-marker, or an ex-Captain 


neighbour an Italian nobleman in disguise, or a 


of (very) 
ose 
Why does -d’héte have a vulgar old Irishwoman who 
will telk of her souutiateness? bs 
Why do the oles Bagiich inhabitants at French watering-places 
seem always to be from their creditors ? 
I go to the to see the beautiful dancing, or to 


hear singing ? 
: by telling me that he could give me 


mean 
waiches of the night, do I constant think 
general, and the Norfolk branch in par- 


i 


fs 


He 


Disgetion” neglects to carpet the wet 
think of a drive inte the sea in a 
torture for criminals convicted of murder- 


of walking through ont oh® 
SS oe es 


I bath ? 
excelent! hunch in the caf? 0 th Pier make amends 
have undergone ? 


AxgRIvAL at Pans, 
/ survived a tedious journey im a carriage full of ladies 
did the Frenchman who im at Amiens eat garlic before 
mmneag his relat) I shall be neglected, or to a |. 
“ Ww a 
wheel dell tepienall = ” 


famil 
Will the sun leave any part of me ungrilled, so that I may ask a 
few more questions next week ? 





BETTER LATE THAN EVER. 


Wuewn Barrayyia wiped the undeserved blot from the sceutcheon 
of the brave DuwpowaLp, she could not undo all the 
suffered, but she certainly meant that the completest : 
could be awarded him - tever of his 


when his grandson. 
oh eruelly withhe 


irty dogs as they were; worse 
the other day. for ‘the due so 
from the heroic grandsire, Britawyia’s Treasury servants of to- 
day upheld the mean injustice of their predecessors of 1833 and 
1847, end refused the pay belonging to the rank and honour eo 
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A NORFOLK DUMPLING. 


Young Hodge (in expectation of a Copper). 
Lady. *‘ You are A VERY Orvin Lap. 


‘*O1'LL OPEN THE GATE.” 


You DON’T COME FROM THESE Parts!” 














Young Hodge. **‘ Yow’ne A Lian. I Dew!” 
; : C. ‘D. has an income wal £500 a year, and a wife and three daugh- 
DOMESTIC ECONOMY. ters, sixteen, eig htoen, and twenty (no sons). owance 
(Questions for the next Congress.) should, each have for dress and private expenses (including laun- 
Taxine into account the expense of extra coals, the outlay for) Can you furnish good and economic recipes for ding 
soup, starch, powder-blue, soda, and other necessaries, the a= claret-cup, gingerbread, min mutton, mild , clear an 
to the washerwoman, and the cost of her beer, tea, and 


considering the probability that a periodical di isturbance of nerves 
and temper shortens the life of the head of the ane —e bread- 
winner—is it Domestic Economy to wash at home ? 
Which is the more economie plan—to buy dresses, mantles, 
bonnets, &c., or to have them ane M in the house ? 
With "regard to servants’ beer, which of these three courses is the 
most —— to adopt P— 
a. To substitute a a allowance. 
b. To keep beer in a 


«. Key in the Eaten, 
en. 


8. Key in the 
c. To serve out, 
Would you recommend a et and newly-married Lady to have 


Cook up into the age tye Em for orders, or to go 
“— herself into the kite after breakfast ad 
ow far is it with the services of charwomen ? 


po ne ge 
Compare plain and fancy work (1) a thrifty and|w 
economical employment, (2) as a rational occupation, as (3) as an 
enco ment of 
Can the present relations between aay and Maid” be 
lacpoored in an ie Siiguing partioulars—c. Wages. 3. \ 


e. lidays, d. 
} ee and drawing- 


Which is the best deseri 


rooms, (2) for bey (3) fi 
What sn ned vantage f Meat T 
of Meat Teas ? 
To expense, and comfort, which is prefer- 


‘or n 4 
nursery (for 
What ase the elven 

Jn, SR open at night all the year 


With reference to 
able—Gas or the 
Do you keep 

round ? 


strong gravy soup, lemonade, light pastry, salad, and bread sauce ? 
Is is it advisabl le to give orereens out, or would it be better to 
place confidence in your servants ? 


How would you prevent the too frequent repetition of cold meat 





for dinner ? 
Can you oaely new soiae for a family pudding, which shall be 
lesome, an ble ? 


| at once cheap, 
What ove your pa ok. pages, parlour-maids, and general 
servants 
What is the lowest income on which a young couple should 
who have been accustomed to liberal ne dena, my see 
the cultivation (as an amusement) of the drama, 
arts, costly dress, and the frequent use ae 
Your husband's income is £700 a year, ead an Se honse is 
£70, you have five children varying from fourteen to baby, you keep 
| gl and your usual dinner-hour is half-past six—what 
o = propose to give your husband for dinner each day next 


w When are the following articles in ogee partridge, 
asparagus, giblets, cauliflowers, roast pork, mushrooms, oysters, 
woodcock, and su -pig ? 








A Blight Mistake. 
yt he py Ek pty ey 


resent usual among these excited 

i nee Seas Sp Seene Sn Eeaanee ~ oo ell has been let 
— = the Turkish rule 

above py Fa mndred y 





attempt to chain it up. 7 Natural 
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SHAKSPEARE 


Delicate Wife. ** BrinG ME ANOTHER PLATE oF BACON AND 
THERE '8 PLENTY OF Fat!” 
Shakspearian, but dyspeptic, Husband (inwardly). 
‘Oa! curses ory Manniacs! 


THAT WE CAN CALL THESE DELICATE CREATURES OURS, 


Bur wort THEIR Arpzrires!” 








ILLUSTRATED. 


A CLERICAL SUGGESTION. 


vine 


‘ouse of Convocation, d 

» een Ray pany - Ry Bw 

tow’s Motion, as to vestments (re- 

in Church Times) 

that, “if a white Chas- 

worn, it really cou 
at a dis- 


iL 


ie 
PPE 


a 
it.”” 


Ha 


F 
re 


it 


an, 
(Hs 


eR? 
His 


tt 
= 38 


memory), seems to have 
ht nail on the i 
uestion. 


& 





Beans, WAITER. AND MIND 








MEDDLING AND MUDDLING. 
(Being the Log of Admiral de Forcey.) 


Monday.—Arrived in foreign waters, and finding that the Local 
Munici Council were using very strong language in debate, 
immediately bombarded the Town Hall. Mayor and Beadle killed, 
and eighteen Aldermen wounded. Spent the rest of the day_in 
proclaiming a new Monarchy. 

2 mph, stating that looking like an English 
a person looking like an Englishman 
been anbunted unfairly, considered it my duty to tect 
British Interests. To carry out this idea thoroughly, bombarded 
the Royal Palace, the principal Hotels, the Railway Station, and 
the Theatre. The jw al noge-v was excellent. Employed the 
rest of the day in det the new King, and restoring an 
ex- » 
Wednesday.—Found that the two Houses of Parliament were 
opposing one another. Landed a couple of — go of Marines, 
> assisted by the carried several important Bills 
through the at the point of the bayonet. Employed the rest 
ofthe day in banishing the Em , and converting the country 
into a Duchy, under a Grand e. F 

Thursday.—Finding that the Local fleet were fighting a naval 
battle amongst themselvos, tried a few torpedoes. Result, six iron- 
clads went to the bottom in less than no time. Was just warming 
to my work, when it was explained to me (under a me of truce) 
that what I had taken for a naval battle, was merely a sham-fight. 
Apologised ; and, to fill up my time, turned my Grand Duchy into 
a Government on the Septennate principle. 

Friday.—Displeased at the noise made by the ry bands of 
the Local . Considered the noise dangerous to British In- 
terests. According! 


defeated the s forces in one hour and ten 

the rest of the day in estublishing a Conservative Republic. 

to leave, earything Ginchese See Gunter Wuh thee ane, 
eave ‘or ’ is desire 

dismissed all = Solera, Gbatibed tho semeinder of the Army endl 


minutes. Spent 


y 
having told me that he had seen somewhere | M 


Navy, and | +p Cl 
papers disapproved of m 
seized the Printing presses 
ordered all the shopkeepers to a 
as Volunteers. Next visited th 
town-hall’ ve th 





asesty. Having done this, 
and ordered the fleet under my 
to start for a new place on Monday. 





IMMINENT STARVATION. 

Ir a that a i good Institution is in a v 
way. kt a meeting held the other day in the i ne 
Mansion House, on of the Dramatic College 

1 Actresses, accordin 
ee 


, landed a Naval Brigade of Blue Jackets, and | of 
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ATTRACTIVE ATHLETICS. 
ys and Girls must have 


letics 
the health of the softer sex 
as the ™% besides being 


: 


Lawn-Tennis has super- 
seded Croquet; but pro- 
bably to be sooner or later 
discarded in its turn. Still 

will remain, an 
there are other games be- | 
sides Tennis for ue a 
lawn could serve as an 
arena. Ameer ¢ these may 


il 


the due distinction 

the masculine game 

played at Lord’s; Lawn 

adapted for the 

softer sex oa weather, | ¥°F 

under modifications of the 

*Rules; Lawn Pri- 

Bars, or Prisoners’ 
Lawn Rounders; 

Lawn Stag -out ; Lawn 
Hockey; Lawn Tipcat ; 

Lawn Hopscotch. slopes game, oan to afr might 

a 


ge7 z 


HY 





be rendered a v se game, so as Ro a the pmo 
facilities for 1 display as dancing. La perhaps, 
would hardly be quite compatible with ‘ tie tackes a — 


Lawn High Cockalorum-jig and Lawn Leapfrog, at least without 
the adoption of the reform of costume which may be ex 
speedily to supervene on recognition of the Rights of Woman. 





SEASON-ABLE STATISTICS. 


It —~ | admitted that the pepere, bee jon» yon dull one, and 
West-End shopkeepers com that people have spent next to 
nothing at  * Otlally ‘be bawed, you know, Oh has been a 
very frequent observation in the Parks’; and “We really can’t 
afford it” has more than cane or twice bem os overheard at garden- 
parties, when a ball has been proposed. Still, if we may judge 
from the following statistics, the season has — much the same as 
| many others past :— 

The number of Whitebait served and swallowed in London and 
its suburbs during )  h. last three months amounts to twenty billions 
twelve thousand 
| It will mange Be be isrdly credited that since the first of April as 
much as thirt thousand eleven pounds have in London 
been expend OF coon} upon Sanaa bouquets. 

A calculation has been made LK. one well competent to guess, that 
the distance nightly waltzed me [ ana of Mayfair has 
ongelnenenny exceeded sixteen hundred leagu 

t has been carefully computed by an . a statistician that the 
ni aaa of white kid-gloves which have been split in hasty dressing 
has amounted, in the course of year, to a million and fifteen. 

The cigars which have been smoked at Hurlingham and Lord’s 
would, if placed end to end, reach six times round St. Paul’s. 

The quantity of hairpins daily dropped in Rotten Row, and in the 
paths adjacent, has been sufficient, on the average, to fill eleven 
pecks. 

It is caleulated that the drags of the Coaching Club alone have | ( 
travelled, since the first of May, a distance far exceeding that from 
Peckham to Pekin. hich ais ts ripe . 

it is rumoured, in high circles, @ num positive 
“* offers,” and that A itive flirtations may be, with perfect fair- 
ness, represented by formula: As one is to nine hundred and 
nineteen. 

An estimate has been made by a fashionable Confectioner that the 
ices which Society everywhere consumed this summer, would, if 
pied together, overtop the Matterhorn in height, and equal it in 
ou 





Never trust Russian bulletins. How different Turkish! They 
ean be re-led on. 





A New Cuanwet or Communication wirn THe Seat or War. 
By Speeial Liar 





their little games. Ath- | Social Science Aberdeen, ha 
are as’ getagery to| published. Among them, under “ Art Department,” canto the the 





to innocent | 
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THE PLAN FOR “ART PROGRESS.” 


Tue special questions selected for discussion at the +44 
Cenguamiahe about to be held in 


| following one :— 


‘Ts our modern system ef Art competition favourable or unfavourable to 
Art ane ° 


enicoui, enpered wit i the pet of 
establia in other ao admission 
— | t ng a stifl prelineioary 

I etifer, ia manner of preliminary, eramination 
touring If nobody were admitted to be a 
Few» at the ore Todaae nor allowed to exhibit there till he 
had tested as to his ficiency in 
‘ad om , and the Modern Languages ; if he were not eligible 


Lawn Cricket | ®@ 





ge besi 

and some the certain consequence be the very d 
MIcHAEL AwoxLos, TrTraN Bassam, Bay. J 

men to 


pee oy and Hocarrus. There is nothing 
k im grooves out for them by other foster 
and caitieshe oz genius. In due pe ag we only 


it a little, our com sitive examination Ga oe the medical 
profession for iataney will prod ag ae Pa AbERNE- 
Ys, Betis en as ee no copiously 
enrich other Sciences with acoss, Newrons, Davys, and Pampare. 


— it give us Maxtaorovens, WELLINGTONs, | 
ey sony and Navy. Already we see in li 


of mental ho has 
Grae pei teen eee ereemeier a 
the ihe Intaleal production present in general from those of 





SCHOOL BOARD AND SUNDAY CLOSING. 


Most people have hitherto supposed that the School Board system 
of education was one thing, the Denominational another, that 
the former and the latter differed as light and dark. They will 
hardly know what to make out of the following statement in the 
letter of a local paper’s London Correspondent :— 


“The London School Board does not im “7 It is developing an amount 
of narrow-mindedners which one did not look for after the triumph of the 
Liberal party at last year's election. By twenty votes to ten the Board has 
refused to allow the play-grounds to be opened on Sundays, declaring that to 
open them would be a breach of the Fourth Commandment,” 


Can this possibly be true, and no mistake? Then let all the 
Saints of the Sunday Rest Association —_— For then the a 
School Board has been undeservedly stigmatised as Secularist. 
is, on the contrary, denominational indeed. Its majority, at an 
rate, have proved themselves so pious 4° they are ‘ei peavenenes 
with narrow-mindedness, open to be 
tionalists of the straitest and also the st sect of the Be British 
religion, who live as P or pretend to to live so, whilst they 
compe those in their power to practise their preaching. Let the 
ungodly taunt tom: with belo mging te the Denomination of Dolts 
who pF aes the First Day of the Week with the Seventh, and 
besides that, make a perverted Judaism forbid ot mary manner 
< = . an Sunday, but likewise all manner of pla w innocent 

ul soever. The profane may tell them Denomina- 
tn - 3 canes that of illiterate and vulgar Sabbatarians. Train up 

omy to idle about the streets on Sunday, or to take pes Fa e 
at i the public-house. Therefore shut him out o ‘his ay-ground. 
1 you that Sunday closing? Do you pretend to be fit 

aera to preside over national education? Such may be 
and questions of contemptuous scoffers. But the 
majority of the London School Board will know as well as any 
survivor of ‘* Lady Runtington’ 3 bey nnn how to reply to them 
—‘‘ Ay, do despise us, we likes to be despi 


the onles 
tional 





A Revived Title. 


ConsrpErine that the Aath-Eocinsiont system, of which the Holy 
Soviety are the exponents, has beg A for many 
a are to i ee eet orien’ by by a mals on of there 
—_ neient title, éxiexero.— Over-E R ” 





Buive Drrros.— What the Blue-Coat uniform turns Christ’s Hospital 
into :—Guys. 
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MALEDICTION MADE WORSE. 
(To Ma. Epwarp Freeman.) 
not “ Perish I ad claimed, 
Rather than for -m Mp fight !” 
ish British Interests, unshamed 





obstruction, yor 

. You're a 
First Cabby. Yah! You're « Panweri—you are! 
PROFESSIONAL VIEW OF THE SITUATION. tia 


*¢ Awrut Dem RoosHIaN ATROBSHITIES—SHTRIPPIN DE POOR CREETURS NAKED ! 
Von tTrxc—O.e Cio’s Lt Be sHEaP!” 














A GOOD WORD AND A GOOD WORK FOR JACK 
ASHORE. 


Ponca does not often own himself surprised. But he had to own 
Meee a a little while ago, when he learnt that there was 
no Soldi Reading and Recreation Room at the “Rock.” In 
furtherance of the movement to supply so strange a want, he then 
said a good word for the Garrison of Gib., and naan it profited. 
He has now another surprise to own to, on learning that the Bermu- 
das are without anything in the shape of a Club-house for Sailors 
and Marines on li from our West Indian Fleet, which has its 
eo in the of Ireland Island, where we have our 
chief West India Naval Establishment, and where half-a-dozen 
men-of-war are often lying for weeks together. And, as he has this 
other ise to confess to, so also he has this other good word to 
say on behalf of the movement now on foot to supply this urgent 
want. For want it is, and no mistake. As things are, “ liberty” 
for Jack or Jolly in that hot and blazing climate becomes, perforce, Palace 
‘* licence.” The only places open, during their run ashore, to our 
Bluejackets and Marines are villanous dens for the supply of | ¥ho 

liquor, the consumption of which is stimulated by the 
foulest accompaniments. 

What it is proposed to start is a clean and decent Club-house, 
where, for moderate charges, good beds, wholesome food, honest 
drink, and rational amusement can be had—a place where Jack on 
liberty can smoke his pipe, drink his beer or grog, and enjoy his|. 
game at draughts or skittles, bowls or billiards, read his ‘ 
take his at ecards with his messmates, without having his 
pocket picked 

th hocussed 


extortionate harpies, and his constitution ruined 
in aay? iy wens abeminations —. where, after T 
1s 8 Tram ashore, ACK ma a s0cl1aA. evening witha 
quiet nights rest and come aboard uert mornin as a British sailor 
ee ed ane oe ce is omsning, bio cee 
ith his in mourning, hi ac 
sick, and bis bleed ina blaze. tae ts 


Jack, all popular as he is, has more flatterers than friends—more i aie 
who make a profit out of his weaknesses, and a living out of his vices, Barris Inrenest.— Wherever there’s British Capital. 
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| Is far beyond the wave ; we will» 
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Most weary seemed the sea, weary the roar, 
Weary the wandering field f barren foa 


THE LAUREATE ILLUSTRATED, 


Brown, Jones, xp Rowinsoy wave ARRIveD on THE FRencu Coast, TO LOOK OUT FOR SUITABLE LODGINGS FOR THEIR RESPECTIVE Famities. Arrer DintNo SUCCULENTLY, THEY LIT THEIR ClOaRs, AND THEN (Harry THoucHT)— 


“ They sat them down upon the yellow sand, 
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i - iy 


ve; but evermore 


ad ala 





And sweet it was to dream of fatherland, 


Of ohild and wife ar 


shore ; | 


m the 


= —— = 











Between the sun and moon upo 
















longer ream.’” 
The woe eadere. 


| Is far beyond the wave ; we will» 


md hume 


imin 


Then some one said, ‘ We will return no more.’ 


And all at once they sang, ‘ Our 


Weary the wandering fields of barren foam 


Most weary seemed the sea, weary the roar, 


ave; but evermore 


And sweet it was to dream of fatherland, 
1 al 


Between the san and moon upon the shore ; | Of child and wife anc 


* They sat them down upon the yellow sand, 


| 
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ought to call it “* 
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tence 
will have earned canonisation ; for, certainly, they have been enough, this week, torilea 
patience ; and it has evidently been reached at last. If July does not see 
L ustifiable tax on private temper, the House of Commons will have deserved the 
trio to reduce it. In Sire Witttam Hancovrr’s words, Messrs. Panwett, Breoar & Co., 
ony ity of Parliament, to bring the House of Commons into and to block 
is chiefly ” Of course this is what they wish. But ought they to have their wish 
with contempt. Contempt, irony, sarcasm, Fidigula, axe an much Grows ewan @& 
must be from er obstructing public business, as you prevent a knot of 
of the were framed for men of sense and Gentlemen, so no a difficulty 
offenders. But if the old rules won’t fit, new ones will have to be framed. The nuisance 
Monday (Lords).—The House in a hush of expectation. Quite a rush of at least a dozen Peers to 
Granvitiz—in an awful silence—ask Lozp Dexnry “ whether he could give any 
to the Mediterranean,” and to hear Lonp Dexsy’s answer—in a silence as awful—* 
full complement ; and in the uncertain and disturbed condition of 
strengthened—to the extent of about 3000 troops. This is the sole foundation for 
“ Parturiunt montes, naseetur ridiculus mus.” 





Bat there can surely be no mistake about the Mouse after this. How can the D. T. drummer persist in beating hie big drum so 





CE RE. 











40 


ferociously to the tune of ‘‘ The British Grenadiers,” after goosixing 
this douche from the first floor of the House of Lords? The Pali Mall 
Gazette, more wise, sees there is nothing for it but to pack up the 





| big drum, and take to irony instead. 


‘Commons.)—The CaanceuLor ov THe Excneqven gave the same 
answer as Lorpw Densy to an echo of Lonp Gramvitie’s question 
by the Mareors or Hanriwetom. Again Punch asks, after this, 
how can the Mouse be made out a Mammoth—except in Bu tes 
Furioso fashion ? —— be aq Rae 80 many-minded, don’t 
go out of their way to fling dust in the eyes of both Lords and Com- 
mons ; and if they m4 thing—in two places, too, as the auctioneers’ 
phase is—they must be taken to mean it, diplomacy to the contrary 
notwithstanding. 

So Punch, perforce, concludes that the troops who have this week 


‘ mbesived for Malta are not meant to garrison Gallipoli ; and sings, 
cheerft 
—- Conturbabantur Gallipoli —would-be —itani. 
Preproperabilibus sollicititudinibus.” 
The Cuancetton or Tax Excrequer asked for 


Government business on Tuesdays and 
was < > that 4 Granola 
what Bills they mean’ wi 
NELL, whose moves have nothing to do 
but the report thereof. Not 


Me. P. went on to complain « had been much 
neglected, and the Seote bay mg bec a on ; that the House 
was incapable of legislating for Ir ; 

iteelf to the great problem before it, how be 

on in future Sessions”—in other w how PaRWELL is to 


be muzzled. There is an assurance about this sort of talk from 
Mu. Panwet that is perhaps even more exas) his obstruc- 
tiveness. 






Water's complaints are, at least, pathetic. He had 
he moaned, brought forward The Priest in Absolution the 
Member for Peterborough ee better com) had 
thrice been Counted Out. He y= threat 
that —*‘ if the same thi again, he would either up 
his seat (great cheering), or hold it im abeyance, rather than act as 
a sort of screen behind which the could on the 
business of the country in ani manner.” Poor dear ber 
for Peterborough ! e, at least, has the Arcadian virtue of a sim- 


plicity which redeems a si 

Me. Cowen recalled the House to common sense 
that ite work had outgrown its machinery, and 
before it was how to enlarge its horse (N.B., not any other animal | 
power to meet the new on the old engine. 

Then the Member for Dungarvan, envious of the prowess of Par- 
NELL, rushed into the fray and of the *‘ conduct of 
Government in keeping Bi Page Oe vat from week to week, and 
having discussions on them night night till they returned after 
dinner ’—meaning, apparently, the worse for liquor. This brought 
up, as it well might, the decorous Becxerr Denison to order. The 
Sreagee could not say the Honourable Member for D was 
out of order, though he was certainly trying very severely the 
patience of the House. To this O’Donnext retorted— 


“He was merely endeavouring to show that the Government were not 
entitled to forbearance, particularly as they had given no promise that there 
would be the slightest amendment in their conduct for the future, or that 
they would cease to inflict on House useless and irritating discussions. 
Yor his own part, he should deem it to be his duty to continue to subject these 
measures to as calm, as independent, and as deliberate criticism as if Hon. 


| Members were not in a hurry to rc coal te the shooting grounds throughout 


the country. (Ories of ‘OA! oh!")” 


This was the straw that broke Ma. Cuapiun’s back. 
up to protest. 


‘** He had seldom witnessed anything more painful or more 


He sprang 
degradi 


| the scene which nat jess been presented to the House. (Cheers.) He did 


not rise to appeal to the good feeling of the Hon. Gentleman who spoke last, 


or that of those with whom he was in habit + Ss. The Sreakzr, 
whose mandates the Members of the House always with the greatest 


respect, had appealed to their forbearance in and an 0) unity had 

| been afforded of seeing their stubbornness their i lity to evéry 
sentiment and every feeling by which Gentlemen in that House were 
actuated. (Cheers.y 


een, 
| and the House, before it’ knew 
skrimmages 


Thereupon Parwewt called upon the Speaker for protection, and 
soon wigs were on the sticks in the air, coats i ° 
» was in the thick of one of those 


how, 
Donnybrook Fair which have'made the week remark- 


able. 


| Tue O’Donocnvuz in the name of against being 
nee responsible for tl conduct ofthe thre rowdy beirut 


blunder. Nothing could well be more abject 
apology, more unqualified than the House's recantation, or complete 


than Loxp Beaconsrreip’s triumph. 
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saddle of his Controllership than if no attempt had ever been made 
to shake him. If the Leader of the Goverament had schemed to 
bring the Leader of the Commons on his marrow-bones he could not 


have done it more effectually. 


Tuesday (Lords).—Advancing Bills—a lesson to th. Commons, 
who would be in for a yerdiet of Guilty, if tried by ineir Peers on 


indictment of waste eae ‘ 
(Commons.)—Oa Motion fer going into Committee on the South 
African Bill, Sim Gzonex Camree.t insisted on having it out in 


black and white. He that the Bill handed over the 
Darkeys of South Africa to its ) Age terriers Mx. Foustek took 
the opportunity of gi in his 

the Transvaal, Mar. KE. Jenxuns wee ee express 
his approval of the Bill. The nat satisfaction this must have 
given Government was dashed by Mm, Pammeti’s decided 
objection to the measure. Ireland wanted F and couldn't 
get it. The South African Colonies didn’t want , and 
so its i Was thrust down O’ Dox NELL 
followed on the same side, and 
hours’ oratorieal 


to . 
but in vain— 
“ He held them with his glittering eye, 
The hapless House sat still.” ” 


Ma. Cowen by an excellent speech in favour of the Bill restored 
the House to something like temper, which Ma. kTNEY suc- 
ceeded im dashing, but could not quite destroy, by his captious 
attack om every part of the measure. This has in a 
eg} — pet oy to Legg! °_ a of irritation 
in the House r with so little practice. 

The Bill being as hast got into Committee, Ma. Biagar succeeded 
in putting @ stopper on it, and the CuaNCELLoR oF THE ExcuEquek 
—blocked as ,usual—was fain to report when the House 
went into Committee on the Irish Uo Bill. The Major 
now took the obstructive game, had the with 
Mx. Biecar’s aid, of dividing 147 to 1—thanks to the kind 
Ma. PARNELL, who, that } 
portance to the people of Ir walked into 
“*to save his honourable friends from having nobody to tell.” 
spite of a warning from Mr, Catan, that this was too much even 
tor Adm, the same little game was repeated in a few minutes, Bieeak 
standitig by the Major to tell and Pagwxts coming forward in 
solitary imity to be told. aot 
by the progress Was reported, w HALLEY rose to ease 
his pent-wp soul on The Priest in Absolution. 

But this Was too tiuch for the sorely-tried House. The Cuay- 
CELLOR OF Bj HEQUER, moved the previous and the 
House let i be counteh Out —in forgetfulaess, no of the 
consequenés of which Water had given it fair warning the 

i : will not earry out his awful threat 


ouse 
Count, 


p of 
the Bill was of great im- 
the Ayes” lobb P 


so long, came 


to South African 
Bill. Punch, with all his lucidity, renounces the af to t 
the particulars of a row through whieh, in an ate 
with gusts of altercation, objurgation, and reeri wild 
jumpings-up and sudden subsidings, the Seurcas® 
BLL, 


and KE. Jenxins, Panwett and 0’ Dokn 
ComMMITTER, and the CHANceLLok OF THE ExcHEQUEE 
visible. Every seemed for some three-quarters of an hour 
be calling everybody to order, while somebody, from time 
might be heard moving that somebody else’s words 
down. 

At last, Ma. Parwect, having declared the intense satisfaction he 
felt in thwarting the intentions of Government, the CHANCELLOR OF 
THE EXcHEQUER moved that the words be taken down, and, this 


done, put the,question that progress be re in order to report 
the words to the House ; and the SpPEaKER was in to pour his 
official oil.on the troubled sea of the Commons. 

After being twice bearded by Breear, he succeeded at last in 
getting Paxwe out of the House, while it sat upon his misdeeds ; 
and then the House, in its natural backing its Leader in his 
excusable exasperation, was only held back trom the false step of 


ound echoes in the good-humoured sense of KwatcasvLi-Hverssen, 
and even the chivalrous impetuosity of the Wag; and 


with interludes of biecak in defence of both, to the waste of another 
day, though ali we have between this and St. Grouse’s are all too 
few for the business waiting to be dispatched. 


—E 
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Thursday (Lords).— Loznp Netson advanced to the table behind a 
monster petition for the of the Public Worship i 
Act—in which the weight of the ase wns real, whatever may be 
that of the siguetensl, Spang Cates y School children’s figure 


te hol ht’s haggling. ' dary, og Aad py 
after a whole night’s i , for ag-e 

sion, Sra Starrorp N: ORTHCOTE’S two Resolutions, that a Member twice 
out of Order shall be muzzled for the rest of the debate, and that 
no Member shall move more than once to report progress or vacate 
the chair. W pe gt yy al mpecgly Love lat 

at Locksmiths. House had have stuck to the first 

and the Obstructive Three for the rest of the Session, 
if they wouldn’t be good on easier terms. 





“ EXCELLENT WELL—THOU ART A FISHMONGER!” 


_ 80 we snag Oy, S00 hoes Septet Sas taken his place as 
live that ancient Guild, whose brethren have been stamped 
as ‘‘ honourable men” by the pen of SuaxsrzaRe and the tongue of 
Hamlet, To his Lordship’s honour, let us set down the excellent good 
sense his Lordship uttered in the speech acknowledging his new 
r — 

“We have, as Head of Her Majesty's Opposition, thought that if matters 
had been otherwise conducted by Her Majesty's Government this disas- 
trous war might have been averted, Ps the complications and diffi- 
culties which will probably ensue before its close might have been avoided. 
(Cheers.) But since the outbreak of hostilities, the efforts of my noble 
friend and of myself have been directed to impress upon Her Majesty's 
Government the expediency of maintaining « strict neutrality, and to 
strengthen their hands in maintaining that meutrality, and not only a 
strict but also a calm neutrality, believing that by such a course the best in- 
terests of the country would be served, and the wishes of the vast yee Ay 
the people be consulted. (Cheers. We have never denied that great Engli 
interests are involved, nor that time may come when it would be neces- 
sary to defend those interests, but we believe that the position of this country 
as well as that of all other neutrals, while we maintain neutrality, is one of 
unassailable security and authority, and we believe that that position would 
only be weakened by a premature in in this quarrel until we know 
in what way our interests are to be and in what way they can best 
be defended. (Cheers.) We claim in this respect to have given a more 
valuable support to Her Majesty's Government than they have received from 
come of these who oft balhde eth hind them, and by those who profess to be 
their supporters in the Press, who, as will always be the case in times like 
these, have been urging the Government and the a © adopt some 
feverish and impulsive action instead of preserving what we believe to be the 
best for us—a strict neutrality.” 

And these wise words were being spoken while the House of 

mmons was in the thick of the Donnybrook Fair fight, got up by 
and over the Members for Meath, Cavan, and Dungarvan! How 

Lozrp Haxtineton must have blushed under his new livery, at 
thought of the contrast between Fishmongers’ Hall, and the Hall 
of the Collective Wisdom ! 





DEFIANT 


“ Taxe down my words! ”—and you will see 
That’s not the way to take down me ! 





Quis CusToprer 
did? ”—in public opinion 





As Ossravuctrive Cugrry.—The Biggaroon. 





REFLECTIONS ON THE GORILLA. 
(At the Aquarium.) 


y= > 


Or, more 


oNGo, 
From the Congo, 
— 


ay 
In the y= eT" lace and 





a ae 
ou 
Ere meet 
you ier, creature, | 
Travel-wearier,— 
Babe as ’tis,—in air and feature. 
ings this glumness 
ae Me Somhane, 
That he can’t return our greeting 
Tell each brother < ‘ 


Man’s badness, Staton” him h 
At "5 proc im im hu- 
In two capitals detected, 


DaRwiy may 
man ! 


PARNELL’S CROSS-REFERENCES. 

Positive. (See Folly.) 

Quarrelling. (See Loyalty.) 
(See “‘ You’re ano- 





partee.) 
Zany. (See passim.) 


The Right Man in the Right Place. 


Sian Srpwer WatEextow, 
i St. 








eee” mats Scotland (Yard) where it! element of 
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INVESTMENT. 


Mamma, “ Wait, Tommy, wat pip Unocix Drives civz You WHEN YOU WENT TO 8E£ BIM YFsTERDAY ?” 
Tommy. ‘* HB GAVE MB A BEAUTIFUL BEIGHT NEW TuRERPENNY-Piece !” 





Papa. “‘ AND WHAT ARE YOU GOING To D) WITH Ir?” 


Tommy. ‘I"m GOIxe TO BUY A PuRSs To PUT IT IN.” 








UN-ENGLISH ? 


Penny Patriot. You'll haye to cut them, Jony. 
John Bull. Cut whom? 
Penny Patriot. These men, 
Who play the traitor’s part with tongue and pen ; 
The ** Perish India” Pamphleteers who prate 
Of caution when the foe is at the gate; 
These poor, un-English —— 
John Buil. Ah! held there, I pray. 
On that same point I wish to have my say. 
I like smart hits, but not below the belt. 
Un-English! That’s a phrase with which they pelt 
Men I have long been proud of. ’Tis a term 
To make the blandest Briton writhe and squirm, 
Sum of all shame, compendium of scorn, 
A brand too sore and seathing to be borne 
By any man of British blood. 
Penny Patriot. "Tis so! 
In spite of party Cant, did I not know 
Joun Bucy was always true grit to the core ? 
John Bull. Bat pray what means this term we both abhor ? 
Penny Patriot, Sbrinking from Patriotism’s high behests, 
And slighting our Imperial Interests. 
John Bull, But who has earned it ? 
Penny Patriot, 
Pro-Russian whom patriots fain would hang. 
John Bull, Homph! Hardish words! Before I join the cry 
I'd fain make'sure how fitly they apply. 
Un-English! Is it “‘ English ” then to test 
All Right by rule of England’s interest ? 
Penny Patriot. Her Interests are the World’s ! 
John Bill. 
Bat only while she seeks the right and just : 
And if ’ tis English to erect our need 
Into a general law, you’ll scarce succeed 


Gtapstone and his gang; 


Why so I trust; 





= _ 





In Aagitthhing generous souls at home, 
Much less abroad. 

Penny Patriot. 1 fear, Joun, you've become 
Tainted with sentimentalism. 

John Bull. Stuff! 
To that stale charge I’ve listened quantum sf. 
Her ny. say "s the ready stone 
Selfishness shies at sympathy. Big-blown 
And blatant patriots pick such words to pelt 
More loyal men whose larger hearts have felt 
That high unselfish love of their own land 
Which Chauvinism cannot understand. 
Un-English, eh? Is’t English, then, to care 
Less for our honour than our safety? Dare 
Only so far to follow freedom’s flag,— 

With help of arm, fair wish, or money-bag,— 
As to the point, close-measured to an inch, 
Where our own interests feel the smallest pinch ? 
Is’t English to assume the double part, 

That joins Bombastes’ bounce with Mawrorm’s art, 
And brand the statesman of a purer strain 

A craven cosmopolitan? ’ Tis gain 

To be un-English then, and he’s my man 

Who dares play patriot on a nobler plan ; 

Who dares be just, fair, mindful of the right, 
And only in clear quarrel prone to fight ; 

Loving of all earth’s lands his own the best, 

Yet honestly regardful of the rest ; 

Who lets not beam of wilful bias blind 

His judgment frank and fair of all mankind ; 
Nor seeks, with petty poling pee upblown, 

To mete all human interests by his own. 


If that’s un- lish, then I hope friend, 
Jouw Buty willbe un-English Eres 
[Exit Penny Patriot in extreme disgust. 








Fettow Fretine.—Mar. Parnett “ pitying the poor Boers.” 
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BENJAMIN BOMBASTES. 


“WHO DARES THIS PAIR OF BOOTS DISPLACE, 
MUST MEET BOMBASTES FACE TO FACE !— 


THUS DO I CHALLENGE ALL THE HUMAN RACE!” 
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or1n@ a Fishing. 

Being some Notes 

of a short stay in 

the old-fashioned 

Country -house be- 

; oe on 

jend BooDELs oF 
BoopgLs, 


| A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. 
| 


pond. 

— ceremony was de- 
did drag that d vite “y" tok int 
we did not pond, brave boys, and “ we did not ca t 
Whale ”—or, rather, that Rel. There has always been a | tae 
tremendously big Eel—in Boopets’pond. It’s a traditional Kel: it is 
pond what the Sea nt is to the ocean. The Eel in 
BoopE.s’ pond has been seen more once: in fact, it must haye 
been seen to have been appreciated ; but it is difficult toarrive at the 
fortunate person [who Aas seen him. The Head.Gardener hasn’t, 
but “he knows he’s there.” But why should a Head Gardener see 
an eel more than anybod fo ing to do, profession- 
lly, with the fish-pond. Boopzts’ Head 9 mer wears mous-|@ 
tachios, and has military air. He evidently delights in planting 
all his vegetables and fruit in lines. He passes along the lines, 
reviewing, as it were, his troops. When the right moment arrives, 
he will say, “‘ Up, Strawberries, and at’em!,” The Under Gar-|« 

dener, who is, somehow, officially connected with the ducks, is 
reported to have seen the Eel. This individual, however, is of a 
taciturn disposition, and if he Aas seen the Eel, he won't tell. When; — 
asked about the Ee he smiles, wags his head (a sign of pleasure ito my tone, as 
with him when addressed, and is, probably, a habit acquired from| ‘ plies; then adds, inguiringly, “Do you know 

having s good deal to de with the asimals om the establishmea and om: pg my g Oy ll : 
mutters ing about there pa © big “ Eel” somewhere,| “‘ No,” I say; butl thought he did. No, he doesn’t: in fact, 
(he is uni igible beyond this), walks on. My potvale e- "s his firet visit. The conversation flags. Getting Boopzxs alone, 
is 


4 . . ur . the 4 
vellous Eel. The Butler, in idle which, I fancy, he has} ‘* What does he compose?” I ask. : 
several at command), has set lines for this Eel. . ay Sients OF Soaeee,” State Boones, rather testily. He 
[Happy Thought.—The Butler and the Eel,a fine subject for a| never to be pressed too closely as to his friends’ accomplish- 
poem. ments. He accepts a clever friend as a genius, en gros, and 
No result. The Eel, if there, stayed where he was, and the Butler | disdains details as a disloyalty. 
t ybody ha thing be do anders down peaking of the Composn | a peg Ree Wy od so pey “tle 
ivery body ing nothi tter to do at BoopELs’, wanders . poser. ** He’s got coming out. 
to the pond hens Som some one (generally from Boopris himself, | says this as if Poemoxe was gcing to exemplify, personally, a Dar- 
who finds this subject likely to interest his visitors—visitors being | winian . He explains, however, “an Uratorio, L think —Sius 
always in where there isa probability of their ges fome Rexves, SanTLEr ; in tact,” adds Boopg.s, rather vaguely, and being 
thing by it, and that something, eatable), about the Eel, imme- | a little of the subject, “ everybody’ in it.” 
diately says, meditatively, as if it were quite a new and original) It occurs to me that the Oratorio 
i ' T should like to eatch that Eel.” ; We all walk down the 
“Why,” the visitor diffidently adds, turning to his host, “ why 
don’t you set lines ? ” . . 
Boopgts smiles at this. It is what every visitor has said to him 
from the first day he took the house with the fish-pond. He 
i : from what he has heard 


cE 4 ee ee 
i EE 
4 


em 
RE. 


to find out if the P 
knew any more about it than I di 
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“NOT PROVEN.” 


Presbyterian Minister. ‘‘ Don’? You KNow IT's WicKED TO caTcH Fisa on THE SAwsaTsH !?” 


Small Boy (not having had a rise all the Morning). ‘‘ WHa’s catoutn’ Fesu !?!” 








**No; he didn't want to catch his death of cold, for the sake of 
looking at a duck-puddle!” 


Boopers never forgave this old man. “ In fact,” said Boopets, 
| justly irritated, ‘if it hadn’t been for his age, I’d have ordered a 
| fly, and had him taken back to London at once.” 
| As we walk to the fish-pond, Boopzts and Mumer first, then 
| Poomore and myself, I start Poomorg on the subject of music, in- 


stead of crops. He informs me that he is composing an Oratorio on 
the subject of The Ark. “A 


subject?” he suggests, in- 
| quiringly, as if he had some lurking doubt about it himself. 
* Very,” I reply. “ Only ——” 
“Only what *” he asks. 


| “Only,” I say, “aren’t the animals a difficulty ?” 
| “Ah!” he exclaims, with the air of being evidently relieved b 
this being my only objection, “‘ but I see my way to that, All 


want is a co i That ’s what I’m sticking for now—a good 
libretto. I wish you’d try your hand.” 

I feel highly complimented, but, with innate modesty, I suggest 
that he should ask Hamime Mumtey.. “* He,” I point out, “isa 
Poet.” I don’t infer from this that I’m not. ‘* And,” I add, “‘ he 
would write you a magnificent libretto.” Implying that mine would 
be a more magnificent one. Poomore Aas asked him. Mvumueyr has 
| replied, that good poetry is quite thrown away on music: that the 

librettist gets no fame—only abuse ; and that no one ever yet heard 
the words of any song, or ever cared to ask who wrote them. 

“I rather agree with him,” says Poewore. 

So dol. But then why ask me to write the libretto ? 

‘See what you can do for me, will you?” says Poomors, care- 
lessly. ‘* You might strike out something.” 

He says this much as he would have that I might catch 
the Eel, if I only lived long enough, and fished regularly. I promise, 
however,—to think of it. 

Tom Mrzvep,—younger brother of our old friend the Jester,— 
has ran down to Boopgts for a few days. Boopxts says he likes to 





_ to counteract our d 


have him there because he’s “invaluable in a country-house— 
makes everything so lively” —which is not much of a compliment to 
us; as if we made so dull, and Ae had to be invited 


he |i 





MORE say, @ 
in ae J 

ov y 
loudest leeah general] 
only he himself 
laughs, as it were, in shells, and 
comes down between us, and o> 
I know what he’s about. 
7 ae Pn Rod ee BO 
a ital subject—ha! ha! ha! Noam 
ha! fal ha !—with long coats, and stic 
are the wives, and which are the sons? Eh 
my little dear; you pays your money and you—ha 
And here he is off again, as if this venerable 
the raciest — he had heard for years. We 
etm = By ne 

one arm me e ¥ us t 
leugh out of us by sheer foree—he is very museular—and 
again, just as loudly as ever. 

“Then the music !—ha! ha! ha! The March 
into;the Ark ‘ant ee me ha! I 

ou get over their 

ard md of laughter, but he won’t leave 
shakes and squeezes during his laughter. 
whom Boopgis sa 


ev 
alone. 
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SINEWS OF WAR WANTED. 


| Tae Commons Preservation Society is in want of funds. 
| The announcement of this want in the 7 mes should of 


itself suffice to it abundant! lied at once. The 
‘President of Association forthe Provervation of Open 
the ler, noxious manuiac- 


landowner 
win = is Ma. Cowrzn 


Eagan 

or CANTERBURY, Witt Harcourt, Miss Ocravia 
nn 2 —_. 
Furth ; : es ’ 

a an appeal 


further? To defra 











MOCK-MODESTY. 


Freddy Longshanks (who is really very proud of his lofty stature). ‘*1 assuRE You, 
MY DEAR Fsiiow, I rinpj my Heicut aN awrut Nowancz. I’D GIVE any- 
THING TO BE NO BIGGER THAN You!” 


Jack Short. “THEN WHY THE DICKENS DO YOU WEAR SUCH ENORMOUS 
Hezis?” 


A Coincidence. 
Dear Ma. Ponce, 
Has a recent advertisement of “ Bacon 











* Yes, can play that,” cuts in Poemorz, quickly. 
I feel this retort was weak on Poemone’s part. 
“No objection to learn, if you’ll teach me,” returns Mrsunp. 
he seizes my arm again, and squeezes it roughly, as 
i » which he repeats three times, and roars and 





like to come to Poemonrz’s aid, and put 
only I haven’t got the right thing to say. Mitsvrp 
to stop, except at Boopgts’, where he certainly 


3 i half hour after my arrival (we are expecting}. 
dinner), and we are all down by the fish-pond. The fish- has 


ffect, momentarily, on Mizevgp. He is silent. the i ~ Eel in the pond, But 


ah Place oversomes Hani Mouzr, the Pest; and, least a week before us at BoopELs 
turning to Boopz1s, he says, solemnly, rn 
"There must be « great many fish here. Why don’t you set some 


—(Suggested politely to both the clever men.) a os 

ra A . ing Post has lately been those 
compose the lines, Pocwore will set them. Morning el Me rd aa a 
mere abuse, however, it published the other day, in a telegram from 
Berlin, the following example of suggestive satire :— 

“ Intelligence from Bulgaria has been received to the effect that fever and 
rinderpest are most virulent amongst the Russian troops there.” sf 
Ray om Nap wntony . calling the Russian soldiers brutes 
iS fo Copeaialy © consunse they are troubled with the rin- 


Hog and Dog. 
?” calls out Poemonz from the pond, Wuew Tartar meets Turk, 
the Poet. With iti 


their mutual ferocities, 
he doesn’t care about fishing, con- Then—horrible work !— 
long experience, he does not (I am Comes the tug of atrocities. 













































HOLDING THE BALANCE. 
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Philo- Turk {érsumphantly). Aha! judicions and judicial Mr. Punch, what 


| do you now think of the great re question? Time for the St. James’s 
Hall sentimentalists to shut up shop, eh 


Mr. Punch, And why, my jubilant frien¢l ? . 

Philo-Turk. Why? Hasn’t Cossack cruelty quite put Bashi-Bazouk 
barbarity into the shade? Hasn’t the Musoovite lamb proved himself a more 
sanguinary butcher than the Ottoman wolf? But, of course, you won’t admit 
it. Party philanthropy is conveniently blind of one eye. . 

Mr. Punch (calmly). As was shown when the accounts of the Bulgarian 
horrors were pooh-poohed as ‘‘ Coffee-house babble ’”—— 

Leg Turk (eagerly). Oh, that was before they were proved to be well- 
founded. 

Mr. Punch. 1s the same desire to wait for proof shown in the same quarters 
now? Party spirit is always one-eyed, but it is the special business of 
Mr. Punch to keep both his eyes open. 

Philo- Turk. be so as to cast them over these recent accounts of 

tussian gianattion, one tell me what you think of them. 

Mr. Punch. I have already done so. At the risk of raising your wrath, I 
| must sum up my judgment, ye ene thus :—‘‘ Cases not parallel, and 

facts not proven.” Nay, do not e and do not misunderstand me. If the 
Russians Aave rivalled the 


pelliate or condone their unpardonable offence against humanity, honesty, and 


| —policy. 
— Uy Bete Slip with equal Gunite, 
ate’er their robes, on rascals’ backs. 
| It has had occasion to fall heavily on Muscovite shoulders before now, and may 
again. But discrimination is not partiality. The incidental and unpremedi- 
tated horrors of a furious War do not afford a llel to the ‘deliberate brutali- 
ties of an inhuman rule. When it is shown that the Russian “‘ atrocities’ are 
parallel to the horrors of B ia, not only in a. bloody and bestial, but 
in being deliberate and unpunished—nay, rewarded, then Mr. Punch will have 
a word to aes the subject which even Purio-Tunrx will not find feeble or 
apologetic. But until that is made clear to a candid judgment, Mr. Punch 
declines to greet every big-capitalled account of ‘‘ Russian Atrocities” with a 
how! which smacks more of partisan triumph than humane horror. 
Philo- Turk. Pot and kettle, Mr. pot and kettle! ; 
Mr. Punch, Well, at any rate, ‘‘ it was kettle began it.” And the Turkish 
kettle’s denunciation of the Russian pot might come with better grace had it 
been preceded by recognition of his own yet blackness. 
| Pitan But at least youll own the Russian has not a very clean 
record [ 
Mr. Punch. He has not. And he is now suffering in public judgment for the 
blots on the pages of his past. It is the less necessary to make a ease against 
him, as some seem so anxious to do. For that ay! of materials are sure to 


| be fortheoming when a semi-civilised meets its hereditary enemy face to 
face, in defence, whether Taigterestedity or wet. of 
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Turks in roffianism, Mr. Punch will be the last to | B; 











Philo-Turk. But would the Russian make a better 
master of the Bulgarian than the Turk has made ? 
Mr, Punch. In the long run bably be would— 
though, remembering Poland, ing popular 
0 +~ it requires the ome Mr. Punch to say 7 
e Russians are a gro an improving people 
sympathetic in race cod religion with those ey ens 
hting for. The Turk is effete, unimprovable, and an 
jen in religion and in race. But it is not a question of 
change of masters. It is because the ection of Russia 
opens up to far-seeing men @ of emancipation 
own purposes oF that lovers of 

f ; i particular issue. But 
if the self-appointed champion turn tyrant and butcher, 
be sure the butcher shall be denounced and the tyrant 


Philo-Turk. Ah, yes—when it is too late! 
Mr. Punch. The plausible that raw haste is 


| To move in wild fear of danger before th 
duty sounds is as beara Lg may be as di 
as to lag when it sounds i 
Philo- Turk. You think, then, it has not sounded yet ? 
Mr. Punch, It sounded one charge some time since ; 
but > decioa nm gay ee now s0 a 
was appily disrega > present it is silent. 
Trust Mr. Punch to catch the first notes of the alarum, 
and to echo it with all his vigour of lung and trumpet. 



























DEFIANCE, NOT DEFENCE. 


A rew days since the Government d tched three 
thousand men to the East (with the possibili 
to follow”) to defend British interests “‘ in the Mediter- 


ranean -” In the face of this spirited conduct, 
Mr. Punch is unable to give oni denial to the 


following warlike rumours which have reached his office 


from very reliable sources :— 

To put the Camp at Aldershott in a thorough state of 
defence, some fresh gravel will be laid down in front of 
the Commander-in-Chief ’s office, and all the clocks will 
be properly cleaned. 



































With a view to mpeg Isle of Thanet from 


invasion, a Policeman will added to the garrison of 
Herne Bay. 





























To increase the martial spirit of the Militia, new 
colours will be presented to the Royal East Diddlesex 
(Poplar Sharpshooters) at their annual training next 
year. 
































With a view to meeting possible contingencies, Mason 


O'Gormaw will be at once promoted to a Lieutenant- 
Coloneley. 





Twenty additional boys will be added to the Shoeblack 
rigade, and stationed in front of the Royal Exchange. 


Orders have been given that all the bathing-machine 


perpen of Mavente, Ramsgate, and Brighton shall be 
pan lg Bp fire. 






































To avert the possibility of a battle Dorking, the 
Controller of the Stationery Office will be to 
return to his late duties in Pall Mall. 



































Two new boats of ten-horse power and carryi 
to four anders pa be iumeliotey. lad down at 

ortsmouth, to christened, on completion y next 
year), Bubble and Squeak. 


To protect Spring Gardens from ise, the saluti 
e.. hep St. James’s Park will be kept loaded with blank 
cartridge. 


To prevent Spring Gardens bei by surprise, 
ah gleliar wen jpeape Sacra ergo 
with blank cartridge. 




































































Effectually to provide against hostile occupation 
stropelle, the membereat Gah aie oe 











a subject race embittered and 
brutalised by centuries of oppression and outrage. 











ion of 
M Police =~ 
be warned not to it foreign troops to loiter 
front of the Houses of Parliament. a 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





t 


SEER 5 





yethe peed ter! 


progress. 

eure, on division it was 39 to 61, instead 

é of 3 to 149 in the Irish fashion, which 

ag one & comparative measure of sturdy Scot as against a Hibernian. 

k. Cross flung oil on the waters, and promised the sore Seots Wednesday. Alas! 

“* Minister proposes, and M.P. (Irish) disposes.”” When that Wednesday came, where were 
Scots’ hopes, and Cross’s promises ! 

Monday (Lords).—Lonp Canocar—a good mili 


name, with a smack of MaRLBornoven 
about i j i 


the Warrant for pret tery Promotion, and Retirement in the 


Army. 
The Maneuis or Lawspowwe ventured a reasonable grumble that it was rather slow 


work to be a year hatching the Warrant, and mar Gey yee, Parliament to 
make up its mind about it in the over-crowded fortnight at the fag-end of the Session. 

f that the Warrant combines a scheme of comp as well 
retirement—that besides getting rid >f a heavy load of dead-weight im the 
annuated Field-Officers, long hors de combat, and only Field cers in a 
lucendo sense, on a very liberally calculated e of allowances, it compels the 
of Company and Field-Officers at ages which may cut short the career of many possi 
Colin lis and Havelocks, there was much force in the Marquis or Lawspowne’s 
reminder of Siz Lavrorw Sramows’s weighty evidence as to the over-officering of yy 
and the saving in cost and quickening of promotion from a nearer approximation to 
Continental proportion of officers to men. # 

Of course the Duxe or Camsnrper doesn’t like reorganisation. It would be odd if he did. 
But Leap yy and Loxp ~~ I — Apyrr’s are to be set 
opus Duke’ perhaps, in military minds, are likely to weigh as - While 

e Duke spoke s dove flew in and circled round the House. Was it an emblem of peace 
=— - its way out of the War Office, or out rs the lad -ceamns et 

mD FontTescve ventured a good suggestion, that riding across country athletics 
should be included in the Commissions competition. 

Snaains Ge py rts and mets L > Se Public Siete University 
curriculum, would y air ey make r marks in Military Exams. 
Bookworms neither look well nor work well in uniform. 

., (Commons.)—After a feeling reference to the sad and sudden death of Mz. Warp Hust— 
it seems yesterday Punch was squibbing in his kindly face, and flinging his ers at 
his till poor dear WHALLEY got 


Y —all went quietly enough, to order in 
@ personal tion. He is like the Ni , alwa of 
high” arto low.” ‘Yoo can't lay the lash on to hin, The Beeaan 
O’DosoenvE as unfit to on a Select Committee, 
Soa a “lest. Semi” the Session 
or 
O’Doxoeavr’s speeches were read and 


non 
retirement | i 


“* too ‘ 
at 








|on his mind that the Chieftain “did not 


come very pleasantly out of the discussion.” 
He couldn’t he expected to remember 
details, and hadn't had notice he was guing 
to be put to the questiun, or would have got 
up his answer. 

This light and airy way of dealing with 
a grave charge very much disgusted the 
House, and brought Srx W. Harcourt hot 

heavy on the Member for Cavan. At- 

a Member in the House was not, he 

i Mr. Bieaar, like firing at a land- 

lord from behind a dyke. You can’t hide 

blanderbuss, or make « secret of your 

slugs. “‘A man who makes such a charge 

must have it ready.” The chosen of Cavan 
caved in; Tue O’Donocnvur was contem 


soon contrived to sw 

into last week's Donny 
Fair “divarsion” of unreasoning row, Mr. 
CaLtan figuring in the front of the e- 
lagh-shindy. 


“ Bo bad begins, but worse remains behind.” 


Tuesday (Lords).—Loxp Krywarrp asked 
Lozp Denrsy if he would oblige the Russo- 
obes by rubbing up, or at least laying 
, the Polish raw, and Lozp Hoventon 
Lorp Srawizey oy ALpERLey backed 
the request. Loup Densy did not see wh 
he should open up fourteen years’ 
i of embittering 


voluntary | course 
of Super- 


by a Committee 
this public right was 
a noble owner— 


ei ths 
aieiiee 


Tremendously. 
Then the _- went into Committee on 





VOL. LXXIII, 




















| ibs Yuu 
1 


a. 


1 
| 


‘eee 


I Te 
ia , 


s 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL | 























* MISUNDERSTOOD.” 


Our Family Choir (practising Brnv's Madrigal). ‘‘ Sweet LitTLe BA. . 


George (our Conductor). ‘“‘ Karr your Time! Osz—Two—— 


the South African Bill, and the land of Achronos—the land where is | 
no time to be used, or wast 








rude recrimination, a that overbears restraint, and defi- | 
ance that plumes itself on unreason. 

And in this land of disputation and darkness, an 
idle motions, the House was content to struggle or twenty-six | 
hours and a half with a knot of Obstructives, that never rose above 
seven, and fell through the night to three, two, and one. 

Four Chairmen—Rarxes, Catipers, Str H. Seuwin-J] ppetson, and 
W. H. Saara—were used up in the night-watches, and the House | 
was kept, by relays, against the ,“‘ Dauntless ”—for Gray, | 
Catan, Notay, and Krax are but recruits to the banner of Bieaar, | 
Panyett, and O’Donwett, the standard-bearers of Obstruction. 
All pretence of argument was éarly abandoned; and it became a| 
mere contest of endurance, varied by episodes of more or less—gene- 
rally less — lively squabbling and chaff—if such a word may be 
used of anything that passes in the august Temple of Legislation. | 
All this while the new Standing Orders seemed, by tacit consent, set | 
aside ; oy ey —— and O’ DonNELL y= the a 
out of the Chair, or report of progress, in and again. And yet) 
the Leader of the House had the rod of msion in his hand, | 
though he forbore to use it, preferring the reductio ad absurdum ot | 








| such a night’s match between the toughness of the House and the | 


| collapsed. 





| Wednesday. 
| Robinson 
| after such a spell, there should be little wor 


tenacity of its Obstructives. Once only he went so far as to | 
threaten more summary p’ ings, on which, they say, O’DonnELL 
Of course, the great O denies it. 

But why, Punch must again ask, allow debates to be degraded 
to a farce, and the House to a bear-garden? Go to his Cartoon, ye 
squeamish, and be wise. With the rod in the Spzaxenr’s hands, it 

s not the Obstructives’ words that Punch would have taken 

‘own. The House sat from four o’clock on Tuesday till six on 

No wonder, among such rowdy dupes, if, like 

‘rusoe, Punch should lose a day in his Diary, or that, 
to chronicle for 


Thursday—beyond a mass of Royal Assents in the Lords, and in | 





Mamma (who had been dozing, with a shrick). ‘‘Mency on vs! My Catto!” 


| ruptions and calls to order; with progress of two Scotch Bilis— 
words and | continuing the Education Board for a year, the 


” 


. BY— 
Mixp THAT Lone B Fiat on ‘ Basy’ !” 
[ Rushes off to the Night Nursery. Sensation} 








the Commons notice of a question by Mr. NewprearE as to how the 


—only weariness and wrangling, row | Leader of the House proposes to avert a recurrence of the week’s 
and rot, hot obstruction and high words, objurgant impatience and | shindy ; and another by Mr. Parwext, how un i 


and inde- 
pendent members—poor innocents !—are to be shielded from inter- 
one for 
other for amendin 
the practice of the Sheriff's Courts—and third reading of the Iris 
Judicature Bill after an indecency, —y flagrant, even for 
Mr. Bieear, a charge by name against Justices Kroon and Law- 
son of flagrant partisanship in every case they tried. 

“Mr. Justice Ksoou sometimes made himself a partisan for the Crown 
and sometimes for the prisoner, but Mr. Justice Lawson always made him- 
self the partisan of the Crown. He was thoroughly incompetent to try a 
ease; he had no sense of fair play, and a prisoner had no chance in 
hands. He desired that neither of those Judges should be on the rota for 
trying election petitions. Justice LAwson’s conduct was most outrageous.”’ 


Sir H. James threw away a sharp rebuke on the incorrigible 
offender—waste of words again. ° 

N.B.—It is evident, from the speech at an Irish Home-Rule 
dinner in Canonbury on Wednesday night, that the Obstructive 
Three are proud of themselves, and, i still, have a party of 
Irish supporters out of doors who are proud of them too. 
Lords of Mis-Rule, here Saxons cut your comb ; 
But if you really did Rule at Home ! 


Mr. Bort, at least, is ashamed of them, and has convoked the 
ay for next week to insist on some order being taken with the 
mpracticables. 


Friday.—The CHAaNcELLon or THE ExcHEqveR does not 
to make any more formal record of the week’s Row-dy-dow 
the i maa one on the journals. ‘‘ He trusts we shall have no 
repetition of such scenes ; but if any attempt to repeat them should 
occur, the House will know how to deal with them.” It is to be 
hoped so; but there does not seem very good ground for the hope 
in anything the House has yet said or done. 

Under the burden of decided disapproval from Mzssrs. Parwen 
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BYRON ILLUSTRATED. 
(THE SLEEVE OF THE PERIOD.) 
**Ong SinvccLe morF, AND I Am Fazer!” 








and O’Dowwett, the South African Bill was got through Report, 
and ordered to be read a Third Time on Saturday. All's Well that 
Ends Well, is a better Parliamentary play than the Tempest, or 
Much Ado About Nothing. 








John Frost. 


(Ex-Magistrate and Chartist Leader, sentenced to death for high (reason, and | 
transported for life, in 1839—40, died at Stapleton, near Bristol, aged | 
ninety-siz, in July, 1877.) 


Tue Frost that fire to stand at Newport did aspire, 
. And failed, to his sore cost, 
For ninety years and six withstood Life’s hotter fire, 
And yet continued Frost ! 


Sport for Two. 

Sheriff ’s Court, the other day, a waiter obtained 

for injuries ectndieanl by 0 cep 2 , 
SSE acre cea 

, BRuiw 

then, when the Plaintiff in return set bis 





not Ropryson also bait Baury ? 


A BALLAD OF DREAMLAND. 
(Nor by Mr. Swovsvnye). 


Tue sorest stress of the Season ’s over ; 
Oat of its crush I am lying alone, 

Mg Sapo to the sky, and my back in the clover. 

ark to that lark! Its jubilant tone 

Is a cheery from St. Stephen's drone ; 

And ah! that whiff from the wind-swept brine ! 
With nought to do but absorb ozone— 

Should there be ballad more blithe than mine ” 


Song of a haven-welcoming lover ! 
Rare rose-scents from our garden blown 
Reach me here, and my eyes discover, 
Shimmering there, in a tangle thrown, 
Sunny locks. She Papen , my own!” 
The green bowers sever, her blue eyes shine. 
Sweet love nearing, sore labour flown,— 
Should there be ballad more blithe than mine ’ 


What to me though weariness hover 
a o’er Town w _ toilers groan ? 

zy iounger leisurel er, 

What care I for the Members’ moan 

At the Irish incubus, heavy as stone ? 
~ Bieear’s bullying, Waatiey's whine? 


eace , and care unknown, 
Should there be ballad more blithe than mine ? 


Envot. 
Eh! What! Drowsing? Adream? Ochone! 
St. Patrick’s curse on those Irish swine 
Who have burst the bubble by slumber blown, 
And broken a ballad so blithe as mine ! 





MIGRATION OF SPECIES. 


Dear Mr. Poncy 
4 wut call your oe. p re fumes 
paragrap ie in 7 ° y 25 
under the heading ‘Tame Chamois” :— ; 
“ Like the Zebra, the Chamois has been looked upon as un- 
tameable. . . . But, as the striped beauty of the South American 
plains has been made to bow its neck th the yoke, so the 


repressive skill of the lord of the creation has at last asserted itself 
over the freedom of the chamois,” 


Fancy the Zebra being described as “‘the striped 
beauty of the South American plains!” It is really too 
awful, I have scarcely yet recovered from the . 
Yours very painfully, 

A Disrracrep Naturarisr. 








New Measvure.—Three feet to the yard—and three 
**lega”’ to the Scotland Yard. 











ENLIGHTENMENT AND PROGRESS. 


** Lignt—more light ” is a living want in most large towns of a 
dark night. Cheaper light is also wanted as wellas mare. Accord- 
ingly, at Romford the Board of Health, it is stated, has resolved to 
invite tenders for lighting the streets either with petroleum or gas ; 
the former been substituted for the Jatter at Barking with 
economy and effect. On the part of the Romford authorities, note, 
holders of gas shares, that— 

“ This has been taken after a prolonged dispute with the local gas 
company hay Pee to the price and quality of P vy 2 supplied by them! 


However objectionable an agent petroleum may be as employed 
by Communists for tical purpows, it promises to [rove a mod 
chhensions combustible for bringing Gas Companies to their senses. 





**Sors Horatiana.”’ 
(For Stamboul.) 

« ! J te sf mh >” 

Reel 9 al 2 Sat., vi. 00. 


Favounrre Fiovar or Inisn Locic.—Obstructio ad absurdum,. 
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WHERE SHALL WE GO TOP 


AMMA says to the 
back rawing- 
room, and draw 

the front blinds 
down. Noone will 
know we are not out 
of town. 

Papa says to Herne 
Bay, as he has im- 

nt business in 

aris to attend to. . 

OLtvia says to 
Scarborough, _be- 
cause Major Fiyr- 
CATCHER assures her 
the air is so bracing 
there, and he means 
to try it this year. 

BLANCHE says to 
Boulogne, because 
it is the only place 
where she ever 
learnt any French. 
She would so like to 
pursue her studies 
at the LZtablisse- 
ment, 

Carry votes for 
Switzerland. There 
are such funny people always going up and coming down the Rhigi. 
[t will be so cheap, too, as we all have got our alpenstocks. 

Jack yows the only place is Scotland. What part? Oh, near 
Oban. He has got a College friend who has splendid grouse- 
shooting close by. 

Aveck bets they will end by going to Margate. He doesn’t care 
as long as he gets lots of bathing and plenty of shrimps. 

Sissy wants Papa to go to Wonder Atice went there, and 
perhaps they might meet Tweedledum and Tweedledee. 

Tommy wants to go to heaven, and pay with the pitty angels. 








A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. 


Still with Boones or Boopers— Pleasures of Retirement— Birds, 
Beasts, and Fishes—The Troubles and Cares of Boopets—An 
Awful Revelation. 


First Night.—Everyone to bed early, except Booprxs, who didn’t 
ask his visitors into the coun to go to bed early. They say 
they ’ve had enough of late hours in town. Boopets disappointed. 

First Morning in the Country House.—Every one up and out 
very early, except Boopets. The Poet and Com r go cut sepa- 
rately ; probably for inspiration and respiration. Miscurp Junior 
summoned to town by a 

[ lounge on a garden-seat, wondering at my own immense capa- 
bilities for doing nothing. Masterly inaction. 

First Summer Morning.—Shall I open the window while dressing, 
and admit the balmy air? I will. find that if I had opened it I 
should have admitted a wasp, or something of that sort, which at 
this moment comes burring, not buzzing, and flopping itself against 
the glass. Lucky I didn’t open it. Nothing more unpleasant than 
a big wasp in your dressing-room when you’re not prepared to receive 
visitors. 

I mention this to Booprets when he does appear. He wishes it 
had been a wasp, as that would be a sign of fru 

_ What I admire about Boopgts’ is that there are lots of 
living things wandering about. ere is repose, but animation. 
here are dogs and cats, ducks and bees, poultry, pigeons, a parrot, 
and birds everywhere. 

“* How happy one could be here,” I say to Booprts. ‘I envy you, 
always living in the country.” 

Boopets, however, replies that I have no idea of his troubles and 


bothers, and that he has had serious thoughts of giving up the 
| protest (in the name of hospitali pa giving up place. 


tality) oquinst any such ing. 
If the other guests were here, they a join ng 

** Ah,” says Boopgts, “* you don’t know.” 

Then we walk to the pond. 

Boopets is melancholy and reserved. I admire everything; but 
uhatover excites my admiration, only draws from Boopets a tale 
or woe, 

You ought to have excellent fishing,” I say, repeating what 


| I’m sure I've heard a dozen times from Boopxrs himself when in a 
| good-humour. 


“Ah!” he replies, 


**T don’t know what’s the matter with this 





pond. It was an awfully dull winter, and the fish were found all 
floating about dead.” 

Horrible! As ghastly as the Ancient Mariner’s story. 
appalling view of the dulness of Boopmzs’ place in the winter, that 
even the fish should commit suicide, and drown themselves in sheer 
desperation. Boopets thinks must have been poisoned. But, 
I ask, who would poison a fish? 
the fish? Perhaps, I observe, in order to take a view of 
matters and enliven Boopets, perhaps the fish wanted thinning: 
too many fish spoil the pond.; Can’t he consult some fish-doctor? I 
suppose there is such a person for dealing with diseases in fish, just 
as there is a Veterinary and a Cow-Doctor. What is the profes- 
sional name for a fish-doctor? A Piscinary ? 

The Troubles of Booozts.—He can’t get the pets to answer to 
their names. There’s a Peruvian goose—I think it isa Peruvian 
eae eens about that ought to answer to the name of Doddles. 
But be ge 4 sad Me a little toy-terrier, a he ee - 
its neck, rushes u ing. terrier’s name is ig. 
prefers being Doddles. The Peruvian goose rejects both ig and 
Doddles as inappropriate, and has elected to answer only to 
Tittikins, which appellation belongs by right to a stealthy white cat 
with a very pink nose. ' 

All this is a source of deep annoyance to Boopets, who prides 
os pears, mf me es 

uig ap’ s utters.a so een a grunt a quack, 
-— dies off, shaking his tail with am air of grave dissatis- 

action. 

The Peruvian goose is a remarkable bird. His natural peculiarity 
is a bright scarlet carbuncular excrescence over the beak, just as if 
he had been in the habit of taking more port wine than was good 
for him. I congratulate DELS on the specimen, when I discover 
that this goose is another of Boopets’ troubles. He ought, it } 
appears, to eat the slugs, but he prefers the strawberries. 
perhaps, accounts for what I had set down to port wine. Then, 
another thing, this goose will not join the ducks on the “ big pond,’ 
but will (with another whom he has induced to join him) insist 
on bathing in the onli pend exclusively devoted to gold fish. From 
time to time Boopezs, and the Garde: drive nim away— everyone 
drives him away from the pond ; but goose watches his oppor- 
tunity, queens squatting by a tree within easy ing distance of 
the pond, and pretending, artfully, to be fast asleep ; then, when no 
one is near, he summons the other goose (of a very character 
and easily led), and they both waddle down to the gold-fish pond, and 
are into it, with a flop, before anyone can at them. , the 
nervous black and tan terrier with the fool’s bells round his neck, 
generally gives the alarm on these occasions by rushing to the edge 
of the pond, making vigorous feints of jumping in at the geese, for 
which they don’t care a straw, being far too old birds to be taken in 
by this sort of chaff, and barking with all his might and main until 
someone arrives to see what on earth is the matter, when he assists 
in chiveying the Peruvian goose, who sometimes, for his 
figure and his dignity, takes, literally, to flight. His fly 
awkward performance, his movements as y and as 
noisy as those of the “‘ property ” dove in Lo in. However, he 
doesn’t go far—about twenty yards—just enough to astonish the 


is avery 


terrier, to whom this sudden levitation of a heavy body evidently 
savours of the supernatural. Squwig turns tail, retires into the 
house, shaking his head with a puzzled air, as though there were 
something wrong somewhere. 


I admire the pond: the smaller one, where the gold-fish disport 
a No, — do; nothing is ree = : 

‘* Why,” says DELS, pointing to a ing sticking up in 
the centre of the pond, that looks as if an umbrella had taken a 
header into the water, had stuck in the mud handle downwards, 
and left only its ferrule visible above the surface. “ Look there !— 
that is a fountain. I mean,” he explains; and the ex is 
necessary, ‘‘ it ought to be. That fountain won’t work.” 

I suggest that he means “‘ won't play,” which, he replies, is the 
same thing. It may be the same t to a fountain, but not to me. 

other great trouble of Boopsts’ is a duck that won't sit on 

eleven ons. The Gardener is of oa that Squig, the terrier 
with the bells, “‘ harries” her, and drives her away. Squig comes 
up, gambolling, at this very moment, when we are standing by the 
bush, where the eggs are, and assumes an air of total indifference 
to the subject, as much as to imply, - 

‘“*T really don’t know what you are talking about. I wouldn’t 
hunt or harry a poor duck, or prevent her sitting! Absurd!” 

** She must be made to sit,” says BoopExs, angrily, to the Under- 
Gardener, who thereupon appears hurt. 

Proverb for the Occasion.—“ The duck that can sit, and won't 
sit, must be mace to sit.” 


** At all events,” I say, “ bees are all , 
Are they? Thats all I know about it! the bees have been 
emulating the example of the fish, and absol ing them- 


selves in a small pan of water. Booprts thinks 


must be mad, 
and advises me not te go too near the hives. 





| 
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And yet I thought a purely country life must be so unrvffled ! 
But BoopExs hasn’t yet me half his troubles. 

“* How are your orchids getting on?’ I inquire. 

“* Orchids!” he exclaims. ‘ Don’t mention them!” 

“Why, what ’s the matter?” I ask. 

“Matter!” he returns. “ We ‘ve got the Mealy Bug in the 
house—in it’s infested with the Mealy Bug.” 

The Meal ! a creepy sortof name! What an 
unpleasant too, that, as the orchid-house is quite close to 
the Loum Mealy Bugs may, when tired of the orchids, walk in 
ani . o . 

I think I back to town. Have a telegram as Mrusvep 
did, and bo obliged t return. 

in The Poet and Composer are at table, punctually, 
wit. 


Yes, but they haven’t yet heard of the proximity of the Mealy 


Bug! 
fT wish I wane sede of 6 netaralict end kaow the habits of the 
Mealy Bug. Is he called “ Mealy” because he eats so much? If 
so, how many aday? Does he live on vegetables as well as 
orchids? Is the Mealy Bug so tenacious of life as to survive the 
boiling of a v ? hide in the corner of a cabbage 
and so be served up? Or like Ariel, “ lurk” in the heart 


salad ? 
something so sneaking 


and bold like the Colorado 3 


of a lettuce and be mixed up 
Oh the Mealy Beg! There 


wl ‘ore milltry daoh is the 


a 
T 
bombasticall 


word for 
° fight of Sith the'Colonede’ Be Gomas 
Scar reee Of ae Gag aria 


to believe it. ‘* Colorado” is « 
‘iS Hele of some erg ofr 
and 
ie lest grand—it 
Han it, I wish Boopzts had kept the Mealy Bug to himself. 
. Ne salad, thank you.” ~ 





MORTIMER COLLINS: 


His Letters and his Friendships. 
Frances CoLiuys. 


** No man,” we all know, “ is a hero to his valet.” How many 
verse-writers, I wonder, have been poets to their wives? These 
two volumes exhibit such a phenomenon. The man whose “ Letters 
and Friendships ” supplied the material of them lived by uninter- 
ema eed Sapa ae The eight years included in these volumes brought 
him ly a single holiday. The bloom of things would have been 
taken off, and the keen 


Two Volumes. 


Edited by 
(Sampson Low & Co.) 


of 
by this constant brain-churning. 
so with Mortimer CoLLuys. 


<r blunted, for most men, 
ut it does not seem to have been 


was e 
their friends, end all about them, both ready to make the most of 
whatever was ple in their lives, and the least of whatever 


was and painful. 
_ Even the very hard work of light literature, under such condi- 
tions, appears to have helped to happiness, till the pages, as we read, 
seem to set themselves to music, and bubble up im song as spon- 
taneous as that of the birds. 

it i that the eight 


. But Morrmer and 


his orchestra; but a warble as of birds, and a freshness as of brooks, 

and a sweetness as of growing flowers, and springing out of the 
pure fountain head of a happy and united wedded lite -— 

his “to try and prove that my husband was a 

ta—very big faults—but a man who had 

was so beloved, must have been of no 

letters which I have received from 


and a g: ueral helper im the 
r ety 
the robin’s note?’ remarked Monti mer Conirns. 

i lady ; ‘I was not awr re that it did.’ ” 
in the country for mearly hal{ a cen’ without 
Inctating thom, dieteoutlag tenste, Bhs donsenect Mon 
poor, i istributing tracts. She 0 OR- 
LL. i hint chied from the fact of his not 
yet no doubt he had the 
his very reverence for a 
parish work. His reverence 
convince even an atheist of the 
I do not think an atheist could have spent half an hour 
Coins in hi being convinced. Not long 


Seente te, AP ind, the imal idea—the 
forgotten. re s to man. 
bird or = yh are 


in every song 
the Master gives us.’ 





CROWDS AND CRIMINALS. 

ow proud any person- 
H “8 of dustnctio n 
should be when he 
ins the applause of the 
ritish ry, wendy The 
ding ‘‘Charge against 
etectives” has created 
immense sensation amongst 
the Gentlemen of the Pave- 
ment and the Slums. Ac- 
i to a report Rm 

proceedings in t! 
interesting case at Bow 

Street :— 

“The convict Kunn, attired 
in the uniform of the Millbank 


Penitentiary and handeuffed, 
was received with cheers by the 
mob.” 


is now brought forward, to 

prove that three detective Policemen and a Solicitor were acces- 

sories after the fact. This is all that the gentlemen who cheered 

him, except perhaps a few of his former associates among them, 

sould possibly have known about him. So, when the same style of 
tlemen cheered ae 

ury, y 

a « ot that they ay thise wih Bene 

they pathised with Oxon, simp! reason that they 

po amen hime 2 scoundrel. No; they se also Ma. Konn’s well- 


i because they wish ill to the parties he has split upon, truly 
Knowl by 


more innocent pleasure 
or luxury procured them. 
ho writes the book 


the | em. 


y. To prevent tumult— 
“ The three detective officers were 
and before any large concourse had assembled. 
The British multitude, probably, would not 
hissed, the Officers—might even have made 
Maz. Kure 
an accuser of 


to the Court earlier in the day, 


have cheered, but 


_|as an informer im 


character of the c 
cheered. 





Mucn Cmoren axwp wo Lrrruz Apo (from Hereford).—What 





one might expect to find in a Mare’s-nest—Lady-birds. 
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A SENSITIVE PLANT. 


(Harr PoMPRRNICKEL, HAVING JUST PLAYED A COMPOSITION OF HIS OWN, BURSTS INTO T£ARS.) 


Chorus of Friends, ‘‘ On, WHAT 18 THE MATTER? 
Ter n Pampotinds, ** AcH ! NOSSING | NOSSING ! 








IN WAIN! 
A Villanelle of Verations. Dy B***y P**a. 


Iw wain would I the British Lion wake! 
In wain I a rouge the brute to wilent springing ; 
His tail won’t wag, his mane declines to shake. 


In wain my daily ‘larum-bell I take, 
Till his ears tingle with its brazen ringing ; 
In wain would I the British Lion wake! 


In wain I warn him of that Northern snake, 
Who midst our Injun grass will soon be stinging ; 
Lis tail won’t ony mane declines to shake. 


In wain to GLapstonE I my gingham take, 
And spatter all his lot with free mud-flinging ; 
In wain would I the British Lion wake! 


In wain I shriek out ‘* Hinterests at stake!” 
Shout ‘ ‘Hup and at’em! for the hours is winging! ” 
His tail won’t wag, his mane declines to shake. 


In wain are all the pe Frage | I take, 
My fierce tonguc-wagging my sore hand-wringing, 
In wain would I the British na wake ! 


He sleeps as placid as a windless lake ; 


Cold water on my fir fire his calm is flinging. 
His tail won't sane dedlinan te take ; 
In wain would I the Sy Lion wake! 





PROPOSED REVIVAL OF AN OLD ENGLISH AMUSEMENT. 
Tue Bear Garden. On a new site—Westminster instead of 


WHAT CAN WE DO For rou?” 
Bor vEN I HEAR REALLY coor Music, zen must I ALWAYS VeEP/” 





MORE THAN A MATCH FOR YOU, 
Ma, Ponca, 

You flatter yourself that, with help of your will be a6 the 
Bishops, Patrons of Livings, Visiting Justices, &e., will le = 
keep us out of Church preferments and ee 
whether we belong to that Priestly Society whi e Brastian 
Archbishop calls a ‘‘ conspiracy inst the Church of Eaghes, 
the members of which should be kic = ~ of doors by every father 
of a family. You are mistaken. have added a new Rule to 
our Statutes, for the relief of such a consciences as do not yet 
see that the question whether we paoae to the Society may be met 
by the lie direct, followed by y yeneey absolution. The Rule is 
this:—If any member of the Society is asked whether he is a 
member thereof, he is, by that question, excluded from the Society, 
and can conscientiously answer ‘‘ No.” If he be asked further 
whether such a Society exists, the question | dissolves the Society, 
and he again conscientiously answers ‘‘ No.’”’ When the answers 
have been accepted by the dull-witted Erastians, the Society 
ae its existence, and the member returns to his place in it, as 


for 
I aM like to see either you or Lorp Penzance drive a doach- 
and-four through that Rule. I am, &e., 
Cross-CRossLiT. 








All but Parallel. 
PARLIAMENTARY el plain, 
With the least little pty of t » compass :— 


If we hayen’t the Rump got 
We’ ve’got something beyon it the Rumpus. 





Ayorner Discovery ror Messrs. Giapstone, Suir, AND OTHER 





Bankside. 





Homeric Herors.—Homer was not a Greek. He was a Turk. 





Who hasn’t heard of Homer Pasma ? 
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THE GREAT BEETLE PANIC. 
(By Telegraph.) 


Pratriesver, 10°15 a.m. 
ne Sergeant of the Beetle, bird. 
County Police has| ,; 700 Magor hes addressed « few words to 





this moment gal- | Dip with are returning to the town. 
lopped into the) edn daly hy diy al 


p 
* = arket Place, with | “0 
G > - is gradually ing its usual uillity. ; 
ddd) yuinaaaaiiiad Oo oon The weer , mas ridicule of . a 


OOKS EXCURSIONS | 2 ne a potate- The been set at liberty in the Mayor's garden by 
Voows Be F Werere field belo i to the A 
ROWUD RE WORLD | the Corpenstion 
te _ ‘ KEEPING HIS HAND IN. 
’ i (From an Obstructive's Journal.) 
D meeting of 


the rationhas| 8 4.M.—Sit down in the doorway of Westminster Hal! leisurely, 
been summoned by | and d boots, tripping up a few Irish Members as they 
| the Town-Crier. i soot at once, causing considerable 








just driven off at a all m: 
rapid paee to feteh | it. ) w 
the Exciseman and all again at 1, 3, 5, 7, 


a of feather- 
. the hall mat 
blacking, counterorder 


removal van, call at dentists and 
narrow streets, pulling up 
. Find it, and turn over 
closed down 
ial Petty Sessions. 
11°10, 


— ~ od Lord ype wane (on a tour . 
. Borough m after an ex ing sit 
the House) me the Chamber of Agriculture, sail the 


ion, with the Town Clerk, the Magis- 
ity, and the leading Bankers and 
aa have all gone, with the Exeiseman, in three waggonettes | 





er! y a 
12°0. . ee ae ight to it, 
There is a rumour that Members of the Privy Council are coming * é pain of De ES Sees See 
y ; field. Chai chair, and so keep at it, hammer and 
The Fire Brigade start immediately to saturate the potato crop ‘ngs, with help of a spirits, till eight the next 

r mixture composed of Petroleum, Carbolic Acid, and Dyna-  @Orning. 

The entire Police Force have formed a cordon round the field to 
prevent the escape of the Beetle, Special Constables have been Money and Muskets. 
sworn in to assist them. Tue Turks fight well ; but how is be earried on without 
All the eabecls have been granted a halt-helidey to search for the| its auowe? A velamram fron Fullatiphie pee 
inset. “A which was making arms for has suspended operations 

ea " 12°30 P.M. as roti rom te Haat ald As many as 450,000 

The entire population are flocking to the field. — ee ae ee ee 

— aSeay , 10. px. No rifles for a Government that can’t pay its shot. 
me sso pouring im fom oll the neighbouring towns and 
ages. 

Every conveyance in Prattle has been taken up by Re- 

Authors, fen ete ted papers, Agriculturists, 








“No Persons are allowed to remain on the Bridge, and ave requested to 

aun cunpiiied G> situs i the tous ss —— % ut i am 
Celorade in persons sognerted yeas allowed 

The Entomological Society. th their mort powerful micrscope, main 0 Hammered rare there Pobcomen in 

’ to over 

have at last succeeded in forcing their wey thaough the crowd, 

cheered them voetferously. 





2°0. 


effected (at 1°50), by Epwanp Swonrrve, 
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point too. In compliance with numerous 


PONGO. solicitations, he might be induced to play 
(By Our Own Interviewer.) Romeo, a w he believed Mar. 
Irvine not yet attempted. Mr. 


Ponco added, that he considered Shylock 
and Richard the Third quite out his 
line. As to Caliban, Mz. Ponco looked 
upon the existence of such a creature as 
an utter impossibility, and ex him- 
self very warmly on the subject of the 
—. panes of ae nes Fg oe 
“ee Ww . m + (Ti ve been 
thoroughly — mF oe placed on 
the 8 such a lusus nature.” 

Mr. Poneo observed that he no more be- 
lieved in Calkban than he did in the 
“Learned Pig” in Tue Ride to Khiva 
which astonishing book of travels he hed 
read with considerable satisfaction. Mr. 
Poxeo is of a communicative disposition, 
but is generally silent and reserved with 
strangers, as he evinces the utmost re- 
pugnance to anythi ig like chattering. He 
says emphatically, ‘I hate a chattering 
Ape.” In consequence of this horror of 
his, he has refused all invitations to five 
o’elock tea, and has determined not to avail 
himself of the privileges of a foreigner of 
\ distinction, in this country, to become an 
$2336 SS | Hon Member of any of our leading 

2: = London Clubs. Nothing would induce him 
to join the Travellers, but he has a certain 
iality for the Atheneum, where he has 
informed he would meet a Bishop or 
two, for whose shovel hats and gaiters he 
expresses intense admiration. At first, 
ww Poweo said he a them for 
reemasons, on accoun’ ir aprons. 
Mr. Pongo is inclined to Ritualism, and 
— that Mr. Ropertson will use his 
uence with the company to get him a 
private chaplain. Exceptional references 
or, as Mr. Ponco puts it, “ exceptional 
reverences required ;” but if Mr. Toorn 
were disen 4 he would be at once 
accepted for post. 

Mr. Poneo, in answer to my question, 
“‘Are you fond of music?” rep that 
he doated on it, and anxiously hoped Hee 

bat inf ak ts he ng ppeared 

S ing inform e was, he a 
egy \ much relieved, and at once commenced a 
Rye. Ne ey eRe . long dissertation on the libretto of the 
' Rhinegold. Mx. Poneo plays on almost any 
At the next meeting of the Shareholders, Mr. Ponco will (he himself informed me) be | instrument that may be within his reach, 
proposed as Secretary and Treasurer to the Aquarium Company. His inability to write (as|and his performance on the piano beggars 
demonstrated by Mz. Frank Bucktanp) is assumed to be his chief qualification for the | description. He can, at this moment, make 
united offices. Here Mr. Pongo put his finger slily to his nose, and winked at Your Own| his own terms for the Philharmonic or 
Interviewer. 5 eal Monday Pops, but he is at present loyal 

Being asked his opinion of Mz. Frank Bucxtanp, he replied, in the Pongo dialect, in| to the Aquarium, Your Own Interviewer 
which Your Own Interviewer is, fortunately for the public, a proficient, that Mr. Franx | wanted to know if there was any chance of 
BuckLAND might know a good deal about Armadilloes, but knew precious little about Aim, | his appe at the Opera next season. 
Poneo. Here he winked again. He has acquired the habit of winking since he has been in| He replied that he might perhaps come out 
Ragland, as also of laying his finger slily against his nose. He gave me to understand that | for one night as Roberto il Diavolo. But 
he had learnt the habit from the present energetic Manager of the Aquarium. he hardly thought it fair on the other 

He informed Your Own Interviewer that the question of his appointment to an official | forei If he did, he should, of course, 
position in the Aquarium Company would be decided by the Shareholders, but that he had | call himself Sienor Poneo. 
seen a private letter from a most influential member of this body lately on the direction,| On being asked why he selected Robert le 
sayin t he (Ponao) must be'got at any price ; and that if matters bmn reach a crisis, he | Diable for his début, he answered that it 
wll t older in question) would much rather have Mn. Ponco with them than against | was out of tt to the Caterers for 


Mr. Ponso was justly indi t at the mention of “‘ price.” ‘‘ Every Pongo,” said he, | was under considerable obligation. Their 
* s his aeedie ariotal but they think that mine is either beer or roast beef, or cigars, | names, hesaid, were BERTRAM AND RoBERTS ; 
re . 


=” Cy he (Po: row J 1 
x. Poreo uses such expressions as ‘‘ Bedad!” ‘‘ Begorra!” but never* makes the | he to induce the other Gentleman to 
mistake of asking anyone ‘to tread on his tail,” as an invitation to a row. A stranger|undertake the part of Bertram in the 
present, with great want of tact, addressed him once as ‘‘ Mr. Panwett.” Mr. Ponco was | Opera; Expressed himself much flattered 
very much irritated, and wished to smash the stranger’s hat and break his umbrella over| with Lorp Braconsrrety’s visit; felt 
TR ee) ee o See Se. Eestamsens tentan te poumnee unjgne qocstenss angst t» know wa 
ry was ultima’ » when he -naturedly admi an much on pleasure would 
thes, ther all, & yes bask 0 step from the Aquarium to St. Stew en’s. ' have given him to have examined that 
. answer od yd “or ee, so ay that he was at present engaged eminent suatemnente bene cleedy- i 

oa en) ongo, Y ief—a sensational in whic j 

$o Ldeeeclf woghl kn the Landing eG” Detuc caked if flo cenld like to anzoon ix’ cnr | ment to ellen, bo whl —. 
’ t personal esteem for Mr. Irvine, and | viewer, 80 as 
not iike todo anything to injure his -earned reputation. Legs were Ais weak | tanks, that the Fish had not as yet been 





—~ 3 Ns : 
\ ~ AS A 
AWhaaus wal eS 


F \ N 


\, 
Ry 





























Avoosr 11, 1877.] 








Af 
f 


ty , 
Lig 


/ 


§ 





rT iy 


w avhtantnil 





“THE QUEEN’S ENGLISH.” 


First, Sub. (who doesn't read the Papers). 
Sre.uw’ ?” 
Second Ditto, 


Sre.t as BE Pronounces! TsErEe’LL Be AN Act oO’ PaRtiament, I 


First Sub. “ By Jove, I wish THEY’D THOUGHT ©’ THAT Two YEARS AGO! 
‘DoosiD DEAL EASI-aH 


*Took ME AN AWFUL GwIND 10 GET UP MY Spe.iin’ ! 
TO SPELL Words as THEY ’RE PwornovunceD! 


TaatT’s JUST WHAT 
bo, you Kxow!!” 


PUNCH, OR THE E LONDON CHARIVARI. 


** Wears ALL THIS ABOUT PaonzETIC 


‘Os, THEse Scnoor-Boarp FELLOWS WANT EVERYBODY TO 








COMPLAINT FROM A LADY-COW. 


Waar false alarms, resounded here and there 
By dolts ek Boe ee 


Excite your PTS Colorado 
i. P 
The Beetle seen at Hereford was I 
Preserver, not 


er of the “tater ; 
Who eat not it, it but of it eat the fly, 


Aphis vastator. 


segs 0 Sco that cont net tell « 


The 
Friend ! 
Tho Lale-cor an he Coccinella 
Septem . 
“Wolf!” isa that soon 
areas 
olly ’tis 
dr 


counted flam 
at last unheeded. 
out “ Wolf!” on lamb, 
uffs on me di 





BULLS IN BATTLE-ARRAY. 


Mr. O’Dowwett claimed credit at the o Seneetbasy 
—— Home-Rule Dinner on the ground tha 


few determined i 
bad retain fo the gta nd Sov indir th 
business b omens SS ee © 
and to Imperial 
fully considering imperial subjects, such as the 
Confederation Bull.” 


b ae d 
Bouth “Africa 
What the great O’D. understands by “ full and fair 

consideration ” he tells us in the next sentence :— 


“The Government had invented aoe cape © percent Saat 
—— an ‘ obetruction ; ’ io venti halves eeee House 
of mons had been com lied to discuss the positions of the 
Obstructionists fully and oy abandon at least one-third 
of their Bill, end with oli t relays of mw yay ed pa 
through the remainder, which was unopposed by himssif and 
his friends.” 
And this he calls 


“ Giving the House of Commons some slight education in the 
art of constitution] government ! ’ 


What a trio of Masters the School of Home-Rule 


ma in Parwett, Brecar, and—last, not least— 
s'PosE!” O'DowweLt | 


Now Uniforms are being settled, a Military Inquirer 
wishes to know if there are any troops in the Service 
called The Green Bays? 


I UsED 10 











consulted, and he believed that there would be some little diffi- 
culty | ‘with the Members for Greenwich. ‘‘ What Members?” 
5 -Own Interviewer ventured to inquire, who could only think 


wt the Whitebait, of course,” returned Mz. Poco, much 
amused, sudden] pointing his joke with a dig in your Own 
isterviooer ribs, which will lay Your Own up for a fortnight. 
Your Own Interviewer then withdrew. 


LOCOMOTION A L’AMERICAINE. 
(Or, what it is to be hoped that we are Not Coming to.) 


9°55.—Arrived at Victoria trenches. Cab overturned on 
ment, | burnt, and hat knocked in. Took ticket unde 


peat from third-class booking-office ; cut away to train, and 


d started | and the 


untlet of Clapham Junction. Top of carriage blown | 





l—+- 
10°15, 15.—Ran 
off by shell. Badly eut about the head, but conscious. Casualties | Pe@t® 


—Killed, ed, seventeen. 

10°45.—Skirmish at “I Croydon. Got head bandaged, bought 
full-sized ordnance map of Sussex and revolver, and attended mili- 
tary funeral of Station- Master. 


11°15. as chour’s practice at chance signal-posts 
commission in 
"26.ried Hil 1 Tick and other valuables 
_ ickets, purses, valua en up. 
bardment | omomn Guns beautifully rredied. 
Assisted to swell Butcher’s bill, and made my way to the plat- 
under withering 





Accepted 
in “* Pemepaers’ Impromptu Defence Heigade.” Passed 
xpress.” 
Bom of refreshmen 
form En route again at 5°47. 


69.—Battle of Three Bridges. Complete rout of annette 
opin of guard’s yan by t capture of 
Senge te flag, and comation. Casualties very heavy. in 
and od off by ruse at 9°4 
113.— of Hayward’s Heath. Hot pursui 
masked batteries. General saure qui peut, 
Brighton. 


i 55. ae aa 
last. Call onlieien 


ae ee ~ 
eoetage he Geneetiatien, and surrender, In at 





Solomon at Fault for Once. 


eo Sees sae eed 
the Times of the want of seats in the Painted H By nme by 
uenee is, groups of ' 
On inquiry. it turns out that the seats have been 
Ma. SoLomon Hane, Keeper, “‘ because they have 
inconvenient.” For onee the wisdom of Sotomon ap- 
to have failed him. The inconvenience is not in the but 
Epa ee Pokey. pL. Fe non 
in places pu resort, and 
—ir ae Be enn Gere , hearken, SoLomon 
and revise thy judgment, or Punch will have to sit upon thee / 





Telegrams and Tarradiddles. 
Tepe Spotant tales by didlorent 
Which one, at at ite farther end, 

Has the more and greater liars ¢ 
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QUESTIONS FOR TRAVELLERS. 
(In Paris.) 


ELECTION OF AN 
} Hore. 


Wauat Hotel shal] 
I go to—the Louvre, 
with the everlast- 
ing Rue Rivoli ? 
or the Grand, with 
all the noise and 
bustle of the Boule- 
vards ? 

Or shall I take 
Suitn’s advice, 
y/ and go to “the 
excellent house,” conducted on 
economical prrineigies, in a back 
street near the Madeleine ? 
= If I went to the latter, would I not be sure to 
Tget sa good English dinner” and @ bad English 


Had I'not’better take’'my wife’s advice, and go to the Grand ? 
Is it altogether pleasant to be hustled into an efile, ticketed with a number, 
and sent up ina lift ? 


not the inmate of a large Hotel, in his character of ‘‘ Room No, 2413,” 
feel rather like a convict ? 


Have we got all our L the ei 
Will the wardrobe, the enpboard, 
Why are there not’ more pegs 

Why is Soap, on the C +4 always an extra? 






4) 


t large boxes and my 
the drawers contain 


manteau ? 
these Dresses ? 


A Datve THROUGH THE SrReets. 


hg chonid cho news boaiie toast a Vistaln Cab in London ? 
Do bus men en in Paris ever learn to drive ? 
cemetery for the victims to street accidents ? 
i to call all the Bonnets we have looked at in the shop 
gar” 


it amiable to sneer at all the Dresses in “the Grands Magazins de 
the large 


Louvre ” ? 

Is it not rather spite that the Balloons given 
Linendrapers to the >: ie tk their other P. mee olhataa Be of gas ? 

Why do Ladies a as a rule, the rooms of the ‘‘ Bon Marché” to the 
galleries of the Louvr 

Is it because they fin fin d “ greater novelty ” in the former ? 

Would Paris be “ the Paradise of Wives” without the fashions ye 

Would Paris be ‘‘ the Purgatory of Husbands ” without the sh 

Is it altogether moral to declare that you have seen all the various “ novel- 
ties” weeks ago in the Fulham Road ? 


A Vistr To tHe Bors, 
Can one peek inguing in a Victoria whose driver smokes a short pipe, and 
won't wear his coat 
Is it possible, by a dignified demeanour, to overcome these drawbacks, and 
to induce the belief that the vehicle is our own ? 
Would the ap — - the Park in London undergo much change were 
cabs pamitted i in drive ? 
ld the horses that dawdle coun ~ the Cascade appear improved in 
quilty were cabs excluded from the Bo 
As a matter of fact, is not the ‘ae HR in both the exercising grounds 
miserable P 
Why do Frenchmen ride, or, rather, why don’t they 
Can the French nation really have any sense of the Y aieulous, if Frenchmen 
oe vee to gaze upon the “‘chevaliers” in the Bois without roaring with 
aughter | 
Why d does the Cascade always remind one of the Trafalgar Square Fountains ? 
Doesn’t the Avenue rather resemble Portland Place without the houses ? and 
nt Ge Bois generally a little like Battersea Park minus the flowers and 
timber 


Panis ny Nicut £¥ G4Rcon. 
bo % lady OM, mais Foye after dinner, I agree to visit Paris by 
night en gar 
4 a cae considerate to leave my wife to recover from the fatigues 
ofthe day at home while I walk abroad ? 


1 my wife take view of the case ? 
Is the mirth of the students at the Closerie des Lilacs particularly iow | ? 


Is it worth while coming a eab-drive to see a fourth-rate tea- 

Is French acting so very much better than the English ? 

Why do En : in laugh at jokes which would be 
engaged at in 


ly d London 
certainly (oo partiolas pane the Lord Chumiaions 





y 
smile at French 
ce in Great Bri 
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On'the whale how I seen any better Actors or Actresses 
than the Kewpats, the Bancrorts, the Terzys, Mr. . Hare, 
or Mr. James, to say nothing of Mr. JEFFERSON 7 

Is it quite wise to take so many Bockbiéres between 
the Acts ? 

Can anything be sillier than the comie songs in the 
Cafés Chantants in the Champs Elysées ? 

Do not frequent ‘‘consommations” corrupt good 
manners ? 

{s it, on the whole, the best way to finish an evening's 
entertainment with an expensive supper at the Caié 
Angee ? 

+ bet | do the Boulevards waltz after twelve o’elock at 
nl 


oan Vhat was the number of my room—308, 803, 742, or 


Why has Fasrnor left me? 
Can I say, perfect distinctness, ‘‘ British Con- 
stitution ?’ 


How shall I, in +t most unusual condition, 
explain matters to my wife? 


—_—_ ee 


THE MELANCHOLY OCEAN. 
(From a Critic just landed at Dieppe from Newhaven.) 





A Port in a recent num number of the Spectator has 
aay ired by Vivian bg peek ** seated 
a ocean.” 


y e Atlantic he 
sings a stirring strain, climaxing the @iitraia— 


“ For the prophet's fire and motion, 
mask and sneer sardonic — 


I 
Be iw: Bw 


Considering the part chiefly played Ocean about 
tals dane el teas, aweid cuawebe ee 4 


* For the prophet’s fire and motion, 
aC) mask and ous splenetic— 
Thou art sadness’ s emetic.” 
Yours, 
A CHAxnet Passencer. 


———— | 


PATTERN FOR PARLIAMENT. 


Wary cannot our House of Commons take a lesson 
from our Antipodes, and provide for saneenaey De a 





cars, and O’DonNELLs, by passing a 
like that — last year at Victoria, and mpi Ray “The 
Iron Hand”? Videlicet :— 


“A motion ‘That the House do now divide, 
seconded, shall take preced 
be immediately put from the Chair, without an 
taking place ; Yates tant ub doch wets oan 00 tealbes an és 
interrupt a member speaking.” 

**Divide!”’ That seems to be an arrangement b 
which Obstructives would be so [chan shut at up as 
altogether to preclude the need of to 
the custody of the Serjeant-at- Arms. 
conquer, 





Comparisons are Odious. 


Quorn Barnum, as he looked with admiration on 
Caprain Crapo, his gallant mate, and their 
one-ton schooner, at the Alexandra Palace, ‘* 
the oe Boe hey’ you now, in a nineteen-foot new 
Bedford ed boat boat—waal now—and 


weathered 
five gales, too, ond been foreed to lie-to eighteen days! 
You bet !—Guess I ’ye crossed the Atlantic ough and 
times too, with a 9, Nene sorter [craft 
calkilate I’ve had to lie, too, « ont 
eighteen days.” 
ut aT oy don’t the 
amphibiously—‘‘ Crapaud 





THE BIGGAR EXPLICIT. 


Sam Breear, “ ¥ fo dae bem; 
And who can say ‘tis not ? 
I still maintain Toe 


Mas done—I don’t know what! ” 
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= 





to im “ae 
“ bors) 


— esses ! stom jou 


my 


go “” 


Mr. Ponco had 


Aquarium. 


in an Anglican 
type. 





Candle-makers and Tallow-chand) 
Everyone in fits, Mz. Poweo himself laughing tenes hg 


cue, basa oth Aquarian 


Soka 


PONGO-ISMS. 


TRAIGHT 


Westminster Aqua- 
—_ per Electric 
et 


Mr. Poneo being 
a asked the other da 
what historie wor 


he 


Mr. Poweo’s Conun- 
DRUM. 


The other i 
Me. Poneo imvi 
some friends to tea, 
in order to ask them 

After 


a riddle. 
posing 


usual 
toasts, to which he | of Se = 
- a fhe O’Gormay.—To take six lessons in the art of writing after 


feverzbody gure it up. spevita! Saenger ond 


t the answer could 
Mr. Ponéo, gy chuckling “the Soverei 


ers ought to be QuEEN 


n reaching the 
eee 


his erudition, ‘ “aida 
eS |e 


4 well-known oe Ci 


Mx. Poxao's eyes twinkiled @second. Then he te, No, | with 


ther envious tg of the line you quote 
utinam noster esses ! 


likely be, ‘ nT Dam tase iy eon 
Ay te ide oplitto: the weethy Chapiain ten felely convulesd. 

Ma. Ponco’s wee A ae 4 
« eglne Se Byes te Lane as 


fate Raed, an gmc at 


The Premier paused. Then he fied. eee, «| do am 
know what you woalll paw th ouch on eblenen@inas? Gaze 


ve ann Lord,”’ he returned, Mi I should say, ‘ What hess: Back an 
one ecchanalian by Jove!” murmured the 


man, and was led out by Mr. Mowracv LPs 
quently explained the jeu de mot. 


it all ready. 


Mr. Poneo’s AccomPLisuMEnrs. 


Mr. Poneo’s chief accomplishment is his drawing—at the 





Lucus a Non. 


A mepeee, peticing he meee Sea © on ee 


Church, observes that— 


“ At St. Alban’s, Holborn, the service was of the most edvameed Ritualist | gue, 


When will our friends and brethren of the Press cease to style the 
——, oon Save  Saee ove «pee | 


mere mimicry of medieval ceremonies, 
Herds adem yy on the contrary, retrograde. 


you were to see 

ia, end Weds to bet 0 
that resemble my exclamation 
ts sb pon crowned with roses, and 





from the 


pro- 
the 


States- 
he subse- 
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HOLIDAY TASKS FOR THE RECESS. 


Load Bgacons¥reLp.—To “‘ recuperate ” i, the heavy labours 
—— upon him as a member of the House of Peers. 
les Logp —- -—To set his agents right in re the Metropolitan 
mp Dexsy.—To get up the geography of Europe, with a view 
tnd be a British foreign policy that shall not be at once feeble 
Srarrorp Nortacors.—To write an Essay. Subject: 
“Bem the rod and spoiling the Irish Member.” 
Garmorne Harpy.— o find some substitute for his favourite 
setting-up —, the Goose- 
—To spend his leisure in detecting the Detectives. 
[At.. Surra.— To make the British Navy something 
a paper fleet. 


we Gia —To ous down some branches of his 
labours and most leaves 
Me. W. H. GLapstowE.— from talking politics before 
when “ papa” him “ to be seen and not heard.” 
Sre Witrar Lawsow.—To ver a new argument or a fresh 
in favour of the 


yet .—To find something better to admire than an 


CartarIn Noun apply his own “‘ range-finder” to the duties 


dinner. 
Ma. Brecar.—To grow smaller. 
And the Small Fry of Both Houses.—To have as little to do with 
“ Extra Parliamentary Utterances” as possible. 


PEERS AND PRIVILEGES, 
(After the use of Sarum.) 
Dvxe or WeLLineton.—Seascn-ticket for knifeboard on Waterloo 
omnibuses. 
Doxe or Ricumosp ayy Goxpor.—Entr try at Star and Garter, 
Bp > | a ae te and use of billiard-room, on all Sundays 
ear. 

aap, Con ie —Admission to Henry the Eighth’s 
a> memmamas and other sights in Abbey, on sixpenny 


pCa, oso of 4 playing lawn-tennis, cricket, and 


oe Ose y Ditto of es of grouse-shooting over his own Square. 
soRenipret seat en ie two on Grand Stand, return 
= “and presentation sample of silk pockethandker- 
ee wo of winner, at Spring Meeting. 
EARL oF Permanent right of passage to top of column 
with a of not less than twelve. 


Esgt or 2 an ree pass for a family to double bathing- 
Viscoust Cantersury.—Ditto to shilling places at his Hall (not 


Tictas-Ditte, ditto, at his ditto, 
Hampton, — Admission, with a friend, to Maze after six on 


RD Hearuree.—Privilege of going there and back for three 
shillings during the oy perme And 


of taking his seat and supporting, 2 
true dignity of the Upper » by pre 


Oe 


A Name for Nationalists. 
In a Times article a misprint is a rarity. But in that 
respect is not the fo sentence exceptional /— 
cuetiine had on Spree setond, indeed, that by this time Mx. Brocan and his band of 
vowed by the mass of the Home-Rule Party.” 


Is goo the right word? We beg pasion of Mrz. Poco. 





What is a Cantrip? 


Let our Norwegian Copeepentont, t, who wants an explanation of 
the ore fr refer to any English Dictionary. If he does not find it, 
et ee The word means a witches’ dance, 

between a “ canter” and a “‘ trip,” —a mélange 


fog ag to hoof of the master and the Terpsichorean 
tastes of hic pupils. For which see Zam O'Shanter. 





A Pres that the Ritualists might fairly put forward for their 
imitation of the Mass is, that it has an “ elevating ” effect. 





VOL. LXXIII, 
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STUDY 





IN A RESTAURANT. 


LUNCHEON WITH Your SisTER, AND LUNCHEON WITH SOME ONE ELSR’s SisTER ! 








asking leave to help in each case. Red Tape at such a moment 
8 be relaxed, if it is not to be used halter or bow-string 
fashion, to cut short wretched lives. : 

The South African Bill read a Third Time under complaint of 
“ indecent haste” from Sre G. Campsert and—proh pudor !— 
Mr. Parwett. Sire Georer should have complained of “ indecent 
obstruction.” The time that should have been employed in debating 
the Bill was spent in fighting the Obstructives. 

Lords’ ments of Universities Bill agreed to. ; 

Wonders will never cease. . Irish County Courts Bill passed with- 
out a word or blow from Biccar, Parwext, or O’Donwert. The only 
fight was over the Clause that prevents a County Court suitor from 

icidal act of employing two attorneys. Irish attorneys must be 
than we them, if one isn’t too many for most men! 

Mr. Borr argued that because a man might have two barristers, 
why might he not have two attorneys. As well argue that because 
a man can stand under two bottles of pop, why two bottles of brand 
should not be too much for him. He forgets the different stren 
of the creatures. Attorney to solicitor may be as alligator to 

odile ; ister to attorney is as iguana to Sees : 

Irish Scotch Sheriff's Courts Bill read a Third Time— 


t 
Prisons and 


and no idle talk over either. And four other Bills besides forwarded | will need 


a stage before the House was up at half after four. 


Tis the sunset of Session makes speeching a bore, 
And coming St. Grouse casts his shadow before.” 


Morday.—The Lords did their business in ing to Commons’ 
amendments ; and the Commons did theirs in disagreeing to Lords’ 
—in itan Street Improvements. : : 

Lonp Satissurr is not to be discredited by his agents’ anxiety 
te gatrad Bis poshsate at the expense of his pub ¢ spirit. 

Mx. Cowen has scored another to his it by getting the promise 

Consular reports as to the late strikes in the States—a strictly 

, duty. “ Consules provideant ne quid detrimenti Res- 
publica capiat.” * 

Ma. TaxveLyiw moved a declaration that it is too late to consider 

so Like to Gontldor wndoabendip, bat tes late to post 
‘00 , but too , 88 
Governusent, and not too late to pess. ree en 





Punch is ready to say ditto to Trevetyan in almost every ans 
he made. The delay in bringing forward the scheme Aas n 
inexcusable: the unfairness ing Parliament to pronounce an 
opinion it hasn’t time to form on a complex set of professional pro- 
visions is palpable. The plan does stereotype a questionable i- 
sation. e should like to see companies with more men and fewer 
officers. And it is but too plain that it lays a heavy load on poor 
7. tax-payer. 

ut, per contra, if the House hasn’t had time to consider what 
the Commission and the War-Office have—and their consideration 
of such a matter is like to be more to the purpose—then Parliament 
can watch and amend what it is not allowed time to consider: and 
consideration after trial is usually more to the purpose than con- 

Re-organisation is, and had better be kept, in the future. To 
that the Army must come in the good time coming ; but the less 
Retirement and Promotion are mixed up with Re-organisation the 

. Perhaps we may one day get an Army in which retirement 
will follow, naturally, on decay of vigour ; and promotion will come 
naturally, neither from the north th of the Horse Guards, but 
from for command. But then promotion and retirement 
i no “‘ scheming.” It is “true ’tis pity—pity ’tis ’tis true,” 
the “‘ Scheme ” does not consider the interests of the aged General 


Non- 
alacrity that, having 

old veterans’ toes, may ( no 

A Megatherium = 9 shady 

Mall, ecent,” spelt with a good 

double d’s. 

’t be cured must be endured even by fine crusty old 

half-pay we should delight to see doubled, who 
list—would be cheap at the manor. 

to the temporary retirement of Officers lower rank and 

i yn’t lose many, and that those we 

best i The sim 

—Trevetyan’s, Carrarmy O’Berane’s and 

(who would have preferred a money Bill), 

Havetocn’s, who summed up smartly against the 
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EXPERTO CREDE. 


Tourist (on approaching Hostelry). ‘‘ WaT wii. You HAVE, CoAcHMAN?” 
Driver. “ A wee Drar Wavueksy, Stk, THANK yYov.” 


Tourist. ** AL. RIGHT. 
Driver. “Na, Na, 
ema’ Guess!” - 


I’LL GET DOWN, AND SEND IT OUT TO YoU.” 
GIg ME THE Saxpence. TasEY'LL GIE YOU AN UNCO 





shane as “ unjuaty ineflective, and enicidal”~is that something must be 
done, and that is the best the Royal Commissioners and the War Office see 
their way to doing. Mr. Harpy ends the scheme on all the points on 
which Mr. Trevetyan attacks it, but that is a detail. The real reason for 
passing it is that ‘something must be done ;” and whoever knew the right 
thing done under = edie? Even Mk. Harpy admits the scheme is 
** tentative,” or, as ia | D Hartrneron puts it, in plain phrase, ‘‘a temporary 
expedient to meet a mporary purpose, under which all questions of Re | SELL 
organisation must be held quite open. 

Of course, under the circumstances, there was nothing for it but to negative 
the Trevelyan Resolution by 139 to 77, and much more two dilatory motions b 
Mr. Fawcett and Str G, CampBett, which came on its heels, by 128 to 63 an 
124 to 30, respectively. 


Tuesday (Lords).—Loup Harnowsr tried to quicken the tardy steps of law 
in Lancaster. The Lonp CHancettor promised a fourth assize, and more power 
to the Commission, if nothing else would do. Civil justice, it seems now-a- 
days, is as lame as criminal, Horace wrote :— 


“ Raro antecedentem scelestum 
Deseruit pede pena claudo.”’ 
We should write sepe. 
The Dcxe or Ricumonp moved the Second Reading of the Canal Boats Bill, 
which will secure some sanitary educational and humane supervision of the poor 
wretches who now grow up uncared-for in the foul atmosphere of those floating 


slums. The Session will not have been altogether barren of blessing if it brings 
them within reach of a paternal 


4 Government kinder than their too often brutal 
athers. 

The Irish Prisons Bill, too, was forwarded a e. 6 travels the same road 
as the English. If we could say as much of Irish Juries! 


(Commons,)—Sim SrarrorD 


not oblige Dr. Keweary with information 
as to the designs of the three 


for the partition of Europe. When the 


Terkey in Kurope is out up, Exrepe will, of course, fellow. After the Bird the |i 


In Supply, when it came to the vote for money to pay the South African 
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T Annexation Bill, Mz. Counts had a final deliverance 
ransvaal transac 








of his much exercised mind over the T: 
tion. O’ DonweEtt, wi if not whinpecing 
humbleness followed suit; while KyaTcHBULL- 


HvuGEssEN, Mr. E E. JENKrNs, from the 
of view, and Mr. Lowrurr, from the 


a transaction, which, however out of > wy 
English policy, Punch believes with fam, ¢ 
unavoidable, and the pes of @ 
the worst even an 4, 
—_ J. Hay bro 
at the unEnglish 
against Huascar. 


- Som, 2 
GoscHEN into the Arro —_ Sm "see 
ForRD Norrucore into gg od 
Government; and the 


dropped, with nobody mueh c= for 
fire, or much the peer a 
from Ba wound up a cheerful with a duett 
from Panwect and O’DowwaEnt over the ote, 
sent away at in the 
Fo 


Wednesday M Lords).—Who dare say ‘‘ De 
mina non turat Eat? When & Dake bing inuwd 6 





big Bill against a little Beetle ? ae Sane Sownalt & $ 
receive pongpe for its eradication. Imagine my Lords 
abroad, not “in the meadows jo view ——. vous —, 
but in’ the potatoe-felds to * eradicate 0 
Spear-bearer! Sublime ee Lh, sub - 
Paris-green spectacle !—as is useless against the 
seven-lined shield of the winged invader. The Council is 


to be empowered to prohibit importation, destroy crops, 

and make compensations ; who sell, or keep 

the plague, are to be fined. So let our friend, the 

Manchester Naturalist, be on his guard, or he may be 

—— up, like an incautious fish, by the ever-watchful 
eron. 

(Commons.)— New writ moved for Westminster. The 
Rient Hoy. W. H. Smrrm having been 
the command of H. B. P.’s Railway 
of H. B. M.’s Fleet. May he show himself as unmis- 
takeabl ee ihe sit man in Y the 
of the Admiralty as he has of 

per L. the 2 ow Volume. 
Big work in the House and 
abr f ahipe ed he’s the 
about ships, but he 
nothing. What a a gain 

0 
the 


F 


In Supply, a lon 
Aitogether Obstruction 
er 

cant tities out 
Better, after all, wreak his Fy. 
than expiring Members. 


Sievetew, —The Lords on Commons’ Amendments—as 
provingly No such awful catastrophe as col- 
faoe of the Houses in 
On the Bast India 


pith, becomes acy 2 seomtne ae 


f sh 

or sno 

of shag lew Neanmaeaer bore witness 

and the will to avert it—if not 
with words worth q 


“ Tf nations did not 
in their power for the 
nitely greater reason to tax 1 
preservation of human life. 


Earn Fe waived Question, that 
a so a Ss = of 
the Goverament had been clearly 

maintained, is one 
ey the 
ere Gon should not be " 
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ditions she has promised to observe; but, in any case, it is the 
policy of | Majesty’s Government to maintain — 
Lapa he onN BULL, is your pillow for the recess, to sleep on with 
both ears—stretch they never so widely. 
(Commons.)—After a string of variorum questions, the Cuan- 
ms wo oF THE ExcHEqver appealed to Mz. Bentinck to waive Ais 
tern Question ; whereupon WHALLEY insisted on shoving in his 
or a: after being twice pronounced disorderly by the pean, 
as silenced the new rule, without—as he afterwards, not 
unsonmamebiy complained—being ‘‘ heard in explanation.” 
“ Order in disorder rooted stood, 
And rules on rules were ‘gainst rule overruled.” 


Mr. Panwett had another onslaught on the Expiring Laws. Wh 
Sal be Stee ge & ELF. to Ue quistly witttenin tos wou 
? Like a lady’s letter, the Session seems destined 


» ony in 2. a =, is Grant Durr, within a few 
x Noth ah a thea _ a duet 
yond our - — a 
267 miles in advance o our trenties a ie old olvanse-gull 
a inten Repeuts. x A, Dory, Lozp her a real 
EORGE wi RD wale in anot are 
of one mind, that 


¢ that our if yo nian policy sone of one of “* 

vity,” ot east er movere? 
and that “least said,” vp A”M Belvocbisthe wi te 

men 


Punch ” could have wished that either Lorp G. Howser or 
Starrogp Norrucore, had found themselves a 
for Logp Larrow any policy of the stirring ki 
it for the Government. But e 


eee of men who had a bd, t to 
Khelat,” disagreeable likeness to ‘‘ Celat,” in the impreyed 
pronuneiadion. 


roveman Amendment of‘ the Metropolitan Street 

to by the Commons was and 

ERD BURY, with the assent of the nyt ‘Lord 

ae a he his agents, however) were sacrificed to those of the 
ublic. 

Lorp ey in answer to Lorp Cotcuesrer, said that reports, 
circulated by the Austrian Press, as to the policy of the British 
Government respecting the partition of Turkey, were unfounded. 
The British Lion is not waiting to take his share of Turkey. 

(Commons.)—The CHANCELLOR oF THE Excuequver, amid Minis- 

cheering, declined to tell Mz. Mowx whether or no the 
Government intended to _— marrel with Russia if Russian troops 
should temporarily oceupy Constantinople. 

To the enestion what steps the Education Department had taken 
to protect the children ns its schools against the Priest in Absolu- 
tion, Lorp Sanpon gave Mr. WHALLEY a patient answer. 
partment could only enforce the Conscience Clause Ma. WHALLEY 
subsequently read an explanation of his conduct at the 
sitting, and, later in the evening, rambled, amid the indica- 
tions, on the influence and inexigues of ‘the Votican and the Jesuits 
in bringing on the Crimean War 

A little Bill reached a Third’ Reading, another b 
Committee. There was more talk about Russia and sntantingle, 
and the Destructive Insects Bill was read a Second time. 
nothing was done or said more memorable than the remarks of 
Mr. WHALLEY. 

The House in discussing the Sale of Food and Drugs ent 
Bill was Counted Out at 11°10. And so, as Mr. Perys w say, 
** betimes to bed.” 





SEASONABLE ADVERTISEMENTS. 


T" and LET, for Cyummprne, a SWISS PEAK. Never yet attempted, 
sod mh be had for the Month or the Season. No view from the top. 
What is not ice is granite. Avalanches regularly laid on. 
A chaning almost amounting to a certainty, that one attem the 
soteat will break his neck and that of his Guide. Terms reasonable.— 
ALPENsTOcK, Nomatterhorn, Switzerland. 


Wr cepa by a Gentleman intending to visit the chief Castignntal 
p. Second-hand os of Tweeds, Three Red 
cit, a of Knickerbockers to match, and a serviceable Sid of Shotting 
pereghaty) ahid pe rAd acy Lg Rt own, 


ANTED, by several Ladies who are about to travel, a knowl of 




















LATE ON THE MOORS. 


oe « SaaS 


Betimes to get the Session o’er, 
Without po nement, heretofore. 
out a-shooting. 


The Tw of August saw the House 

About the hills in quest of grouse. 

Its Members then had too much nous 

To let absurd Obs ves chouse 

It = of time by 
bate 


Which has 
them up 
80 
From out 
Chorus. 
rose, 
= Casting politics 
G away, 
Praneas o'er the 
— yy A-gon: pa f .- 
ri b ’ 
The grouse for pee , 
ou 
Pecosh i ar er 


couldn’t close St. Suepbeste doors, 


rere cut away unto the moors. 


re 


grouse were waiting to be shot, 


Bat found they had a respite got ; 
For Members—Irish-bound—were not 


A-going out a-shooting. 


It seems an ominous event, 
On August’s Twelfth, when Parliament, 
Has always joined, with one consent, 


a wg the sa’ 


In going out a a-shooting. 


Might such a mon Ft demand. 
But that perverse Hibernian band ! 


Your 


House should ne’er their nonsense stand. 


If e’er the it on again, 
Be down pss them Caore snd then, 


And promptly - them know you're men 


A-going out a-shooting. 


= = 





Barnum’s Aphorisms. 


EvERYTHING is a Mermaid that comes to my net 
Wasuuxoton’s Nurse was worth two Gorillas in ‘the Bush. 
A Poster in time saves nine out of it. 

Make play while the run lasts. 


You can 


a Silk Purse out of a by ae. 


The uglicr the Monster the better the 


2 ey eae 


Birds of a Feather, ten nev the Public will flock 


Testh lies at the bottom of a Sell. 
Do, or you will be done, by. 





Note from ’Arry de Cockaigne. 


eatches of salmon’ (the Globe !xtely informed =07 tas 
the fishermen from and the no ghhourheod, eving 
r grampuses nor porpoises have mad: their appearance = a 


W friend, “Anny, who is weak in n aspirates 
piviect sn oh exclaimed, “* My! Fancy what a 






a ned ‘ave a gramps and 





Day of the Lady Mayoress. 
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A NEW PROFESSION. 
Very Small Boy (in answer to Inquisitive Lady). ‘‘ Ou, Tep’s Gone INTO THE CaURCH, AND ToM’s GOING INTO THE ARMY, AND 


MAaLcoLm's GoIna INTO Tam Navy, AND JACK’sS GOING IN +o TBE CIVIL Services, AND Bos’s Gornc INTO MEDICINE, AND ARTHUR’S 
eorne into L made AND Gus's Gorne InTO Busmvgss, AND I'm corne Into XyickerpocKkers /” 


























rer. >. Then if I storm, what word breaks sequent stillness ? 
ECHO’S ANSWERS aoe Tliness! is 
To a Cockney Inquirer who consults her concerning the inevilable Bao, er. What feels a a ms women ’gin to blubber ? 
Annual ‘* Outing” and its probable issues. Inquirer. What is the show of patience that may follow ? 

Inquirer. What subject sets me worrying and doubting ? Echo, M : 
Echo. Outing.” = uirer. What would the - when it assumes that virtue ? 

, ’ _ cho. urt you. 
—— My Wife suggests wt _ health’s improving ? Inquirer. What’s the result of valting and misgiving ? 
Inquirer. What’s the first requisite for taking pleasure ? Tne ror. What is man’s sare ant this yearly yearning ? 
Echo. Leisure. a Echo. Ear 
Inquirer. The second (for a slave to matrimony) ? Inquirer. What’s the cay! inone "4 this seaward flowing ? 
Echo. Money. Echo. I'm free 
Inquirer. You say that Woman of all founts of mischief— Inquirer. How long before Ls m of tradesmen’s pages ? 
Echo. Is chief. Echo, Ages! 
Seapiver. What is this close agreement of my women ? 

cho, . 

Seaniver. I fear for me they ’ll prove a deal too clever ? AN UNCOMMON COWARD. 
Echo. Ever Tex Standard’s dent with the Turkish Army in 
= irer. What is the nolyer ot my buxom Mary ? Armenia, in temporary default, bape of LL more distinetly 
— And what's her goal’ in every hint and notion ? pesan = the hited ieee = 

* Deean. “M Se t willing, and showed that he honest, 
—- How recommends she Ramsgate, shrimpy, sandy ? but mf the came time child, outed, tod cowardly. The Turks love 
Bae. Whereas J hold it at this season torrid ?— pow ny edge TA pede weliccie- ckilanes for apt father 

Echo, . p Orrid ! ted inthe mua work, ead hom alts sae frgiven Of course, these 
abate And hint, with a vain view to scare or stop her ?— | faults assume p sar oe 3 ve character in some children ; but my Servant is 
. ° > too cownndly to do an act of violence.” 

Soquiver. (Meaning the Pulez.) Answers she politely. A He, therefore, could never pave had a _~ + 

: . mis G val e would never have beha a 
_ \ How then am I ete ‘> view the mater ? Basouk Bat what other Servant, except. some Irish Gentleman’s, 
Inquirer. What feel I when the hints at vea-side clothing? | Iastardiyact? yn 3 
Toaster. Mention of what makes all my family scoffers ? 
Echo. Coffers. ** Goop Temprtans.”—For opening their Gardens to poor children. 
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A GLORIOUS HARVEST!!! 


Farmes Baconsrretp. “ BLESS YOU—BLESS YOU—MY NOBLE SONS OF TOIL!” 
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be delighted ; but——I 1!” And he bends, inquir- 
A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. | ingly, over the soot ons poy! Ant be bends, inguin: 
ur Excitements and|\ I from 
Amusements at Boodels’ | ,. 
— The Trimmer — The | 
Walk Wanted — The 
Composer’s Lecture — 
Limits to Exercise — 
Calm Contemplation. 


Tue Poet Hamuiiyn 
Moumuiry, Pocmore the 
{ Composer, and Mrrnurp, 
i have set the Trimmer to 
} catch the Eel in the Pond, 
y This is, at present, our 
chief excitement. e go 
to bed at night, carly, 
wondering if there’ ll 
anything on the Trimmer 
in the morning. We get 
up early, and go down to 
the Pond to see if anything 
is on the Trimmer. No, 
the Trimmer has not been 
touched during the night. 


Every hour, ebody, i of a telescope, he uses a 
generally two of us, oO” © but I feel that 
to the Pond, and look is re so L only beg him to 
increasing yang Ey the | continue hi 

Trimmer. Onur im- 


t 











a : on the E flat, as though the 
F , . pulse is to take it up. Our well, in music you know, there are 
second is to let it be there a little longer, and give itachance. We/| milli i on the pi 


i speak of it as something with a character to b 

DELS explains to us that it is no use taking it up, as when 
anything has been caught, the Trimmer turns up of its own accord in 
the water, and floats top 


sy-turvy. 
Throughout the day we walk at intervals up to the Fea, 4 and permutations and combina- 
stand on silently w the Trimmer, as if a | tions of sound from the illimitable system of Harmony existing in 
been dro in the Pond, and were the tombstome over his | nature.” 
watery grave. ‘ Q Dear me! What'an Oratorio the Ark will be! I must try and 

The Trimmer does not turn up. But we go on, expecting this to| think of a libretto for Poomore. 
take place. Infact we are like four Micawbers “‘ waiting perpetually; ‘ But,” I mildly insinuate, ‘‘ you can do all you want with a 
for something” (the Trimmer) ‘‘to turn up.” Murtsurp is always ad 
wanting to “‘ rout it out with a pole,” and is invariably pestepined be Poomore scorns the idea. ‘‘My dear fellow,”—by the way, he 
the Poet or by Boovers. The Composer thinks that a “‘ musical | might just as well be out walking and talking, as lecturing me in a 
situation” pe be got out of it “‘ somehow,” and suggests as an ith the thermometer i - 
idea The Troll of a Trimmer. Muiczvewn instantly says, alluding to 
the Compour’> ratorio, ‘‘ There were no Trimmers in the Ark! ha! 
ha! ha! Unless they had to ‘trim the boat!’ ha! hal ha!” Bat 
nobody laughs, as it is felt that Mrsunp is a fool for rushing in where 
> (ourselves) dare not tread. 

the day wears on—it is a very hot day, and I fancy there is a 


smell from the Pond (which suspicion BoopeLs resents as a libel on struck by a new idea, “if one had never heard a 
i ** because,” he ‘if there as a smell, it’s anything | pi restricted by its limited capabilities,” this is the 
mut Boopets won't allow there os iew I e i in general 


, “then man would 

or himself, sapeniodan the sounds 
of these instruments we should 
= 35 ps 

a m grasp 


fof SEE EES 
Fo effet r f z 
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INOPPORTUNE. 


De Brown (on a Visit in the neighbourhood, thought he'd like to see 
THE Pictures!” 


Upper Servant. ‘‘ We.t, I "ARDLY THINK YOU CAN—JUsT NOW. 
BETTER LOOK IN AGAIN By'mByY?!” 





his friend Lord Wickworth's Collection of Oia Masters), *‘ Can I sEx 


Wr’'Re Just A-corn’ To ‘Ave ovn Luyowzon. ‘ADN’D You 





* Again,” he says, “‘ this one black note, that represents at the 
same time both C sharp and D flat, must be a very imperfect inven- 
—. It is impossible that C sharp and D flat can be the same 
sounds.” 

** Quite,” I say; then I add, as persuasively as I can, ‘‘ You'd be 
all ~ better for a little exercise, and come back quite fresh to 
work.” 

No. He won’t move. He simply says, ** Don’t stop for me,” and 
turns once more to the piano. “‘ I say,” he calls out as I am quitting 
the room, “‘ you might turn over the Kbretto while you’re out 
walking. And when you come back I don’t mind walking with you 
as far as the Pond to see how the Trimmer’s getting on.”’ 

Hang the Trimmer! Where’s the Poet, Hamumy Murer; per- 
haps he'll come. There he is in the middle of the lawn, not far 
from the Pond. He and the Peruvian Goose together, facing one 
another at a distance of about six feet, and contemplating each 
other in a drowsy stupid fashion, as if they were both waiting for 
an inspiration. On coming up them, I notice that while 
the ae is regarding the with mee = as pee fh 
mentally commencing a beginning with, ‘‘ O, eru- 
vian Goose, whose ——. Reo.” The Goose, on the other hand, is ap- 
pepeniy fast —— The Poet has mesmerised the Goose, and as 

UMLEY seems to Lh y= to remove his eyes off the bird, the 


Goose has mesmerised the Poet. 


Ha Thought.—The Pond has already sug 


The Butler 
and the Eel as a ballad. 


Now the next is The Poet and the Peru- 








- Go a gate, flushed and hor. “I'll go with you. Where?” 
e shouts. 
** Ah, it’s too late now,” I say, evasively. ‘‘I only wanted a 
little exercise.” ‘ 
“If you want exercise, old boy,’’ he shouts, though I’m oy 
the cow is. ! 





close to him, ‘‘ you go into the field there where 
ha! ha! She’s as mad as a hatter, and she’ll give you some exer- 
cise. Ha! ha! ha! I should like to see you cutting round the 
field, with the old cow after you! Ha! ha! ha!” ; 
Mrizurp Juwior’s jokes are most offensive; and he is always 
Sele Sond necides Begeees 1 did eoints Gow ald, sone 
utely fatal, accident. Suppose sid, supposing 
the cow were to run at me, and I couldn't get away quickly enough 
would Mrinurp ever forgive himself, for, as it were, having 
me to the encounter ? . < 
‘*T wonder,” cries Mrisurp, ‘‘ how the Trimmer’s getting on.” 
And off go Momizy and Mitsurp to the pond. Where can I go for 
exercise To the Trimmer? No, I will not goto the Trimmer. Then 
where? This opens my eyes to the fact that the boundaries for 
exercise within the Boopgts’ domain are limited. For example 
when you want to walk in the Kitchen Garden, you are strongly 
advised not to, on account of the bees. This is enforced by Boopgis 
with a story of how the bees (not Ais, but some bees of his acquaint- 
ance) once swarmed on a man ina garden. The man was standing 
still (just as the Poet does when he thinks he has an idea), and one 
bee came on to his nose. The man, pee Aen erm 
as he knew 


i 


vian Goose.—The collection of poems to be called The Boodels | mind, didn’t attempt to brush it off, as that he would be 
Ballads. . The bee remained on the tip of his nose. To this bee came 
I rouse Mumuzy from his lethargy. The Goose opens his eyes , and clung on to the first bee ; then came a third, and clung 
and wobbles his tail. Will the Poet come out fora walk? There | on to bee number two: then came a fourth, and so on, until gradu- 
is, 1 all Sis by wag of ine a beautiful view from the top| ally, within an hour, nearly a thousand bees had swarmed and were 
of some hill near here. No. He me ; he will another day, | hanging, in a b from his nose. He dared not stir; he couldn’t 
seniionk ania atiie tele shout ton yards Io end bet at il the boss bad finished ‘sweranh and “an ties — 
come as far as i ¥ at | unti swarming, 

the Trimmer ? That, he adds, “ will be exercise.” Mizsvep comes ! of days to finish swarming. Fe ee Ln tees tens it 
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CATCHING A TARTAR. 


Governess. “*Do vou xxow, Exnest, THAT I HEARD OF A LITTLE Boy NOT 
OLDER THAN YOU, WEO CAN Resp AND WRITE WELL, AND WHO HAS BEGUN 
Latixn——” 


Ernest. “‘ On, I SAY, WHAT A JOLLY Goop TEACHER HE MUST HAVE!” 





THE DUKE OF RICHMOND’S BILL. 
(4 Song for the Season.) 
Ain-—* The Lass of Richmond Hill.” 
“The Destructive Insects Bill introduced into the House of 


Lords by the Duxe or Ricumonp anp Gorpow, passed its 
Se ond g, Without discussion, August 8th, 1877.’ 
In Colorado dwells a pest 
We don't want here, I’m sure, 
Potato crops it doth infest— 
A curse without a cure! 
This port if ence i entzanee win, 
Will work us wofal ill. 
But our main is centred in 
The Duxe or mown's Bill! 
The Doxe or Ricumonn’s Bill! 
The Duxe or Ricumowp’s Bill! 
This Yankee scare 
Had best beware 
The Duxs or Ricumonn’s Bill! 


How happy should we Britons be 
To hear the pest had flown 
We need him not this side the sea, 
ae ee at 
a 


lest invading tricks he try, 
We'll just poepave this pill, 
And fright that blessed Beetle by 
The or Ricumonn’s Bill ! 
Dvuxe or Ricumony’s Bill! 


The Duxe or Ricumonn’s Bill! 


Tremendous Fighting in Asia Minor. 


A satrie of the elements is not an uncommon occur- 
rence, but nobody, perhaps, ever heretofore heard or read 
of such an action as that announced in the subjoined 
telegram to the Evening Standard from 

“ConsTANTINOPLE, August 6.—An official despatet from 
Movuxutar Pasa, hated the 5th inet., announces that an 
ep nt has been fought between the river Arpa Chai and 
the ian camp at Ani, beyond the frontier.” 


In a battle between a river and a camp, the river, 
one thinks, would be likely to get the best of it. The 
river could sustain no injury from being under fire, but 
what would become of the camp if it were under water ¢ 


_A Brnp’s-Eve Vrew or rr.— Grouse Prospects.” The 





ble ones of being killed, or wounded. 








over in about three hours’ time, when the Gardener came with a di 
hive, and took the swarm. The man never stood still in a garden 
again as long ashe lived. (Boodels’ Anecdotes of Country Life, a 
companion to The Boodels Ballads. Clearly a valuable compilation. 
Shall ask Boopets if he has any objection to my — a 
book. ‘ Most interesting, and would destroy many popular es 
ed enjoyment of the country.) for the 
So the Kitchen Garden is tabooed. Well, why not the Meadow? - 
not? because of the cow. She is so uncertain. She chivied 
the other day, and he only narrowly escaped by jumping 
into the ditch. But what was the Butler doing there? I ask. “Oh! 
out to catch the pony,” Boopets replies, as if catching 
a Butler’s ordinary routine business. 
about Paddock? A walk about there,eh? The 
k, and he is good-tempered enough with the 
A to be ¥ 
Oh, you’can’t walk there, it is so mucky. 
‘ou want to i d do some pom 
for rats, they swarm by the 
tand a fair chance of killing 
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dissatisfied. 
remedy for all ills, an excitement that never fails. It is this :— 

**Come,” he says, 
Pond, to see what the 
And then 


silentl 


romething 
toturn u 
. « And this is life in the 


Boopets rises from the chair in the tent. He hasa 


** I don’t mind walking with you as far as the 

Trimmer ’s doing.” 

for the fourteenth time we all four stand again on the 
the Trimmer. The four Micawbers waiting 

p. As we the day so we end it 

country! Dinner time. 





Black Raptures. 


omBY is said to have jumped for joy on hearing of 
induced to pay for his bed treatment of British 
that the Sirius had broken down and was com- 


to return to England, his delight was unbounded.” 
So we see that His 

that he has “ 

wonder, being a nigger, that he delights in a break-down. 


esty is not like a Pennsyl 
, has 


Ma 
ile,” but that his ile struck ; and 




















Our of Town, 
Turning brown— 
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Wise and stupid, 
Mammon, Cupid, 
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‘LILLIPUTIAN ODE.” 


Howe_t—James— 


Rhyl and Ryde, 
Where your dames ? 


Ambleside, 











| 
Prince and Queen, | Plain and pretty, | Where the broughams, Alpine height, 
pein, ae | West-End, City— | aoe Sp gueeme, Isle of Wight, 
Send ecsieel men, From the House Wasted. cams, Ilfracombe, 
Tailors. Earls To the grouse, Ese Erzeroum, 
girls, } From St. Paul’s | Wild eanards, Margate, Malvern, and Khar- 
Jones and Surru, To the Gauls, And long dances with the toum ! 
Kin and kith, From the Board Guards? | 
Spouses, Wives, To the sward, Youth and prime 
8 ves, And the surf, ee j Tramp and climb, 
Children, maids, And the turf— Beye fe | Plunge and swim 
Buck 6s, Every belle, i Tn oven ocean’s brim 
Shawls and Goin Fors canes er 
w Every lounger from Pall Mall. try n tweed suit, 
Boxes, Sa , Searbro’, Sark, Sketch and paint 
Parsons, Monks, Street and Square Coun Peasant, saint, 
Filling trains. Silent, bare, Norway, Sweden, Promenade, 
bunks. Drive and Row Gaver moors, G e, 
Dreary, slow, Transvaal Table d’héte, 
Gone away— Windows dark, Land o’ Cakes, the goat), 
Cleric, lay, Empty Park, Italian lakes. stiff, 
Millionnaires, warty shops, Rhine and Rhone, ever 
Happy pairs, Vanished fops, Blarney Stone, Have few wants 
Painters, Rroctors, Gunter, GRaner, German | In your jaunts, 
Lawyers, . What a change ! | Seat of And write often to your Aunts. 
The Empenon Witt14M replied, briskly, “ Just now—certainly not. 
THE MEETING OF THE EMPERORS Then their Majesties smiled, and their left eyelids slightly droped, 
(From Mr. Punch’s Own Extra Special €;; espondent.) but immediately afterwards resumed their normal position. 


“ 4 
: Enjoy himes! 
And 
first to speak. 





pli 


“ No—not at present.” 
have nothing very important to say to me?” 





with the ex 


Iscut, August 9, 1877. 

J Tue Empe- 
Rons OF GER- 
MANY and Aus- 
TRIA met to-day. 
No one was pre- 
sent save Your 
Own Corres- 
pondent. 
managed to con- 
ceal myself 
without diffi- 
culty. Ithought 
it better to hide, 
so that their 
Majesties should | 
be able to con- 
verse without 


ing presence of a 


third party. The Emperors seemed to be in excellent health. | 
They wore mufti, 
Emperor Witutam had assum 
Ewreror Francis-Josert a Prussian helmet. This mutual com-_| follows :— 
ment seemed to give pleasure to both, and their congratulations | 
one another were at once hearty and 
salutations, the following important conversation took place :— 


mae of their head-gear. The | ¢ 
an Austrian kepi, and the | 


merry. After the customary | 


** Pleasant weather, Sire,” wee Francis-Joseru. 
** May-nificent ! ” replied W ILLIAM. 


Here here was a 


were produced. After they 


pause, and cigars 
had been lighted, the Austrian A ig ** All well at home, Sire?” 


The German pane for a mon: ent, and then answered heartily, 


** Quite, thanks. ee HH biden 
= Nothing, “ Ro 


Shea ie nn to 


euage as a boy, when I entered 
opos—how is Biswarcr ? 
fenton a And Anprassy ?” 


was another long silence. The Austrian was the 


chez vous ?’ 
Justrm, and then = added, with a 


** Have you heard from our Cousin ArexanpeR lately?” 


** Not very lately. Have Pp” 
The conversation now tafeed 


After these two 


Wirt ele ** By the way, you have nothing 


to say to me?” 
Austrian 


Berlin Sausages and Vienna 
been very fully discussed, the 
very 


for nearly an hour, and answered slowly, 
Then, in turn, be he asked, ‘And you, Sire, 


the embarrass- P 


“~% ‘Tearned the lan- | 
Paris for the first time.” 


kan Good day, then. By the way, Bismarck sends kind regards to 
DRASsY.” 
” And Anprassy wishes to be remembered to Bismarck. Adieu, 


“ Au pools |” seplled Witeaaen SED hbneccting of the Emperors 


was at an en 

ihe add leer ol ie you may ay ieeeive of this ree 
wi inaccurate, a purpose - 
encing the quotations of the ve Ran , 





CONFESSORS AND COUNTERFEITS. 


InsteaD of playing at Mass, Ritualist Parsons should now and 
then attend it—that is, if they would like to know what a real Mass 
Priest thinks of them. Mar. Toorn, or Mr. ey ry gy or indeed 
might all of thom have been edified ‘by Betmon lately preeched at 
| might all of them have been on lately preac’ at 
Liverpool by Monstenor CaPkL, an Ehcleiate of mi 

‘in : people’ & eyes, 





rotestants, indeed, may accuse of casting dust 
| but must, at least, recognise as the Original Dustmen. | 
Dastnen of Ritualism had the advantage of hearing that discourse 

hey would have heard themselves described Fs t_ an authority, if 
| there is any in the world, on the subject of Auricular Confession, 


3 F 


“He said that men had arisen who had imitated the practices 
Catholic Chureh—men who had pretended that they were Priests 

| with sacrificial power, and that to them was given thé 

Absolution upon him who had sinned.’’ 


No doubt if Mowsrenon Carer did not by these “Men” mean 
Ritualist Clergymen of the Church of Bede em he will hasten to 
| Soe tmsaptn — it will grieve qt 

to Me me emen 
| Priests as o praia ~ayd.. _— 
| to dis vow and repudiate when 
| fe pointed out that while the Catholi Church gave a for the 

 onfessional, those who had undertaken Confession in urch 

had no tae Arie by whic, en bom” Thy Si they oreo 
| Thirty-Nine Articles by which rahe | one 
| of the branches of the Catholic 
| statement. The Catholic Church had 


“The Disowned” is a tithe under which, if not copyright, a 
competent buffoon write a novel of a more than 
commonly comic nature. This might work which would 


and delineated in their “vestments,” could be 


jackdaws in peacocks’ f te ponianiciel te aseuenetamiprant 
mich would ‘Grubtim, be appreciated and 
| at least acknowledged by the whole of Roman 
Denomination in the world whe —— 

pretensions of Ritualist Rw FAN 
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“SEEING OTHERS AS OTHERS SEE US.” 


Traveller, “‘A Guass OF ALE, PLEASE. 
caTcu A Train!” 


Potman (who has been improving his opportunity in the absence of the Land- 
‘Peaks T'ME YOU'VE 


lord). ‘‘’SHOULD'’N’ BE JUSHT FIED SHERVIN YOU, Sure! 
HAD MORE ’NSH GOOD FoR ¥’ ALREADY, Suir!” 








THE CRY OF INDIA. 


Can it be that familiarity breeds contempt even of Famine ? 

Is it possible that England, horror-stricken as she was into liberal 
humanity when, three years since, she first heard of Hunger threaten- 
ing some six millions of lives in Behar, has now hardened her heart, 
and closed her hand against the news that the same awful presence 
is darkening over eighteen millions in Madras alone—to say nothing 
of Mysore? We donot, we will not, believeit. Is it because England 
helped to save so many in the last famine that she cannot yet realise 
how many have already fallen, how many will yet fall, in this so 
much worse want, and so much wider dearth ? She has not yet shaped 
into a fact in her rather slow imagination the horrible truth that the 
slow sure hand of Hunger has already wiped out of life more than 
half a million men, women, and children—the population of Liverpool ; 
that Pestilence dogs the steps of Famine to glean the blighted life she 
leaves ; that, if more help be not given than the Indian Government 
can give, this huge tale of death may be told twice or thrice over 
before the tardy rains have brought up the crops that are to feed 
the starving myriads of Madras and Mysore. Help is needed not 
only to buy food, but to find and pay agencies for the distribution of 

Ever first in such work, London has at length lifted the wide 
sluices of her bounty, and the stream has begun to flow through. 
Let the dribble become a deluge, or rather a vast irrigating fountain 
head, whence the life-saving streams of agency and aid in food and 
medicine, may be disbursed over the hungry land that in the last 
famine had reason to bless the benevolence of England, and let us 
hope and pray, may not have reason to curse her backwardness in this. 





AND LOOK sHARP! I WANT TO 
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“ WHEN THE C’ T’S AWAY,” 
Scene — The Official Residence of the Premier. The 

Cabinet Council is over, and the Ministers are pre- 

paring to depart. 

Preiser, Good-bye, my dear fellows, and I hope you 
will all enjoy yourselves. I hope I shall not have to 
bother you by another summons for some time to come. 

Mr. Secretary Hardy. But how about the Army ’ 

Premier. Oh, don’t let that trouble you. If you have 
time, you may just look in at Aldershott. 

Lord Balishury. And the Indian Famine ? 

Premier. Like Christmas—comes once a year. 
sure I can leave that in your hands. If it is too much 
for you, refer the matter to the authorities out there. 
They seem to be full of 

r. First Lord Smith. 1 really feel I don’t know quite 
as rouch as I could wish about Naval Administration. 

Premier. No more did Picorr about Stationery. When 
in doubt consult your Naval Lord. You - on a 
yeas a together. Why not take the Channel 

to 


Lord John Manners. 1 confess I feel a little misgiving 


about the success of my new Post-Cards. 
Premier. Confer with Mr. Grapstone. Post-Cards 


Mr. Seretary Cro, I should like a few hints about 
this awkward ve Affair. 


Premier. Apply to Mn. Kur, of Bow Street and 
Millbank—a y clever fellow, I should say, from his 
cross-examination. 

Sir Stafford Northcote. Don’t you think we ought to 
think over the new regulations to prevent obstruction 
of business in the House ? 

Premier. By all means think them over. We know 
nothing about that sort of thing ‘‘in another place.” 
And now, my dar friends, have you anything more to 
suggest or inquire about? (4 silence.) Then good-bye 
to you all, and may you enjoy yourselves. (Bzewnt ail 

Ministry with the exception of the Foreign Secretary.) 

now, my dear Dexpy, that those nt an fellows 

have gone, you and [ will have some fun. We'll teach 
them to leave us in town this hot weather! 

a 

ord 
row? 

Premier. Of course they will—but not until next 
February! And now for telegrams to Portsmouth, 
Gibraltar, Malta, and Constantinople ! 


{( Scene closes.) 


I am 


ors for five minutes in Foreign Secretary's ear, 
lerby (smiling). But won’t they make an awful 











GERMS. 
(Respectfully addressed to the President of the British Association. ) 


Tr ovum ab ovo we grant, in the term 
Comprehending as well as egg, seed, spore, and germ, 
If all life 


from an egg sprung at primal creation ; 


Nor, save from an egg, 

Then, ted that germs, whether wafted on breezes, 

Or in fluids conveyed, cause zymotic diseases, 

Typhoid fevers, for instance—when should they be dated ? 
ere the germs of disease with our Cosmos created ? 


Or was there but one germ,—0O theory splendid !— 
Whence germs of disease wi else have descended ? 
In their separate eggs if you catch things, or hive ’em— 
* Omne vivum ab ove” — came the first “ vicum” ? 


Su that the germs that cause typhoid are shed 
by ive things in sewage developed and bred, 

here abode they in days before cesspools and sewage, 
When the young earth was pure of such savoury brewage ? 
By what sowers, and where, were these typhoid germs sown, 

ere man yet existed or typhoid was known ? 
did 8, first created all good, by degrees 

Get dev time into germs of disease ? 
Were they old as the hills, and the seas, and the shore, 
ape = ee ee ee eee 

existence probably been, 
When our reached the Ascidian Marine ? 


now we aught of creation, 


These are questions which vainly may puzzle the mind — 
But if Doctors from fever can rescue mankind, 

Small matter if plagae-germs be facts plump and plain, 
Or germs that don’t germina‘s save in the brain. 





VOL. LXXIII. H 





























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 











{Aveust 25, 1877. 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


"Straw = 
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} + MAG FAQ Tipe in, Ee 
\ SS eee S = —‘Loving those 
‘ “\ a ; NS well that they 
Si! st ’ must leave ere 
—, ms long”’—theirlittle 
Bills to wit—my 
Lords were at 
? . Ee work betimes, ad- 
vancing Turnpikes, Fisheries, Irish Courts, Police Expenses, and 
Colonial Stocks a stage, and making a beginning on the Appropriation 


Bill, and other Bills of course which mark the close of a jion, as 
the appearance of the cheese the end of adinner. Their Lordshi 
kept up to the last their character for all work and no talk, while the 
Commons, on this the last day of their labouring life, were keeping 
up theirs for alltalk and no work. Even while the CuanceLtor 
was rattling Bills through their stages like crack four-horse coaches 


Str Wit11Am Hancovat was chafling the Arrorney-GeneRaL, and | 
discharging his latest load of international cram (see Wheaton, Art. | 
in the case of the Shah’s attack on the Huascar. Sra WiL- 


“ Piracy” ‘ 
LIAM thinks Apmraal De Horsey has too fast and too far in con- 
cluding the Huascar a pirate, and piiching into her as such. Sr 
WitttaM contends, with,his usual power of making and putting a 
case, that requisitioning (from British bottoms) two-dozen pints of 
paloae, a hundred cigars, and four launch-loads of coal, paying 
or the one in Peruvian currency, and for the other not even 
vouchsafing that airy substitute for with other escapades 
less excusable on the strong plea of dry throttles and — 
bunkers, do not amount to acts for which the gallant Admiral, 

he cap the brothers Carrasco and their crew, could have 
brought them up to the Old Bailey on a charge of piracy with much 









OS 
RS) aoe 


wN 
\\) \ \\ RAN a J 
\ AAAS; f 


i 
on 
WS . 





\ 


N 








Q 
\ 


prospect of a true bill from the Grand Jury. Sm Writram denies 
| that there was, on the part of the Huascar, that degree of force and 
| violence which is required to constitute piracy. On the other hand, 
seeing that the coal-requisitioning boat’s-crew was commanded by an 
officer armed with sword and revolver, there is point in the 
Atrorvey-Geverat’s rejoinder, that if “ taking” under these 
circumstances be not taking with force or violence, neither would 
abstraction of Srz WILL1am’s purse by a foot-pad pistol in hand, sup- 
posing Scr WILLIAM Wise enough to render up his money without 
resistance. At all events our Admiral on the South American 
has quite ground enough in the acts of the Huascar for the land- 
| lawyers as well as the sea-lawyers to f a case on; 
Joun Butt, no more than Jack-Tar, will feel disposed to cali him 
over the coals for it, but rather to treat him Billy-Taylor fashion, 
| and ‘‘ werry much applaud him for what he’s done.” 
If Apmrrat Ds Horsey 
On Huescar used force, he 
Has a Hoixer to fight for him, 
And prove legal right for him : 
So, to wise WituraMm's law, 
He may safely say “ Pshaw!” 


On Third Reading of the Consolidated Fund Appropriation Bill, 
Mr. Fawcett called attention to the distinetion that might be taken 
between the ‘‘strict neutrality” promised by the Government through 
its organs in the House of Commons, and the “‘ conditional neu- 
trality” promised in another place. Re that while the Par- 
liamentary Cats were away the M rial Mice might take it into 
their U House heads to play—the mischief ; and wanted to know 
if an of that kind were in contemplation, whether they would 

mise to call the Commons together to see the fun. was no 
harm in asking, though no doubt the Professor expected the answer 
Sre Srarrorp Nortucore gave him, ‘ That Government are fully 


B 


aware of their Constitutional obligations, and mean to give effect to 
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CULTURE FOR THE WORKING CLASSES. 


Philanthropic Employer (who has paid his Workpeople’s expenses to a neighbouring Fine-Art Exhibition). ‘‘ Wait, Jonwson, WHAT DID 
YOU THINK oF IT? ‘Pick uP AN IDEA OR TWo!”’ 

Foreman, “ Weut, ver see, Scm, [fr WERE A THIs Way. W&EN US GOT THERF, WE WAS A CONSIDERIN’ WHAT WAS BEST TO 
BE DONF, SO WE APP INTED A DerreRTation o' THREE ON US TO SEE WHAT IT WERE LIKE; AN’ WHEN THEY COME OUT AN’ SAID IT 
WERE ONLY PICTURS AN’ SUCH, WE THOUGHT IT A PITY TO SPanp ovr SsItiins on ’ew. So we WENT To THE Tea-GaRDENS, AND 
WERY PLEASANT IT WERE, TOO. TANK YER KINDLY, Siz!” 








them,”—in other words, that the question of Peace or War is for | stantial in matter, grammatical however, and making the most that 
QuxEn’s decision, not Parliament’s, and so can more easily be | is possible of the very little that has been done during the Session. 
answered when the Collective Wisdom is dispersed tothe four winds,| The curtain falls i 
which ought to blow wisdom far and wide as her scattered Members. i i 
It was more comforting to be reminded that the Government has 
defined our “interests,” and has undertaken that nothing but an 
attack on them shall move England from her neutrality. This 
would be quite satisfactory, “‘if”—as the Spartan said. “A great 
deal in an ‘ if.’” < 
House adjourned to Tuesday at half- one, its last day. 
Never did a Legislature on the edge of Dissolution more cheer- 
fully contemplate its latter end. It has saved its St. Grouse after 
all. Thanks to that pales of hale owe ates on a Sune, the 
most conscientious of Mem ma on moor on Monday 
and not have shirked a stroke of his Parliamentary work, or missed So ends the Session of Seventy-Seven : 
a screed of his Parliamentary talk. Fy Brogan apy, of words sy 
"twas em words ‘twas ; 
(Tuesday). — The usual closing performance of the favourite Write o'er it, “ Much ery, and little wool !”” 
Constitutional Interlude, ‘‘ The Oe, Seek” by Her Majesty’s | * nine 
servants, the united Companies of both Houses. Here is the cast :— | 
The Queen.—By the Lory Cuancettor, the Duxe or Ricumosp 
AND Gorpon, the Marquis or Satissury, the Eant or Hazrowsy, FORSISOEH CARGO. 
and Lorp SKELMERSDALE. in the Times of t 
7 Boats Act,” that, 


The Gapectinn .—By seventeen Ladies. 
The ister , ity.—By the, Eart or RepEspazs, the Eart Ist, 1 
Lorp SupzLy. 
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time. 
We cannot say much that is favourable of the performance. It 
Was as wordy in style as usual, and even more than usually unsub- 


























A NORTHAMPIONSHIRE ELECTION ADDRESS. 


Though he Aas “had no time to coach himself up for argument on ‘ obtuse’ 


cireumstances,’ ’—See Ma. Joun Eaton’s Advertisement, Wellingborough 
News. 





jounty Electors! British 
Farmers! Yeomen 

And Publicans! and other 
such like low men 

Who may have votes! 
you I mean to sit, 

Although I don’t know 
politics a bit. 

But, as the Tories say that 
they ’re in danger 

Of having for M.P. some 
Whiggish stranger, 

I, from your very midst, 


For 


have been se 
To be your Member. You 
2 1 _ are all expected 
Kh To vote for one who is so 
+ well conn 4 
> ' Lorn Buereten’s nod of old 
» eee HP co a state: 
a We’ve not had weight 
\wliitil J at enough for that of late ; 


But still, I feel that J can 
justly claim 
Your yotes, on Ais account, vet bear his name. [ Applause. 
Since you res so great a local gun 
As my Lorp return his son. 
I,—hem!—— (Cries of ‘* Go on !”’) 
West RS on.) iat can't, you know, 
en he has gone as far as he can go. 
Besides, if I had to Say, 
i t "a deena Mae to ae ys a day. 
alking ’s dry work, istenin, poor sport, 
And so I think I'd better cut it short. 
[Candidate retires amid universal applause. 
of confidence by an immense majority. 


[Great cheering. 


Vote 





A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. 


More about the Trimmer— Hypothesis— Legendary—Signs of a Row 
— Discussion—Fresh Arrival, 


We have been gradually getting into late hours. Our sittings at 
night have been imperceptibly prolonged like those of Parliament. 
The amendments have been generally in the form of, ‘‘ Oh, just one 
more pipe,” or, “‘ Just half a pipe before we ali go,” and then some 
fresh subject of conversation has turned up, though this less rarely 
happens than the revivification, at midnight, of a topic supposed to 
to have been exhausted three hours . The time of rising has 
become uncertain, and the Butleris bothered. We had commenced 
life in the cowutry meaning to go in for health—*‘ Early to bed and 
early to rise.’ e had set the Trimmer overnight, and had been 
down to thy Pond betimes to see what the Trimmer had been up to 
during the silent hours. The Trimmer—it was set three days ago— 
has not as yet distinguished itself. It has not turned up ; and we, the 
Poet, the 5 poe: URD, and myself, are still in the character 
| of the four Micawbers—but we are now the four languid Micawbers, 

aweiting the turning of the Trimmer. (Happy Thought.—The 
Turning of the Trimmer, a political novel. 

Boopets strolls down and looks at usindolently. He has seen his 
visitors doing exactly the same og Ard his visitors, indeed, 
having never had much else todo. The history of his visitors repeats 
itself. He knows exactly what chance there is of our fishing agent, 
the Trimmer, doing anything either for us, its employers, or on its 
own account. 

Speaking of the Trimmer as our “ fishing agent’ leads me to con- 
sider what was the origin of the Trimmer, and, indeed, what was 
the origin of fishing. 

It strikes me that the inventor of the Trimmer must have been 
some Gentleman in post-diluvian times—when the fish had got 
settled again, and business was being carried on as before the altera- 
who was fond of bathing in hisown Pond. This Post-diluvian 


tions— 
Person was of a rude, unculti savage and of revengeful 
, and the Eel, then less crafty and 





instal th ~ ‘ = be rience 
wriggling than he ce come to ex » i 
something that looked eatable, seized hold st his cnet toe. With 
a sudden yell the bather 
heels in the water, and 
could, was kicked off on to 








Eel, after clingi l i 
the'bank. “The Gentleman, having 
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a tremendous leap, turned head over | suff: 
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righted himself, discovered his enemy, went at it viciously, but 
finding that he was unable to grasp the creature securely, he seized 
it with his teeth, and, bein hungry, ate part of it, liked i 
wondered how it tasted boiled, i rest boiled, liked it stil 
better, and finally wanted more. But how to obtain it? Clearly 
he must bathe again, and incur the pain of the toe-bite. (Had 
it been possible for this Person to have been subsequently con- 
verted to Cue he might have written a discourse on the 
Book of Toe-bite, and been made Bishop of Eely.) But though the 
Eel was to his taste, the pain wasn’t; so he a boy; or 
in easy circumstances, compelled a Slave. The Slave 
the Pond, and caught Eels, or rather the Eels caught him. 
After a time the Eels would be exhausted, a S wah 
Slaves. Then one Slave, cleverer than the rest, made a sham and 


4 


toe to save his own, and the Eels were caught as before. this to 
tying the sham toe on to cometh, Se putting it in from the ban, 
was a small jump, and thence to Trimmer, the hook, worm, 
nothing but a step. Of course the apparatus was not called Trim- 


mer at first. 


Being a neat invention, it was called Trim; but the 
Person who i 


roved on it called Ais the Trimmer. {Hovpy 
lee a oo er contribution to The Boodels Ballads, “ ve 
and Eel.” 
Mrisvrp 


Midday.—Fourth day at Boome All by the Pond. 


says this sounds like a Cockneyism to “‘’ All the Sea.” 
His joke is received in silence ; but he roars, GA Tiss to 
ily, ‘‘we saw it. We’re not 


us, 
“Oh! yes,” replies the Poet, % hit it off 
the Poet don o 


+) 
idiots!” © (Mresurp and Hamtow 
exactly.) } 

“ Talicin g of idiots,” says Mrtpurp, ‘‘were you By in Han- 
well?” Mumxer frowns. Mrtscrp continues, r laughing 
yr pit ‘*T don’t mean as a patient; but did you éver go over 

um ? ” 

No, the Poet growls, he never di 

“1 did,” says Mireur, “ the day.” 

OW they let you out,” growls Mumier. 

“Hal ha! ha! that’s your experience, eh?” retorts Mrisvap. 
We all feel that unless something turns up—either the Trimmer or 
a new topic—we are on the brink of a row. Mrcsvgp winks at us 
and laughs. We do not encourage him. We all silently watch the 
Trimmer, as if it were an eee in torpedoes. But Mrscvep 
doesn’t know when to stop. He resumes seriously, “I say, MomLer, 
though—joking part,” this conciliates Mumiey, who thinks he is 
now appealed to as some one of above the average intellect, ot 
ne be interested in the literature the patients are allowed to 
read.” 

“* No doubt,” says Hamury, gravely. “It must be, indeed, dif- 
ficult to select works which shall suit these poor half-brained 
beings.” 

“Yes,” returns Mrzsvrp, in the same serious tone, “ the 
Librarian told me that the selection has been most troublesome— 
in fact, almost impossible until last year.” / 

* Ah,” says Hamirs Momtey, in ing himself, as we all do, 
being glad to find that Mrtsurp can talk rationally when he likes, 

: calibre” 


** then last year were the patients of a different mental 

‘* Yes, they were very much below the usual 4 

** Indeed ! creatures!” sighs Hamuty Moumuer, compas- 
sionately. ‘‘ And did they ask for any particular books ? ' 

** Yes,” replies MrtpugD, quickly, “ insisted on having 
Hamiry Mumierx’s New Book of Poems! ! ha! ha! ha! ha! 

You idiot!” says Poomore the Composer, smiling however. He 
owes Mumuey one for having said that “‘ was thrown 
away on music.” The Composer feels to put it musically, 
through the instrumentality of Mrusvrp, he ** scored.” 

I wna, seseee Hamuuouy Momey is confoundedly conceited about 
his one of poems. , 

Boopets, as host, takes it all seriously, and does not smile. He 
expresses his one that ‘he really not see anything very 


funny in it; and for his part he (BoopgLs), were he Ham~ry Momier, 
would feel most gratified at having been able to relieve the mono- 
tony of the Lunatics’ life.” “I ” he ~e- if his - 


were a judicial summing-up for the defendant, ‘ / 
I were UMLEY, thet o eteater cothpllanesit couldn’t be paid to my 


“Hum!” growls Mumiey, more hurt by this well-intentioned 
remark of Boopgts’ than even by Mrzpurp’s chaff. ‘* Upon my life 
I don’t see that.” 

**I do,” returns BoopEts, 
‘ou mean to say I 


oe highly erate it only Lana- 


tics m ks ?” asks the Poet, 
“Tf it shocisies their ings,” replies Boopgts, ‘‘ of course 
you should be.” x" v3 
** But,” the Poet, “ I don’t write merely to alleviate 


remonstrates t 
My object is to elevate the mind. ; 

« Wail,” retorts Boopexs, “then you can’t begin with a better | 

set of readers than Idiots.” 
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“ The Great Unfettered !” Mem. 


If ever a storm was imminent, it is now, by the Pond, with se 
| Trimmer cynically at rest. Mitscrp has retired, temporaril 
| the con but is delighted, winking at a = "iho Kimalf 
| intends to in presently when he sees an opportuni thing 
| ing in m me = emitting subdued vine 
| MoMLEY is owe eathers previous to a Aaoe 
reply, when lam struck by a Happy Thought, of which I deliver 
myself at once: “‘ Mumiey needn’t be annoyed at being popular 
with Lunatics, ‘Great wits to madness nearly are allied.’ 

For one second I see that Hamury Mumugy is uneertain whether 
to take this as a genuine tribute to the greatness of his wit, or asa 

satirical Have 1 alluded to him s a madman at large, 
or <? a — ettered Poet? He, sensibly, decides for the latter ; 

_ it, “The subject then 
sropped: ee c way, Ww descriptive title for 
la pare ry it on some 
| one.) 

‘* Now,” cries Mrrevrp, “let’s take up the Trimmer.” Agreed 

a distraction. 
is nothing on it,—not even the bait. 
tly, “‘ I said there A eels 

in the Feed 1” . eit Rag be been caug 

so, in as there — the Pond for 
| it they had been successful in catehing the Eels, te 

of thelr oa —— 

“ ut, DELS, ee said 

| caught, the Telgmer turn Ms It ian ’ 
|. * Yes, it did, * in the night. The Eel the 
a off. fo seve been a very big Ee m sure 
there ie vorp big alin thie 

The Butler announces a Ose and Mzs. Bupperwer. We knew 
a A were coming, ow them 

resh arrivals in omy lee amg to the guests in pos- 
“We have ag intru ers. 
of a violent row among our- 
| selves; ons es that the vey expressing ourselves openly to 
| one another we have this co-operative store of sympathy) as against 
| a common foe. 
|  Boopets has exclaimed, * Oh, I’m so glad! ” and has hurried off 
to welcome his guests. 

None of = = our host’s appearing ‘‘so glad,” and saying so 
before us then rushing off. It imsnties ti thet he has had enough 
of us. “We aie sulkily, by the Pond. 

‘* Who are these Buppermers? ”’ asks Poomore the Composer. 

We all simultaneously shrug our shoulders to show our igno- 
rance of the BuppERMERS, and our social superiority to everybody 
outside ee generally. 

“* T suppo bles MrzzvurpD, who has found another worm, 
and is mess of it with the Trimmer’s line and hook, 
‘* I suppose we shall have to dress for dinner.” 

“I shan’t,” says the Poet, determinedly. He professes to despise 
conventionalities, 


“If you don’t I won’t,” says Mrtevrp. 


“Ts ’ says bh ary oy “1 alwa Po¢morz has some 
vague sort of notion that he raises the ~ FR of the musical pro- 
— — being dressed for dinner. Mitsvup shouts, 

58 why wi} Pesgens be Dine hat roast eas! Eh? Because 
hel ba? ’ dressed for dinner.’ Ha! ha! ha! ha!” 
ean be shouts again, ** Do you see, on ? * Dressed.’ You know. 
Eh? ! ha! ha!” 

Bat © we van not = e him. 

“T'll do what ev y else does,” is my genial motto. 


p Secretly, as thee is to be a lady present, I decide on siding with 
OGMORE. 
‘I wish he wouldn’t have cmpeny till we have gone,” oe the 
Poet. “ It’s so much evar i ing all by ourselves here 
I agree with him, of course Bot £0 we ve been on the very 
rea fw evry evening and as we should have 
culminating point potty this narrow escape 
ppd Fy we have the respite of the BuppEn- 
MES, I point out to Poemore, 4 propos of a libretto for the 
Oratorio of The Ark, we’re now going to have just what you want 
pt a oe subject—a little female interest. There is a Mzus. BoppERMER, 
Miss BupDERMER. 
PoamogE becomes interested in Miss Buppenmer. He goes so far 
as to “* wonder; what she’s TT ia a 
“ young gir ” 
in te the sound of the 


for dinner. 


that if anything were! 





** All the e animals—ha! ha! ha !—into dinner—ha ! ha! ha! 
Ha! ha! ha!’ 
«— Poemore, faintly, miely trying to extricate 
’t. Mrisurp has got him, and shaking him and 
—. at the unfortunate Composer of the future Oratorio, he 
literally pushes and hoists him up-stairs. 


First- 


- 





“THE FIFTEEN OES,” 


(wor caxton’s.) 


bank, and ask 
her to take lodg- 
ings for us at 
‘once? (Mater.) 
as M$ do ‘a you 
ike ny, ear 
= bat rt fed 
we fe t 
have done without 
going to the sea 
~ b veer, and 
of. oS ie nietly at 
ou know 
Seeniastietes 
us now. (Pater.) 
O! how jolly! 
we are all going 
to the sea! (Hewnry Junior, Ener, ATHELING, and Epwy.) 
O! Mamma, we have not a thing to wear! ((firis.) 
0! — a quantity of Luggage! (Pater, on the morning of 
eure. 
! what ever can have become of that little black box with the 
brass nails ? (Mater, at the terminus at Dawdlebank.) 

O! Mamma, think, how delightful !|—the W nissenpmves are here, 
and close to us at No. 10, (Miss Exorecore (18), on reading the 
Visitors’ List, the morning after arrival.) 

O! how annoying! I never would have come, if I had known 
the Wuissenprves were here. That young Wuissenprve will be 

y running after Emuetiove. (Mater, to herself.) 
! Masrer Saver. what ~ ph ou been doing’—O! Miss 
yourself ! What will your 


Many, what a mess you have 
Y dea yy ™ 
"do with’ 


Mamma say? (Nurse detly, 
eka i earth am 2° oy myself re Yor the next five 
wee ater, a t experienc: ° 
! Hewry. hat de you thine Mi. Jour haa changed us for 
= Washing of L Linen” P | ef examining dee ety bill.) 
” Wal bok Wear creeper is at dlebank! Much dearer than 
in London. (Pater and Mater.) 
*O! those boys! (Pater, Mixer, sisters, and servants twenty times 
“Sth 
! it rains! (AU the family in Mus. Jierrrr’s dining-room 


set.) 
O! how thankful I am we are all safe home again! 
ee ee aes ») 





(Mater— by 


SHORT, SHARP, AND DECISIVE. 


To Ma. Porwcu—Sim, 
Now that an incautious 
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AN EPICURE. 


** Oa, Geonax, I’m ASHAMED CF YOU—RUBBSING YouR LIPs LIKE THAT, AFLER THAT DEAR LITTLE FaEencm GIRL HAS GIVEN YOU 


A Kiss!” 
‘* I'm Nor RuBaING IT OvT, Mammy '!—I’M RUBBING IT Zy/” 








BULL’S EYE ON BOBBY. 


“ Quis custodiet ipsos 
Custodes ?”’ 


By your leave! ’Tis my eye, not yours, must look, 
And closely, too, into this darkling nook. 
is is no time to turn off lights, nor try 

To hush things up, or ‘ square” them‘on the sly. 
Not more for Joun Butt's than for Bossy’s sake, 
From Bossy now Butt’'s hand Bull’s-eye must take, 
Till best and worst he for himself has seen. 
If Scotland Yard be foul, what place is clean ? 
Compact ’twixt Crime and Constable! My friend, 
If there have been such es, those games must end. 
Rascality’s contagious, fice the itch, 

nd rogues may taint rogue-catchers: touching pitch, 
And touching it sud rosé, in a mask, 
Is, and has still been, an unwholesome task. 
Justice must lay her sleuth-hounds on the trail 
Of lurking villany, and if they fail, . 
L off the scent, the criminal community 
May dodge the Sword of Justice with impunity. 
I'd have no French Vinoce in Bossy’s shape, 
Masked in familiar helm and coat and cape, 
Nor yet a flat by the first sharp beguiled ; 
Neither a Dogberry nor a Jonathan Wild, 
Is my ideal guard of public 
And public pease : in his way ’s a curse. 
Fiction has fabled, ’till the ’eute detective, 
Like the king in i pereneeive, 
Has loomed so ete “pet public view, 
He takes the mob in, and their masters too. 
The Argus of the Penny Dreadful School, 
Shrunk to a vulgar cross of knave and fool ! 
Meanwhile a rogue’s a rogue. Thief’s revelation 
Aimed at Thief-takers, needs corroboration. 





Lives that contrive, and that detect, rascality, 
Can searcely claim to stand on an equality. 

You may be sure Jony Bez. if he tendo ems, 
Gives not belief to all that Bow Street hears, 

Nor finds the British Public in the crowd, 

That for Informer against Force is loud. 

Ere I believe I would have solid ground ; 

So, by your leave, I’ll take a close look round. 
Consid’ring what I pay, ’twere rather hard, 

Were Crime’s head-centre found in Scotland Yard ! 





POLICE AND POTATOES. 
x. Order in Council under the Destructive Insects Act, provides 
t— 


“If the owner of, or any person having under his charge, an 
potatoes or other crop, or vegetable, or substance, finds, or knows to 
thereon, the Colorado Beetle, in any of existence, he shall, with all 
practicable speed, give notice of the fact of the same 80 

ice establishment of the place where the same is found. The 
constable forthwith give notice thereof to the Local Authority, and the 
Local Authority shall forthwith give notice thereof, by te to the 
Privy Council.’ 

In the meantime is the person who first finds the Colorado B. 
required to squeleh him and stamp him out, or else, besides giving 
notice of his having been, discovered, give bien int change be hs 
policeman? Is Bossy enjoined to destroy or 
collar the Colorado » and him up, and 
Ries is gring on betwom the Loral Authariay and the Fi 
im is on between rivy 
may not the Colorado Beetle detained at the station-house contrive 
to escape out of custody, and proceed anew to devour potatoes, and, 
with his peculiarly prolific power, diffuse his family over the 


F 





Tue Gaeatrest M.P. Lerr 1x Town.—Big Ben. 
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BULLS EYE ON BOBBY. 


| Me. Bott (takes Policeman's lantern). “ THANK YOU. I’LL JUST HAVE A LOOK ROUND MYSELF. STRIKES ME 
THE PREMISES AIN’T AS CLEAN AS THEY MIGHT BE!” 
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ON THE MOORS. 


2 ? SS ‘ 
R thingsen, “ 
Hex! over the heather we tramp, tramp, 


tramp, 
With a ae for right, 
And a barrel for left ; 
And a barrel to keep off the cramp, cramp, 
cramp! 


p! 

Whatever the weather, 

A tramp in the heather 
Will be a toed more or less damp, you 
And Glenlivat’s 8 the very best Gamp ! 
Hey! over te ling we go, crack, crack, 


crack ! 
With a whirl and a shock 
Falls a bonny black-cock ; 


And a brown-grouse 


'T was a — that 


Hey! down on the 
With a barrel 


ou know— 
Whiskey-osrks have that very queer knack ! 


’S the very best thing t 
And turn a miss into a & 
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SWEEPINGS OF THE SESSION. 
(Picked up in the Lobby.) 
Gao and Strait-waisteoat (ready for use). 
Addoened to Mr. Panwett. 
eS of pe punting Orders fe good deal 
out 0 HANCELLOR 


belled, * The 
oF THE EL 
Four Resolutions, Gestained,) but sent to 
~ GLapsToNE a the chan 
Reputation better for wear). Believed 
to polene to Loup Hartiveron. 7 
order on Co-opera- 
Hat, oon Se for 


tive ‘Stores fie Condina’s 1 
Brotherhood of oy Soe 
xplena- 


entrance fee 
Comic Song, Be unpubtished 
tions, Marked “ Ma. Waatuey.’ 
A few rare Old Jokes (a good deal used). Re- 
turned, with thanks, to Srrn Wrirarp Lawsoy. 
Wrong End of a Story (facts and figures 
considerably mixed). Belonging, in all proba- 
0” n. Hots. 
Gottenburg Coffee Cup (cracked). Supposed 
the as rae of Mz. CHamBeRLary. 
ome-Rule Windbag (quite beset). * Wait- 
to be called for” b by Mx. B 
to a 
re “5 


vind ol 


h to “adimit seven). 
ph, by “a few Irish Mem- 


Promises (bulky). 
t thanks, to Soke 
comes down on | se 





velih, | at all Events. 
We es from the Daily News :— 
Tues 3.—WANTED, a CLERK in 


6 Office ; one who eschews onions and 
preferred. 


Is a eh such a cme ? 


with a smack, 


WONDERS, INDEED. 


sr as ‘elegraph is a wonderful in- 
of the te 














THE COMPANY OFFICER’S “VADE MECUM.” 
A Guide to the New Royal Warrant. 


Q. Will you tell me how you became an Officer ? 

A. By undergoing a ial training and then passing a competi- 
tive ctinninattion at tion at the ands of the Civil Service Commissioners. 

Q. Now that the Purchase System is abolished, how is entrance to 
the Army obtained ? 

A. By [pn rang hard work. The Cayal 
the same footing as the ners and the Enginee 

Q. Is there no other mode of entering the roles than that which | 4 


you have just mentioned ? 
: But in a short time this mode 


and Ge Line are now on 


by serving in the Militia. 
be as difficult as the other. 

a Commission in the Army is now only to be 

conaiderable study and thro h an expensive education ¢ 

y- hE A eae t its holder is a person of 


"@ Wat oe a Watiel of @ Subeltern ? 
-_ To be up with the lark, to see the rations wei 


“ted felddage, 
ime for the 


uiries to be attended ? 
tern om service can 


he find any matéral difference between his last school 
Me Saat the exchange of scholastic discipline ths mations 
but e 
¢ denies, or & anes with the 
privates for his fags, and Dat Cate 


Rae be ® pteetd ho tagts does he more leisure ? 
inly not. He has now the duties of s Subal plus 
responsibility of keeping accounts. 


You imply that 





In fact, ‘a Su 


erful inventions are many 
the Beat of of War. 
Q. Is he not also answerable for the discipline and well-being of 
the _—s odd —~ under him ? 
the Queen’s Regulations he is invited to 
wee the othe fate Rd his Company. He is at once a military leader, 
a magistrate, and an accountant. 
Q. Then a Subaltern and a Captain have to live lives of great 


1 Uaquestionsbly, Besides their their regular mili duties, too, 
mili uties, 
eer have to undertake certain vague but arduous obligations of a 
e , and to keep up t 1e credit of the regiment to which 
= have the honour to to belong. For all these services they receive 
at which a City clerk would turn up his nose 
encourages them to persevere in this life of toil and 


of becoming a Field Officer 
ee SHE Ah i ahd Oe 


thoroughly- 
(A. Rec trems ewe aty and thoteng: y 


one—the invitation to retire ! 


vantage 


. No;a 





Not so very New. 


t of 
ou tite note handed lan oe 


oats 
asboees eerie rear 





te) kan gota Condon We aoa ave tho fone of the 
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AMPHIBIAL AND APPROPRIATE. 


(SeaL-Suin ‘Barurne- DressEs. _ Me. _Gauxpr CAN'T HAVE ANY OBJECTION. ) 





CAUCUS ON THE COLORADO BEETLE. 


Yusrerpar, at Elm Goare, a multitude of Rooks, congregated from various rookeries in 
the United ani er held a anes to consider an important announcement concerning 


themselves Colorado Beetle. The Caucus was attended with much cawing. 
The Senior 0.1, ae, and a younger member of the Corvide of that feather, 
Rook Owe 2, 4. as 


The Secretary read a which had gone the round of the eee on ‘* The Colorado 
Beetle Scare.” t was no alarm. Colorado Beetle ha re ape arrived, and no 
mistake. One had lately heen found ~ pee in a mail-bag, la used to convey an 
American between Plymouth and Bristo cky that it was on yasingle case and 
a mail too. | there been a female as atoli a couple might have bred im transitu, 
secreted their larva inside the letters, and then let themselves and family out of the bag, 
and availed themselves of the of the Post Office to disperse their plaguy race over 
the United Kingdom. Doxe or Ricuwonp anp Gorpoy Rad one sent the other 
day from Liverpool. had directed it to be preserved in spirits of wine. That was 
probably the wisest way ng it, unless under er geetins like those no doubt aay 
taken by the ‘‘ Manchester Naturalist,” who had been “o Seat to give tho Hide sunge 6 
welcome in Hpgans, and of, Che Bertin, Agueciinsn) 3s useum, where, as stated in the 

reading, “‘ numerous Colorado Beetles are being carefully 
nursed and tended, to afford naturalists an opportunity of stadping the bebléband casteme 
near Caaenes at which place Proressor 
discovered that the beetle, when depoiting segs, Proved 4 pe Ce 
s inar w 
Ming. ww oe A and greater certainty.” In the mean- 
no 


the unwelcome strangers were carefully confined, and would be as carefully 


ais 





annihilated, as soon as the naturalists had 
finished studying boy Bat what if the 
measures taken against the Colorado Beetle 
should fail? Then would arise the question 
which rendered that insect an object of » 
much interest to the present assembly ; 
they would understand by 7 & posse | he 
would read them from Land and W: 

yy one point yd op a attention 
to—it aring dreaded invasion 
. | of the Calarado Beet » oe ce 
| of its —s sa pe yee 
Rooks e persuade owners © 
rookeries that by s the young 

te they would double the defensive force in 
it 





Is wos on 9S mind fiat Blow nobody pe good, 
and the advent of the Colorado 
- | would, if Land and Water mere right, be 
=| one advantageous to Rooks. hilst 
= | gaining them protection, it would yield 
‘ood. But was Land and Water ii ht 
~ | upon, that point ? Could they eat —. 


- | rado Beetle in its arva state, as 


as they ate the 
— Was it nice? That was the 


The P President could not say. Land and 
| wee, from the Cockchafer to the 
| Colorado ; and certainly the larva of 
| the (former, as well as that a the latter, 
devoured potatoes. yt the ae 
ar had, as they knew, the peculiarity 
very oily and fat (“ Hear ! ! hear ! 5 nt 


made that s grab ly 
— (laughter), and eed some utili- 
tarians had that it might be 
rendered an of human food. Now 
nobody had to eat the grub of the 


ae If os were true, its /arva 
might also be nasty, and inj 
suearee Chas sort ant disagreed with 


? 
The Sephens onl Ge greet of the - 
ding was in the ii 
ascertain the q rasment a 


heartily to pitch into 
2... So 3 4 observed that were 


grown in than 
pen folder Would it be ote for Rooks to 
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HOSPITALITY. 


‘On, Se—Sm!” ** Beo ver Panpow, Miss!” 


‘* WoULD YOU—-A—WOULD YoU LIKE TO WasH your Hanns 1m Papa's Dressinc- 


Room ?” 





wooden yokes, made of tree-stems, The 
ves have to carry their own trunks. 


DE PROFUNDIS. 

Hene is a ine, plain- en, and modest 
utterance of ooatitude bial tt does one good 
to read in these high-falutin’ times :— 

To the Editor of the Times. 





I think the public would take as 
they did when we were working 


Isaac Patpz, Collier. 


Of course, Isaac, you didn’t think it. If you 
had, you wouldn't have done it. You're the sort 
of Pride to be proud of. 








Tue Frrast Taine we wisn To HEAR or THE 
| OBSTRUCTIVES NEXT Sesston.—Their Amendment, 











OUR REPRESENTATIVE AT THE SUMMER 
THEATRES. 
(At the Adelphi— Gaiety— Criterion—Brief Report.) 


course every Mr. Furnyman who sees Mr. Pav 
A, at the Adelphi, will 
say that there is a good deal of Meritt in the piece. And Mr. 
Forxymay is right. There is considerable merit in the piece con- 
sidered as an “* Adelphi Drama of the good old school.” But a 
the good old school? The essence of a Drama of this type is an 
must be seduction and murder, which scarcely belong to any school 
deserving aa ** good ;” and however dissatisfied an audience 
might be, Virtue not triumph over Vice, yet the yuqethy 
of the spectators, such is human nature, whether at the Adelphi, or 
elsewhere, is invariably with the Villain, if he be only clever enough, 
and if, which is a —. he give evidence of a certain amount 
of geniali T; t Macaire is an example in point. He is) 
clever, he 1s genial; and once, in the well-known piece (adapted | 
by Mn. Szxzr long, long ago), this model Villain shows signs of a 
heart. At the end of that exciting Drama (which of {ate has 
degenerated into a One-Act Farce) the audience were glad that 
Robert Macaire should be shot in attempting to escape, and 
thus fall to “the bloodhounds,” represented by three determined 
i of dying “‘ by the hand of 


, the Highwayman, played by 
lough. By aiewwst if this we 
be simply 








ere 
nothing, A. pd it is 
Megerrr 


of dialogue worth hearing he has very little. And as for the comic 
scenes, which, in the hands of the late Messrs. Wrient and Pav 
Beet (Si dn at det ES adh fea al 
served asa ev 
murderous Mr. O. Suirn (Alas ! Foors Junior Seales what on 
earth Ma. Foore Senior in the Stalls is talking about when he men- 
tions these names) —of this relief, I say, there is absolutely nothing 
for the part of the Doctor cannot be considered as a relief—exoept 
Ww 
regular stock piece for the 
keep the interest of an audience alive for two hours and 
so that the Adelphi ent is to be 
g an attraction at this time of the year. 
ime i ed is worth the children’s attention. 
7 Harle- 
uins, Colum , 
poe a — ‘ . the 
ormance, ‘‘ ae they ’ll grow up by 

Sine tall prom, full bloga af which this daringly out-of 
thing, y out-of-season 
bet on Sammer Pantomime was only the iokany. 
































complete the cast of a Barkgeque Company, which i is, at ‘the present 
moment, unequalled’in London. 

Our Boys, it is needless to say, is still on at the Vaudeville, 
and in these sad times of rumours of t is refreshing to be certain 


here, at all events, of a Lasting Piece. e vulgar, but occasional 
amusing faree adapted from Les Dominos Roses is yet being pla 
at the Criterion ; but, with the exception of the bills of fare, suth as 


they are, of the Princess's, the Globe, the Haymarket (under Ma. Rowe, 
who relies upon his meger Nine and the Athambra, with the novelty of a 
ballet exhibiting ay liant and novel costumes, graceful our. 
ings, and a , there is little stirring just now ) 
Theatrical World. “Shou ‘any bright particular star shine, look for 
an immediate report of the discovery from the observatory of 

Your REPRESENTATIVE, 


NO PLUMS! 
An Autumn Eclogue. 








Scense—Somewhere in Kent. Present, Pomona, taking a somewhat 
Sruitless survey of a lum-orchard. To her enter Pu ER, read- 
ing the Gardeners’ Chronicle. 


Puer. I say, you know, such a sell is too bad ! 
somone, er map| it, yf good lad. - 
uer youa 88, an ee _stnere the seasons ? 
Pomona. There m: y be other reaso 
Puer. Walker! A niwe jook-out ! "No. , rey 
someone, Last season you lots. 
. Can’t live on last yest "s fruits. Then, scarce a Cherry! 
Pomona. Spring winds were nipping, very. 
Puer, Oh, blow the winds! A paucity o ppeeeuce t 
Pomona. The prospect patience teaches. 
Puer. Gammon! Then N are non-existent ! 
Pomona. Boreas was so persisten 
qe Old Boreas is a bore, and you ’re—a muff! 


Pomona. C were quantum suff. 
Puer. I say, no “‘shop.” Latin in the Vacation! 
sone. Y Excuse me hed am us i 
Puer. It ones ws, 
ene, D of Morellos—— 
Puer. Insult toi jniury. Vor than crabs or sloes. 
omona. Secmaange es d heaps of those, 
Puer. But hang it, we ’re to have no Apples. Fancy! 
omona, Apples are always “ chancey. 


Puer. Look here, ‘OMONA, no more larks , a year. 
Pomona, no 


Peer. .. th 9 raed be cont tent. 
uer. sha, We re poy Rok conten’ 


a Oh, one exbethe “short. -commons f 


the Tories. 
Pomona. O tempora! O mores! 
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Sew. An autumn without frait’s a rummy season. 


lomona. Ills haunt a good plum season. 
wer. The deuce they do! What do you mean by “ills?” 
‘omona. Stomachic pains and pills 


Puer. Jast you send plums next year; [ "ll risk the rest— 
Pomona. Well, well, [ll do my best. 
(Bei Pver, munching an unripe windfall, 








PONGO-ISMS. 


His Humorous OssEcrion, 
Poor Mr. Poyco caught a cold the other eyening. His medical 


oan suggested gruel. This Ma. Pongo at once re 
cannot,” he informed his r and Secre “T cannot 
of the ca kind.” 


ppear to have a liking for an 
ane ri abe Bet ol was not forced upon 


His FEeLLow-FEELINe. 
ees c ore 


was much interested at being told y - elderly Lady 
a serious bw Mk. Pongo oe cual 
-in-ordinary as to he roomy ot instituting @ series 
of iS Ls Yous Monkeys in avy, commencing with 


, and the next morning Mar. 


ere in the Navy who was youn 
onkeys. 


His Lreerat Views. 


Mr. Poneo is much annoyed that the shilling paid for admission 
to the Aquarium does not permit the visitor - ae a call on him 

out paying an extra fee of one or two 

Old) Bunxom Barnum was quite teh says Mr. Ponco, 

hatically. ‘*This Exhibition o be thrown open for one 
sin. The shilling should compr al the amusements in 
place, and there page| be oS Mie (exeent fora a 
ed seats), not even for programmes. “This would make th 
quarium, if the entertainment were po Sea the most Sineiar 
resort, whether for winter or summer, in the Metropolis.” 

Mr. Ponao is right. Now anything particularly worth seeing 
within the Aquarium involves extra payment. This repels ordinary 
pleasure-seekers ; and boys home for the holidays (the great patrons 
of this style of oy eer — rather visit the "2.00 
technic (epee specially this latter place, where the one shilling covers a 
multitude] of entertainments), than’ —_ their limited capital on 
the ” * extras” of the Aquarium. The harge to see Ma. Ponco 

* privately” is three shillings!! Ma. Poses protests. Mr. Ponao 
says he will accept any invitation to dinner, but this style of 
interviewing him at three shillings a head, is too much for every- 
body. Again Mr. Ponao is right. 

To the Londesborough Collection the admission is conditional on 
purchasing a Catalogue for sixpence!! In fact, a visit to 
Aquarium, if the theatre be also included in the day’s work, 
mulet the ocenahgues first-class holiday-maker of half a 
sovereign at least. ‘ This,” as Mr. Pongo says, “ should be seen 
to and altered before the Winter Season commences.” And again 
Mr. Pongo is right. 





“THE YEAR ONE.” 


Everrnopy eotely knows that Geology has proved Mother Earth 
to be an immensely older lady than her sons, until lately, ever 
imagined. bine f themselves also, from an Address lately delivered 
to the Geologica —- of the Associated Sages at Plymouth, a by 
Mr. Pencetty, F.A.S., on “Cavern Exploration in Devonshi 
appear to have been in existence, as a race, at a date faveleulaei 
long ago ; one race having preceded the Hyena omar, the inhabi. 
tants of this island, and another having been ly eontem- 
poraries of the Cave Bear ; the two races, emiony tee ‘or 
heen ‘* separated by a wide interval of time ”—a width A 
= idea of the antiquity of Man may be derived from Wy statement 
t— 

‘** The entrances of Brixham Cavern were completely filled up, and its his- 
tory suspended not later than the end of the palwolithic era, N 
occurred within it from the days when Devonshire was occupied by the 
and grizzly bears, reindeer, rhinoceros, cay; lion, mammoth, and man, whies 


re ee unpolished flints, until the quarrymau broke into it early in 
AD. I 


At some future meeting of the British Associati a lecture 
delivered by some eminent Geologist will — y data for 
the ouaabraction of a Prehistoric tee A.D. and B.C. - 
brine on o a a So gic with 

is planet. The lithic era” 
Pao eo og ud by we know ot how many ger eta PE.» moe 
= venture to suggest th e figure which ought to be assigned for 


the veritable A.M. ? 























September 1, 1877.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


85 





THE FIRST OF SEPTEMBER-NEW STYLE. 


Aw—Wicaarps! What’s the time? Eleven! |And—Wicuarps! you can bwing my nag up, 
That’s half an hour—why, gwacious heaven! When you ’ve helped me count m up: 
i itti _Aw—twenty bwace—a mod’wate slaughter ! 
| Two bwace and a half of Seltzer % 

Taunus, a half bwace ; is 

A bwace or two ’f A 

To square the bag up, there’s—let me see !— 
P’ waps a dozen eau-de-vie ; 
| And—aw—I ’ve a bwace of sodahs. 
Numbah ’f guns, just thwee bweech-loadahs , 


and Seltzer 
Jove! It I’m almost up! 
Wicuarps !—aw—just put this gun up! 
The f’lars had better get their luncheon. 
They ’re everlastin’ munchin’, manchin’ ! 
Don’t know how they do it, I’m sure—aw. 
Wicuarps !—a she’wy ’nd Angostura ! 








TO PUNCH, 


Cuter Scurse or Tue Barrise ee - 7 i) ho Layp or THULE, IN THE 
or 

[gate | on be Oe sien Bt Same end the tettess and acto of Sp Gracie 
and Romans, it not surprise thee ve but y cared ve eye or ear to what 
passes in the small and remote island of Britain, cut off by the breadth of a Continent from 
the Inner Sea and the Great Father of Riv 


2 § 
cre i 


if 








and scribes, and coffins and bodies of their 
dead. Let my Obelisk stand before the 
House in which these are gathered ° 
God Tum, and will itself not be altogether 
um. itself not 
severed from that land of E which 
gave me adoration as ‘a goddess and a 
woman ; andjif you have mathematicians 
among yn with skill enough to mark the 
steps of Time by lines on stones around 
the feet ‘of my Obelisk, so that its shadow 
might fall in honour of the God 
i a, yp neg changes of ae 
i come to shine upon you, this, 
ell also. 


our mistress (as she was all men’s), 
CLEOPATRA, 





DEAD SEASON DONATIONS, 
Fottowrse the lead of the Lancashire 
excursionists who, with an eye to the fit- 


ness of things the other day, ited Mr. 
GLADSTONE eith “an cuties oul 


stick,” the subjoined little list of holiday 
gifts has been y knocked off by 
‘One Who Knows.” 
_ Lomp Braconsrrerp. ~ tae » 
elaborately embroidered e 
ieee Silence is golden.” 
ee rope (with piece of 
cha balancing com ° 
‘ fons Broom (warranted 


Mr. W. A. 
to sw . 

Sire James Inonam.—Half a 
tilators (to be left at Bow Street). 

THE preRon or Ross1a.—llluminated 

of “* Hope told a flattering Tale.” 
Duxe or Ricumonp any Gorpoy.— 

A Box of Beetle Paste. 

Maxrsnat Macmanon.—A Safety Valve. 
_ Ma. Waattey.—A full-length Portrait, 
in oils, of Mu. Toorn. 

Mae. ae sat for Circular Tour in 








THE BLUE BELLS OF SCOTLAND 
YARD. 


under 
whole 


It is 


s 
aif 
Br episs 
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NON NOSCITUR A SOCIIS. 


evils 


iy! 
Le 


we 


——~ 1“... FE) 


Mr. Giapstorr, apparently weary of wood-cutting, has recently 
employed his leisure in receiving little gifts from enthusiastic 
admirers. On accepting a walking-stick, the Member for Green- 
wich the other day made quite a touching little speech. To save 
the Ex-Premier as much trouble as possible this sultry weather, 
Mr. Punch begs to supply him with a few common forms to be 
used as occasion may require. 


On Receiving a Sugar-Stick. 
_ It is a most excellent stick—good to look at and good to suck at ; it 
is luscious in the mouth, and—‘‘ short and sweet,” you know, is a 
proverbial phrase—in short, has all the qualities of a first-rate 
sugar-sti I should not like to have to suck a foot or so of this 
stick ; sweet as it is, it would, probably, disagree with me. Ladies 
and Gentlemen—I may say, young es and Gentlemen—what we 
have to do is to strive to be as and as sweet in our own 
characters and capacities as this stick is in the humble capacity it 
bears. In one word, is not this stick, like most stump-speeches— 
my oe ¥ ee an ae ote, oS oqut-aae ? meaee the 
joke, ive m mess. ‘' Dulce est desipere in loco.” 
And for this, Hawarden is the locus, on a holiday like the present, 
to holiday Excursionists like you, who have made this present to me. 


On Accepting an Umbrella. 

It is a capital 

I should not like to receive a bang on the head from this umbrella! 
It has all the iti good umbrella. 
protection from the sun. My friends 

so kindly presented me with this 


brella. Its makers may be proud of their work. | 
It will keep off the | 


umbrella), let us attempt to make our own lives, on one point 
especially, like this very useful article—an article which, I under- 
stand, can be supplied to the Public at the very reasonable figure 
of Ten-and-Six. Whether in the private or political business of 
life, don’t let any one be able to turn us inside out! 


On Acknowledging the Gift of a Hat. 

It is a very handsome hat. I should not like to have this hat 
knocked over my eyes. It is really a good one—good to look at, 
good to wear, instead of the shocking-bad billy-cock I have now 
donned in my favourite character of the humble wood-cutter. It 
is light on the head, and has all the qualities of a good hat. My 
dear friends, what we have to do is to make our heads like this 
hat —i ious to wet—heavy wet especially, —and well-lined. 
Above all, my dear friends, never let it be said of any of your heads 
| any more than of this hat when on mine, that there is nothing in it I 


On Accepting a Big Drum. 

This is one of the best drums I have ever played upon. I should 
not like this drum to be banged at three o’clock in the morning out- 
side my bedroom door if I wanted to sleep. It is a capital instru- 
ment—full of music. Oh, my friends, let us be like this drum. 

| Let us make noise enough at least, if there is not much in us but 
noise, and let our ery be, with the Grecian sage—strike, but hear 


| me! 
On being Presented with a Case of Cheap Claret, 
It is really a nice wine—for the money! I should not like 
to have to drink a bottle of it. It has many qualities—it has a good 
colour, and it is not likely to get into one’s head. I believe it would 























~s 


also make very excellent vinegar. Wine merchants, let us imitate | 
this claret in our own lives. Let us be good to look at, good in the | 
market, and (if occasionally acid) always reasonable ! 


AMONG THE ROSES, 


In Borearta. 

“Owing to the devastating war in Bulgaria, total ruin and annihilation 
have overtaken the rose-crop in the valley of Kazanlik, and the neigh- 
bouring districts... .. / All these places are devoted to this uliar and 
beautiful husbandry ; the roses are grown by the field-full.”"—Our Own 
Correspondent. 

Farr Flora stood upon the trampled ridge 
Where erst her myriad roses w the eye, 
Now reddened with a deeper - 


The ghastly crimson of cprungeined 
° , Which fly 


in, 
In headlong haste across War's brazen bridge. 
She stood, pale horror on her tender lips, __ 
Her prignt eyes dim and dark with pain’s eclipse 
While the smoke smouldered westward on the wind 
That bare Bellona’s hoarse, far-echoing shout 
Harsh on the ears of startled humankind. 
Where’er she gazed, the wreck of hideous rout 
Blotted her ancient pleasaunces. The earth, 
Of old heaped high with sweet rose-petals, now 
Was piled with mangled dead. From Flora's brow 
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Had fled the winning smile of summer mirth, 
As lifting eyes of horror to invoke 
Help out of Heaven the sad Flower-goddess spoke : 


How serve a race that stains my loveliest gift 
With fierce Bellona’s blood-dye ? Here indeed 
The ministries of Beauty and of Thrift 
Were late united. But War’s harpies heed 
Nor lal ur’s gain nor loveliness’s dower. 
Alas! my well-loved flower! 
Broken thy charm, thine eugury belied, 
Before the ruthless storm of hate and pride. 
Crescent or Cross, methi had fitlier wreathed 
i t lately breathed 
A sweeter incense than the Churches know 
O’er all these ravages benertends aig and day, 
And made these fi with bri lossoms gay 
Than deck the altars where organs blow 
Praise to the God of Peace. 
Your fruitless fl cease : 
with mouths of | What music now, 

ar’s shrill trump and hollow drum ¢ 
All brass and string besides be dumb, 
Whilst Christian hate with fury closes 
In murderous conflict ’midst my trampled roses. 
And which the most accurséd ? Furious man 
Has made a Golgotha of Gulistan, 
Vill fiends among my roses might laugh loud, 
Taking my wreaths of red and white to shroud 


Ye pi 
Save 








War’s hideous horrors and Hate’s helpless prey. 
And yet but yesterday ‘ 

They made the land like Beulah with their blooms, 

And not a purer, sweeter air perfumes 

The Vale of Cashmere than late breathed among 

These squares of fragrant husbandry, now flung 
A prey to battle’s never-satiate maw. 

at wounds were those you saw, 

Ye blue skies, and bright waters, and pure blossoms, 

In men’s hearts, chil ’s limbs, and women’s bosoms ? 
No more! I must away 

From where Bellona shares with Belial sway ! 


He holds a girl’s fair tress in bloody hands ; 
With mailéd foot on a crushed rose she stands, 
With that foul pair sad Flora may not cope, 


But flies, in far-off hope, 
When this dread Carnival of © Carnage closes, 
Once more to dwell with Peace among the Roses.” 


In Barrary. 
Their blossoms py — lo 
eir w 
Of English Au; round a en noo 
ence, in 


hush, glad might look 
O'er sweeping pl of cea-linlt @eatbinn far 


To where in the bright east the azure bar 





Of circling ocean gleamed against the sky, 
A silent witn: af eeonrite 


«s 


[Serremper 1, 1877, 








Couched at their Sage’s feet 
A troop of English maidens clustered, sweet 
As their own roses, and as gay 
As the light dancing in the leaves’ glad play. 
With them mild age and manly es together 
Basked in the light of home and weather, 
Until I sighed, and said— 
* Yon eastward skies 
Look clear, my maidens, as your orbs of blue ; 
cover that vee if those ToD cod 7 
8 ook, it wo i 
Their frolic sparkling. Boys, your of limb, 
Stretched lazily, would leap at the black work 
Among the Roses, yonder, where the Turk 
Redhanded grapples his redh foe. 
Well that these y breezes do not blow 
Echoes from those far Rose-plots to our own ! 
For Childhood’s shriek and ou! Woman’s groan 
Would mar our Summer musie, ce, 
Some thought of poor Bulgaria may 
Our stolid, silent British ulness 
For long immunity from battle’s stress, 
For peace, and pleasant hours, and happy love 
Amidst our English Roses here; may move 
Unpartisan Compassion to its task 
Of even-handed helping. Here we bask 
In sunny safety ; there the smoke of war 
Sweeps o’er the bloody track of battle’s car, 
wees wthlns course + se homes Been 
ere, as the breeze yon leafy sereen 
Sweet pink-flushed petals, shaken from the bough, 
Fall on the close-coiled tress that crowns your brow, 
My fair-haired beauty, like a soft caress 
wail i te lips I pean, not nae i but -—» 
re through wree se-fields woman- rs press, 
The severed Hessen fall on bosoms bare, 
Leaving a stain of redness not their own. 
Poor Flora, lately flown 
From that so desecrated Paradise, 
Looks in on us, methinks, with mournful eyes, 
Pleading with her more favoured children here, 
Safe screened from lust’s assault and battle’s fear, 
For pity and for help. Eternal shame 
If party war-cries, in whatever name, 
Deafen our ears to that appeal! 
Prove we that no one-sided clamour closes 
Our hearts to the large kindness which can feel 
For sufferers of whatever race and creed ? 
That we can spare them help and pitying heed 
From our blest homes of peace among the Roses.” 





MY FIRST AND LAST DAY WITH THE GROUSE. 
Being Mr. Green's true experience of the Twelfth. 





cater 


on my Cousin’s Moor, I can 


: way 
have a contingent remainder in his ling: and they 
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TAKING HIM AT 


Cabby (indignantly holding out Shilling). 
THIS ‘ERE! ?” 
Facetious Fare. ‘‘ ‘Heaps’ !—So tr is! 


HIS WORD. 


“Come, I say, WHAT D’yz CALL 


HAND OVER!” 


[Objurgations | 


K says, * We 
P back.” 
reply ; Lay ws little strip back 


y eather, 
ust descended, I 


brace, though i 
declares I’ve killed, which fi 
ve killed qui 


, which is 

- He calls him a monkey-faced 

animal’s whines might be heard all 

I wonder he doesn’t bite. I should 

me if I beat him like that. The 

the castigation soberly and silently. 

- — consnee oe, say a we . When ne 

te positively fawns on Keeper, as if he 

him the best friend he had in the world. 

m is disgusting! One would think he 

thought the beating came from me. After all, dogs 
must be very like men, and love best those who lic 

them most. Tuucrpipes, I believe, has some such re- 

mark—of men, not of dogs. He knew nothing abvut | 


inquire whether my Cousin is really lord, in fee, of a Moor well stocked with | pointers. 


Seenee, or only rents some acres of wild common, still clothed in its primeval 
eather. 

I am started off on my beat at ten—alone—with Dog, Keeper, and Bag- 
earrier. I wish they had sent me with a party, so I might have escaped notice. 
Now I feel three pair of eyes, Dog’s, Keeper's, and Bag-carrier’s, are looking 
down upon me! 

This is the beat where, Keeper tells me, ‘‘ Lonp Rocker once got thirty brace 
on the twelfth.” 

The sight of my beat somewhat startles me,—my conception of a Moor being 
derived from the Addington Hills, near Croydon, where the heather is purple, 
and not deep. Here I am shown miles of quite brown ling, very deep indeed, 
and no mere hills but good-sized mountains. 

ital cover,” says Keeper, as we enter it.=I should think so. I would 
hide a flock of sheep in it. 
tramp the heather gallantly for an hour or two, getting cramps in my legs, 
but no grouse. per declares the birds are as wild as hawks. It was vz 
different in Loup Rocxer’s time, he says: his Lordship got six brace off the hi 
I’m now on. ‘ He was qualified to hit them, he was.” I take the backhander 
ly, but it ’s my firm belief that Lonp Rocker is a mere m 
Keeper to impress strangers with 


We have now come to a 
little islets of heather. 
jumping, with the danger 


* Tap leapes Gest cold, but 


All of a sudden K 


large , studded with 
It’s te ee walking, but 

and possibly 
both in mind and body. 
Mark!” as an S cock 


= 








UncowerrrvriowaL.—Counts in the House of Commons. 
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STUDY AT A QUIET FRENCH WATERING-PLACE. 
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* Now, THEN, Mossoo, your Form 18 OF THE MANLIEST BEAUTY, AND YOU ARE ALTOGETHER A MOST ATIRACTIVE OBJECT; BUT 


YOU ’VE 8TOOD THERE LONG ENOUGH. 


The New Arrivals 


Opinions— The Ladies— Etiquette— Re-arrange- 
ments— Boovg.s’ i 


iformation—Chatting—A Thorough Bore. 


Boopgts’ great merit is his superlative valuation of his friends. 
The more recent his acquaintance with them, the more brilliant 
they are in his eyes—like new furniture or patent leather boots just 
sent home. When Boopets makes new friends, he likes them to 
be sent to his home at once, just as he does with new purchases. 
Consequently, the Buppgmers, whom he first met quite recently at 
Scarborough, have already arrived, and we have been prepared, by 
Boopets’ enthusiastic description, to see something exceptionally 
brilliant. Mrs. Buppermer—Boopets always speaks of the lady 
first, giving you to understand that she has generally been the 
attraction — ‘‘ Mrs. Buppermer,’”’ he says, ‘is simply the hand- 
somest woman he has ever nict. She is s0 0 ing, so unaffected 
and her dresses are the most expensive things you ever saw, an 
her taste exquisite!” Mr. Buppermwer (he is not always so 
enthusiastic, we notice, about the husband) is a very clever man. 
He is connected, says Boopgets, with several scientific societies. 
and there’s hardly a subject on which he is not thoroughly well 
informed. ‘* He writes, I believe,” Boopgts adds, ‘‘ for the Saturday 
Review and The Quarterly.” 

** So do I,” eries MrupurD, winking at me. 

You!” retorts Boopets, contemptuously. 

“Yes I do,” Mitsurp returns. ‘‘I write for the te A 
Review—to the office, whenever I want it, inclosing sixpence-half- 
penny, and they always send it. Ha! ha! ha! Eh?” Then 
turning to me, and alli to Boones, “He thought I wrote 
articles for Sa ptvie. Ha! ha! ha!” 

* And Miss Bu 


ppDERMER ?” I ask, anxious to return to the subject | f 


and nip Mrisvrp’s fun in the bud. 
“She is his cone ly a first > 
**One of the cleverest most amusing girls I ever met. There 
isn’t a novel she doesn’t read.” 
“Pretty ?” is the natural inquiry from his audience. 


marriage,” Boopets answers. | calling 





So JUMP IN AND HAVE DONE WITH IT!” 


** She ’s very pom. In fact,” he goes on, feeling that he has not 
said half enough about her, ‘‘ she is, simply, the prettiest girl I’ve 
ever seen, I think. And she’s an heiress with about fifty thousand 
pounds of her own. She dresses magnificently. Such diamonds! 
3ut so has Mrs. Buppermer: they ’re literally smothered in 
diamonds,” 

‘* What ’s old Buppermer then?” asks Mrisurp, who affects to 
be no respecter of persons. ‘‘A money-lender? Eh! Ha! ha! 
ha! He’s old Shixty-per-Shent. Ha! ha! ha!” 

BoopEts is thoroug!.‘y annoyed with Mrinurp. 

“They are my guests,” says BoopeEzs, sniffing indignantly; ‘‘ and, 
if na ’re not good enough for you, you can go.” 

** All right, old boy!” returns Mitseurp with the utmost good- 
humour. ‘I don’t mean anything, you know. I’ll get old Bup- 
DERMER to lend me a few thousands, and then ‘snadey bis daughter 
in order to pay him back. Ha! ha! ha!” 

Mrisurp has been asked here expressly because “there never 
was such a fellow for a country-house as Mitsurp for keeping 
everyone in such good spirits,” and not a day—not an evening—has 
passed, without everyone being on the verge of a row with some one 
{generally with Booprets himself,) in consequence of Mizsurp. 

ILBURD has a most good-humoured and pleasant knack of settin 
a by the ears, and then retiring, as it were, from the field o 
pet e, ee returning, conversati ally, see a on 

t’s going on, and just joining in, siding with one side then 
with another, just to keep the game alive. As for himself, he only 
says the rudest things in the heartiest manner ; and as he hasn’t an 
idea of what delicate consideration means, nobody likes to attempt 
a repartee with him, because he is sure to reply with something 

a and Paar very == objectionable. Again, you — much, 
in the cutting retort ine, caninst o stneng Young man, wv never- 
ailing repartee is a whack on your back with his big palm, 
and a shout of ‘‘ Hallo! old boy!” in your a 

ing to a mile off ; and don’t you wish he were ? alwa 


has “a gallery” with the servants. 2 ee 
them, and is stro in broad farce (in ‘* clowning,” Poet 


nger 
Mumxey calls it) than in comedy. 
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“DISPUTED EMPIRE!” 
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A FACT.—(FREE TRANSLATION.) 


Custom-House Officer. ‘Has your Doc seen Veririep?” Brown. ** WHat DO You MEAN?” 


Custom-House Officer. ‘‘ Has BE BEEN PASSED BY THE VERIFICATOR, LIKES THE BEST OF YOUR 
‘Bacaces’?” Brown. ‘‘My Doe's not a ‘ Bacacs’!” 


Custom-House Officer. ‘‘ He ts ven¥ LARGs FoR A Doc! How wovuLD YOU THAT WE SHOULD KNOW 
IF HE DOES NOT CONTAIN OpsecTs OF CONTRABAND, PARBLEU/” 





This evening the presence of the new arrivals causes an alteration ip the table arrangement. 
Hamirmy Mumury the Poet, who has been, till now in the Vice-Chair, is 0 to make room for 
Mr. BuppEermer ; “ because,” says Booprers (who has his own views of the strictest etiquette) “* he is 
the older man, and you can’t put a bachelor at the bottom of the table when there’s a married 
man present. 

_ Somehow we, of the previous established party, are inclined to resent this. We are all older 
friends of Boopsts than this Mz. Buppeamer, whom he only met last year at Scarborough. “A Jew 
money-lender, or a swindler, for anything Boopets knows about him,” insists Mireur. 
_ Boopezs takes an opportunity of informing us, pastedly before Mrtzurp, that the BoppeRwenrs 
live in the best society ; that they are out every nigh during the season, except when they are giving 
most splendid parties at their own house; that they have the most beautiful equipage in London ; 
that they go to the Purxce or Wates’s garden-parties ; that there isn’t a State to which they are 
not invited ; that privately, without anyone knowing much about it, she (Mus. BuppeMe) visits the 
Queen at Buckingham Palace, “‘and is” (Boopgis informs us the more em use he 
detects Mrrzunp winking) “‘ constantly at Windsor; not, of course, when anyone’s there, but as a 
i , ae adds, as though he were afraid of having committed some breach of 
h acquaintances, “don’t talk of it before them.” _ 
I should think it would be a sore subject,” says Misvrp, giving me a painfully sharp nudge. 
BoopELs pays no attention to his remark. 
We are of us oppressed by this greatness being thrust upon us. For my part, when [I am 
dressing for dinner on the firat evening of their arrival, I feel inelined to go to bed, and leave the 
BuppERMERs to Boopets. 


te re, Bonnst, and Mrisvep are all more or less sulky about it, and agree that the charm of 


be thoroughly destroyed by this incursion. 
uently, we are late for dinner except Mitzvap, who, after abusing Mx. Buppexuer as 
- , and the whole party as, probably, “ swin ” who have gammoned Boopgts at 


has wing-room a full 


= Fs hap been par g Rn the 
y ingratiated himself with new 
xtent, that T overhear our host in the recess in conv 
that his old friend Mriavxp is the cleverest, wittiest man be has ever 
you in a roar of laughter, that he is the life and of every penaiey os ¢ 
adds, in order to increase his present house value, “he is a most difficult man to get hold of, he’s 
ways engaged. 
“I think,” I hear Mrs, Boppermer observe to Boopers, “‘I remember meeting him at Brikfield, 
e Duxe or Srrawsonoven’s place, two years ago.” ‘ 
“Very likely,” says Boones, carelessly. Had Mrisvurp himself told him of having been in 
cratic society, Boopers wouldn't have believed him, but, taking it on Mus. BuppERMER’s 
a , it assumes the greatest im ce as a fact, Mrevrp’s has gone up i iy 
in the market. In future, Boopers’ account of Mrxzvep will be, “ Don’t you know him? Oh! he’s 














a very old friend of mine, He’s 
the wittiest, cleverest fellow you 
ever met. It’s most difficult to 
_ him to come and stay a few 

ys, as he’s always the 

mee, or at the Duxe or 

Srrawnvry’s place, or with some 
of our greatest swells.” 

Mrs. Buppermer is a rather 
tall, elegant lady. There seems to 
be a t deal of velvet and glit- 
es t her, also lace. ome 

person you see on entering 
room, and the first who 
sees ie You recognise her voice 
os Mas. Buppemen’s, thong). 
you ’ve never heard it before. 

still a handsome woman. Her 
eyes invite you to come up and 
talk as an intimate friend at once. 
Momcey is caught. TheComposer 
is caught. I am caught. We 
are all caught in order, hooked, 
landed. She is the Trimmer— 
very much the Trimmer—and we 
are the Eels. Hamiry Moumiey, 
who came in like a sulky lion, is 
going on like a silly pm 4 Pos- 
more the poser, who assumed 

fference (everyone comes into 
the drawing-room in his own 
manner, both before and 
— Goan) is now standing by 
iss BuppERM pointing ou 
the beauties of the garden. I 
want to take my turn with Mars. 
Buppermenr, but Miisvep is with 
her, and if I go up now, he is sure 
to ~ 4 something unpleasant, per- 
sonal, about myself. He has no 
tact. Boopers, however, intro- 
duces me, and leaves me. Murs, 
BopperMer acknowledges my 
presence, but resumes her con- 
versation as if I were a paren- 
thesis in the middle of a sentence. 
Mitzurp ignores me, I feel in- 
clined to walk away, but then I 
am sure they laugh at me 
behind my back. What they are 
talking about, I haven’t the 
slightest idea. Boongts should 
have chosen another moment for 
introduction. 

**T don’t think he was always 
like ” she observes to Miz- 
BURD, ing up the thread of 
ir previous conversation which 

I had interrupted. 

“Yes,” replies Mizuunp, 
“ after her escapade. You see it 
was a very unpleasant affair.” 
They don’t even throw me a hint 
to cateh hold of. It’s very awk- 
ward to feel “‘ out of it,” but I do, 
, fhe my 7% was her 
ault ing it so ic.” 

“Partly. How did you like 
the ponies ?” 

7 Ee te Sh eee 
very y, bu y were #0 
slow, and she used really to flog 


unmercif 
Mrs. Bupper- 
that | used to call 


Mus, 
"s yA good. 
But while she laughs at Mi.- 
BURD’s wretched nonsense, she ’s 
only pretending to laugh, I’m 


sure—she looks at me as muc 




















04 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


{Serremper 1, 1877, 











“THE WAY WE HAD 


, Ze 
Y)y yf ¥ 
Yi thy . 
Viki a 





IN THE ARMY.” 


Colonel (of the pre-Examination period—to studious Sub). ‘1 say, YOUNGSTER, YOU’LL NEVER MAKE A SOLDIER IF YOU DON’T MIND 


WHAT You'RE aBour!” 


Sub (mildly). ‘‘ 1 sHovuLp BE SORRY TO THINK THAT, Siz!” 


Jolonel. ‘I SAW YOU SNEAKING UP THE HicaH STREET YESTERDAY, LOOKING LIKE A MerTHopist PARSON IN REDUCED Crroum- 
sTANces !—Houp ve your Heap, Str! Boy a Srick, Sie! Star your Leo, Sir! AND STARE AT THE GIRLS AT THE WinDOows !” 














as to say, ‘‘ Do talk, do join and relieve me, I’m sure I’d much 
rather talk to you than him, and if you begin perhaps he ’Il go.” 

As the Poet and the Composer, early next day, express a very 
favourable opinion of Mas, BuppERmenr, I wonder if they felt this 
attrait as well as myself. 

“Mr. Boopets has no Lawn Tennis ground here, has he?” she 
observes, as a chance to me. 

“No, hehasn’t. Do you play, Mas. Buppemer ?” I ask. 

**A little. I began it last year.” 

“* You don’t play, do you?” breaks in Mrievrp to me, loudly and 
rudely. He has had his innings; why can’t he let me have mine ? 
I feel a presentiment that he intends saying something objectionable 
so as to make me appear ridiculous b~‘ore ins. BuppERMER. These 
are his tactics invariably. 

“Not much,” I reply, and an <oing on to talk to Mas. Bup- 
— on more interesting subjects, = Be Miisurp laughs loudly, 
and says— 

* You ought to pla regularly two hours a day. That would fine 
you down a bit. fia! hat ha!” 

If I retorted that ‘‘ While I was playing Lawn Tennis he ought to 
go to school and learn manners,” he me reply, ‘* Well, you teach 
me—you ’re old h.” And I should be obliged to take it all 
eet pe al h if for this sort of thing I could, with 
moral physical safety to myself, call Mrisvrp out into the 


garden, now, on the spot, and shoot him, I would. I don’t mean to 
aay Shes © Seek ongemaary eae , but I should just like to 
8 


revengeful 
hoot », LY 1.0 Se fk every 
one could Mrisvurp whenever he was rudely personal, he 
would soon be stopped without being destroyed, and Society would 


The dinner gong fortunately wands at this moment. Pocmore 
has to escort UDDERMER, who is small, with light frizzy hair, 
and a pair of eye-glasses which she is y using. She is a 
Sa ak Gee, tel & hee ee manner than her step- 


Mn. Bupperwer is portentous. He is bald. On the strength of! General 





this he is accredited with intellectual superiority. Mrievrp says 
“he isa very clear-headed man,” but explains that he alludes to 
the absence of hair. He hasa philosophic beard, and if in 
drapery, would be an excellent model for Mz. Poynter, or Mr. ALMA 
TapeMA. He is opinionated, and argumentative. He reads every- 
thing, and apparently learns leading articles off by heart. He is 
im ious to Mrnpvrp’s jokes. He is one of those nuisances who 
will read the newspaper aloud to you at breakfast. He is down first 
(that we found out on the morning after his arrival), and seizes the 
Times, leaving only the advertisement portion on the table. He 
destroys everyone’s enjoyment of the news of the day by telling it 
us beforehand, picking out bits here and there, prefacing 

with such exclamations as “‘ Dear me!” “ y imagine!” “ Bless 
my soul!” or ‘“‘ That’s very remarkable! ” very 
strange!” in order to induce someone to ask him! ‘‘ What’s very 
strange?” **‘ What’s very remarkable?” and so forth, when he 
invariably reads the paragraph aloud in the most impressive 
manner. 

If (as happens after an experience of three ings) no one takes 
any notice of him, he begins, ‘‘ There’s a bad es ent at Doddle- 
brook Junction”—and then reads it; or he observes, ‘‘I don’t 
think a Magistrate is justified in saying ”—then comes the Police 
zoo Race wg oon the 1 | some ae at bape of Se 
ourth breakfast by saying, ‘‘ I wish you’d keep yourself 
You ’re so confidential! Ha! ha! ha! ha!” 

Mr. Buppermer the Bald (the Poet calls him “ Baldest the 
Beautiful”) takes the hint and the peper; with which he dis- 
appears every morning, and there is the greatest difficulty in finding 
itagain. Thisishisrevenge. _ : 

a oe is now vice-chairman of the hospitable board at 
DELS. 





MARS AND HIS STAFF. 


Tue two newly-discovered satellites of Mars have been christened 
ral Routine and General Red Tape. 
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HIDEOUS ATROCITY. 


As sEgN py McoFossy AND Is Party in Tue Bay or Ismrmp. Tar Caique-Men sap 
IT WAS ONLY FISHERMEN, BUT WE KNEW BETTER! 





ALARMING INROADS OF THE C. B. 


Ovr public offices, usually so calm, not to say stagnant, at this season of the year, has 
been thrown into such commotion through the thoughtlessness of Entomologists in America, 
and the recklessness of Naturalists at home, that Mr. Punch is astonished that the follow- 
ing startling occurrences have not ere this found their way to the daily journals through 
their Own Correspondents in the public offices. 

On Monday last one of the sorters at the Post-oflice in St. Martins-le-Grand, named 
Murpay, not returned at night as was his custom, to the bosom of his family. On 
search being made next morning, the wretched man was discovered in the Parcel Post De- 
partment completely covered, from head to foot, with a moving mass of Colorado Beetles, 
which had esea during the night from the small card-board receptacles in which they 
had traversed the ocean in the mail-bags of Cunard and Black Ball Steamers. Nothing was 
left of the unfortunate Murruy but his skin. 


The Adjutant-General’s Office was thrown into consternation on Thaseten by the appear- 
ance on the wall behind the Adjutant-General’s chair of an insect which was ily 
identified, by the aid of field-glasses, as a Colorado Beetle of the largest size. 
de-camp present on Sy f promptly sent an Orderly for a potato, while the Adjutant- 
General and several Field-officers present took advantage of the high ground off by an 
adjacent sideboard to reconnoitre the enemy. Skirmishers were thrown out, on the arrival 
of the potato, in the of the Aide-de-camp and the Orderly, and after a flank move- 
ment on the Beetle, e potato was unmasked, and the enemy, making a dash at its favourite 
it, was drawn to an am e re ted by the official inkstand. At this moment 
the sideboard gave way with a crash, and the Adjutant-General and his forces fell back 
on their rear, aan they were when our Correspondent sent off his dispatch. We shall try 
to report the conclusion of the engagement. 


A cleaner in the House of Comsnsan wip taken ont in 0 vichent Ghat Dalian on Bitton, 
i ef tom Caleondo Rection, foom under the Baniies ahem. tet 
wees to cenestante. The Sergeant-at-Arms was sent for to expel 

ag ange iced peteteee ve been plentifully scattered about asa no 
them as yet been discovered. 


CHARIVARI. 


THE OLD STORY. 
(Scientific Version.) 

ScenE— Mount Edgecumbe. 
Trime— During the Meeting of the British 
Association, 

Proresson Epwin Brown, F.R.S., to 
Da. Ancetrna Jongs, M.D. 

At the Professors’ Ball to-night 
Our orbits ; and still 


Throbs on my arm of fingers light 
The sweet magnetic thrill. 








Like two twin spheres in orbits due, 
A double constellation, 

We moved to rhythmic music true, 
In axial rotation. 


The ipot-corpusios in my heart 
Were stirred to sweetest tones, 
As into voice electric start 
Pulses of telephones. 
in, and yet again, 


We met ] 
. ike gravitation, 
The psychic force which made us fain, 
Increased by separation. 


My senses you the more seduced— 
Such Cupid’s master malice is— 

When to your elements reduced 
By chemical analysis. 


** To iron in her blood is due” 

(I said) ** that cheek’s rare crimson ; 
Her silken tresses’ golden hue 

Means prevalence of brimstone. 


“* To protoplasm her cells were wrought 
From ether’s vortex-rings, 

While for her rearing sunbeams brought 
Their wave of golden wings. 


“* Her feelings may be all resolved 
To cerebral attrition ; 

Mere energy,” I said, ** evolved 
From brain-decomposition.” 


In vain! With love I glow the more, 
The more I analyse you, 

Sum up your elemental score, 
And but the higher prize you. 


Then speak, Automaton divine, 
And save me from distraction ; 

Let our two lives in one combine 
By mutual attraction ! 

. >. * — 

Thanks, love; the sun withdraws his light 
In cirrhous vapour-masses ; 

His beam that noon combines to white 
Through rainbow-glories passes. 


Like him our spectrum let ’s extend 
Past visual rays far-shining, 

Nor know of love or life an end, 
In new force-forms combining ! 





Too Obvious. 


Mr. Puscu hereby gives ing that 
having already received one hundred para- 
graphs ringing the changes on the name 

feat of Mz. Caviit, to the effect that 
Caprars Wexsp’s rival having got out of the 
water fifty yards from the » , cannot be 
said to have completed his swim across 
Channel without Cavil,—all future per- 
petrators of the same will 
against with the utmost rigour of the waste- 
paper basket. 


For Cayntans. — ‘‘Smith’s Prize” for 
of the 





1877. Appointment as First Lord 
Admiralty. 
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THE ECLIPSE OF THE MOON. TRUTH IN A HOLY WELL. 














( ; Persons about to proceed on pilgrimages to 
The Obeorver Hawrinca.) such sacred places as Lourdes and La Salette 
HE zummer day wus ended ; | should meditate on the following illustration of 
The sky wus clear and bright ; | “Rericrous Manta.—Two young girls in a fit of 
The Moon wus shinun splendid, religious enthusiasm have drowned themselves in the 
Like a cheese o zilveree light. religious well at Marpingen, in Rhenish Prussia. The 
The zilunce wus unbroken, | miraculous power of the well—a recent Ultramontane 
Whilst, restun arter tile, | discovery—gave rise a short time ago to painful dis- 
My pipe in pace a smokun, bene which necessitated the interference of the 
I zat athurt a stile. wo 
But whether or no the well at Marpingen has 
Till that there son o’ labour, the power of giving, & certainly has that of kill- 
Dick Dumpgr, he come by, ing. Like all wells which are deep enough, it 
And says, ‘‘ How bist thee, neighbour?” | occasionally drowns people—and no wonder. If 
In aanswer, * Chuff,” says I. it had only ref to drown those religious 
** But what look’st thee so glum at— | enthusiasts, the two young girls who jumped 
Like an owl at an air-balloon ?” into it in a paroxysm of their disorder—what a 
‘1 thinks as how there ’s zummat miracle that would have been for the Ultramon- 
The matter wi’ the Moon.” tanes! Miraculous wells in general, we would 
; profanely suggest, are different from the well 
And sure aloft just peepun, | wherein Truth lies. 
There I zee hike what med sim 
A — ry ome, creepun 
Jpon the Moon’s left rim ; DRY GRAZING GROUND. 
Which sight made Drcx to holler, Aes he M. a Dies P 
“Tis like a dragon’s snout, CCORDING to the Meat an rovision Trades 
The Moon a gwiun to swaller.” Review, Consvt Percevat, at Port Said, invited 
An ignurnt countree lout ! ‘ to report on the cattle that could be supplied to 
beoeenlince ws ~eitlice -~ alae England from his district, returned Lonp Dersy 
** What, dostn’t know what that there is, No faith in zigns dwoan’t pleeace, the following newehygee: #85 : : 
For folly to ’scape thy lips ? That, what a zign thee ’st call, “ My Lord,—With reference to the Foreign Office Cir- 
That monster as meaks thee stare is, Is the Earth on the Moon’s bright veeace, — of the 19th ult., I have the honour to inform your 
| Thee Moonealf, the Moon’s Eclipse. A vlingun a shade—that ’s all. —_. = the a my district being desert, 
There was prawfuts to foorwarn thee Zigns han’t no zignifications, Se ae ~ : ae. Su 
If theed’st sense and eyes to look, | He’s a donkey and Simon Pure | What was the Foreign Office thinking of to 
| Why, didn’t thy Almanac larn thee ? | As belaves the ass-severations, request information respecting the amount of 
Or ca’stn’t thee rade thy book ?” 0’ ZapxKret and Fransvs Moors. animal food obtainable from the desert about 
; «ike ; Port Said? Any one must have known it could 
Says Dick, “I bain’t no scollard, We watched the Eclipse, like many, supply nothing, except in the form of the veritable 
ut that there zign in the sky, | Till the Moon turned copper-brown, | pun, *‘ The sand-wich is there.” 
Wun’t a zoon wi’ war be foller’d, | And her veeace looked like a penny, i ot ae ; 
Or a fammun or plag bimeby ?” | Instead o’ a half-o’-crown. ae : ie 
Yaa, Dick, thee wanted’st swishun, | Then agenst the hour o’ closun, | Ex-Niro.—The Nile refuses to rise as usual. 
At Sunday School, ’tis true, | Fore the Rising Sun they ’d clear, |No doubt Mr. Sranzey has succeeded in turning 
But loor, by sooperstishun | And drive us all whoam to dozun, |off the upper waters into another channel. The 
How thee bist ate up too! We went for our drops o’ beer. D. T. will in due time inform us. 























‘ . ~ _ business, all the “‘ action” of the scene by himself to himself, and 
OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN AT A BALLET. | “ not say nothing to nobody.” 1 am deeply interested. ‘ 
: , : oi I should like to write a ballet. Enter Antonio. Antonio strokes 
Sin,—A Ballet! a very pet of a Ballet! I haven't seen such a) 45, fyee three times to indicate What? Idon’t know. Who 
thing for years. Do you remember what Box said to Cor as &\nows+ I can imagine actions for love (which would be breach of 
reason for his not having seen the Bosjesmans, a popular exhibition | »»o:ise cases, and others in the Court of Lorp Penzance), also for 
when that old farce was new. ‘' No, sir, I haven’t seen them. My unger, and despair ; but what does a ballet-dancer mean by stroking 
wife wouldn’t let me.” Of course, this was not the reason for my not | her own face with her right hand, unless she wishes to convey the 
having witnessed a ballet for years, but still I thought I could not |idea that the person she is in love with has (or has not) a beard ? 
better improve the occasion offered by the fact of Your Represen- | Why does she imperiously point to her right toe? Why does she 
tative’s Representative, his alter ego (or his other eye), being at the | s5read out both her hands and shake her head at the public, and 
sea-side, than by. ing in at 10 P.M.,a most convenient hour, | then run away? Why do lovers in ballets always have a little 
at the Alhambra, in order to see Ma. Toompson’s Yolande, to which | with « rose or a bou uet, the gentleman dancer offering it and with- 
I had alluded in my letter last week. Let me at once say that| drawing it, and the lady runni away, under his arm, to the other 
Mr. Jacon’s music is light, graceful, and, where necessary, dramatic ; | side of the stage? Where did this originate ? Is it the custom of 
and that Mr. Catcorr’s scenery, specially the Japanese Scene, with | any country whatever? If so, where? And aren’t they tired of it 
cascade of real water, is most picturesque. The costumes again, | : 








specially the Japanese, are thoroughly novel, and the combination of |" Y/0 uo it is true, has this hide-and-seek bouquet dance in. it, 

oe Dp HY stage is as effective as anything hitherto | but otherwise it is novel and original, and it is a step—or rather 
tory, God tles ou,” a ballet generally sont to sy, like the| S426 the Hah direction, that in la the tcestion of o balls of 

needy Knife-grinder, ‘‘I have none to tell you;” but this is not 80! panet * of action.” 1 should consult a solicitor, a dancing solicitor. 

bay 7 bog a eee ing ee Rew novelty in the oben is er of genase : 4 ” 

act of there being a story, though not avery strong or long one, to - : 

in pantomime by hear pelscigal characters, of whom MULE. GILLERT | Hoping that the Alhambra Company generally will appreciate 





. the interest of Yolande, and recommending the stayers in town to 

does far more than mere , , and dancing. She acts, | : : , 
and her fall, after the capi Bee Fuel with M. A. Josser, in | *°° it, I remain ever Your REPRESENTATIVE. 
the first scene, had it been in a melodrama, would have electrified | —— Ho 
the house. The interest of the ceases, unfortunately, with ; 
the first Seene, which, as I have hinted, is a little drama in Apropos Acrostic. 
itself. 

I see by the e that this “‘ Romantic Ballet and Action” F a. 
was “ Gatented ont designed” by Mz. Atrrep Tuompson, while the iu 
danees were the work of Mons. A. Bexrranp, of the Grand Opéra Gat. 
Paris. Clearly, then, the Author of the Ballet invents the actions 0 ’Goumax 
which are to translate his story to the Public. How does he do it? 4 





Does he go through it im his own study? Does he try all the' Brcear is omitted in deference to the Anthropoid’s feelings. 
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PROTECTION v. RESTORATION. 


F walls had mouths as well as ears, 
** Save us from my friends” might 
“be the ory of many an ancient build- 
ing. Next to wanton Destruction, their 
most deadly enemy has been wilful Res- 
toration—the Restoration that consists in 
ulling down all that testifies to the time 
building and the Sreapmt day, Old build, 
I present day. ild- 
Jamz - Fe most of us, as a rule, more 
through their associations than their 
architecture, And even reproduction of 
the <1! yy oy is, im most 
cases, felt to dearly purchased by 
removai of the tion-pegs. 
We read the y of Church or 


lower-extremity. Old Time 
looked in oft us through those 
—— eye-holes in @ 
orman face, and winked at 
his own revenges in 
shape of Jacobean doorways 
or Queen-Anne woodwork on Gothic walls. And what if, as 
Worpsworts says, “A Juggler’s balls ld Time about him tost ? 
There was life in even the wildest of the old Boy’s vagaries, and 
he neyer jumped over a style without maveng you something to 
learn, if only in the measurement of his footprin : 
Bat your scientific restorer won’t stand any of old Time’s fion- 
sense. Heshuts him in the stocks of style, pom { denies him the right 
of even making his mark, much less leaving his record on those old 
erections, which from “ ” walls he made living by his hand- 


wri ° 

mei J maeery has gone such lengths in destruction of all 
traces of the past in our Cathedrals and Chatehes that 
love to question the past, and take an interest in its 
been roused to protest, by maanee a society for ‘‘the P; 
Ancient Buildings,” not against old Time, but his enemiy, new 
Trim. This Society numbers, among its members, many of our 
most distinguished artists, and lovers of Art, and has for its Seere- 
tary one of our foremost poets. 

Here is their explanation of the need which has brought sach a 
Society into being :— 

“No doubt,” they say, “ within the last fifty years a new interest, almost 
like another sense, has arisen in ancient buildings; and they have become 
the subject of one of the most interesting of studies, and of an enthusiasm 
religious, hi artistic, which is one of the undoubted gains of our 
time: yet we think, that if the present treatment of them be continued, our 
descendants will find them useless for study and chilling to enthusiasm. We 
think that those last fifty years of rahe = ho and attention have done more 
for their destruction than all the foregoing centuries of revolution, violence, 
and contempt. 

“ For Architecture, long decaying, died out, asa popular art at least, just 
as the knowledge of medieval art was born. So that the civilised world of 
the nineteenth century has no style of its own amidst its wide knowledge of 
the styles of other centuries. From this lack and this gain arose in men’s 
minds the strange idea of the Restoration of ancient buildings; a strange and 

fatal idea, which by its very name implies that it is possible to strip 
a buildi is, that, and the other part of its history—of its life that is, 

to stay the hand at some arbitrary point, and leave it still historical, 
anid sven as it once was.” 


people who have shivered under the chill struck by some 

new and intensely old building fresh from the hand of the 

» Must have felt the sense of em which follows 

the ; alterations, every one of which was alive with the 

the time in which it'was made, and the substitution of 

» modern antiquity due to the ’s mote or less genius 
guided by his more or less knowledge. 


The Society do not hesitate to say, 

“ Of all the Restorations yet undertaken the worst have meant the reck- 
less stripping a building of some of its most interesting material features ; 
while the best have exact we + the Restoration of an old picture, 
where the work of ancient craftsmaster has been made 
neat and the tricky hand of some unoriginal and thoughtles hack 
Not 4 


have 
of 


of 
on 
them 

——‘to put Protestion in the place of Restoration, to stave off decay by 


the | Where 


that ph na Soe I gh omy and weather work their will 
walls. call upon those who have to deal with | / 





daily care, to prop a perilous wall or mend a leaky roof by such means as 
are obviously meant for support or covering, and show no pretence of other 
art, and otherwise to resist all tampering with either the fabric or ornament 
of the building as it stands; if it has become inconvenient for its present 
use, to raise another building rather than alter or enlarge the old one; ia 
fine, to treat our ancient baildings as monuments of a bygone art, created by 
bygone manners, that modern art cannot meddle with without destroying.” 


And they conelude, as Punch concludes with them, 
“Thus, and thus only, shall we escape the reproach of our learning being 


turned into a enare ‘to us; thus, and thus only, can we protect our ancient 
buildings, and hand them down instructive and venerable to those that come 
after us.’ 


————— 


A MENAGERIE ON THE MOVE. 
A Protest from a Timid T. G. 


“A Contovs Fret@wt.—The Chatham and Dover Railway Company has, 
povagh tte Seatinanee Manager, Captain Govso op, arranged to deliver at 
the Palsce, within twenty-four hours of its collection in Paria, the 
caravan of Nabian animals now exhibited at the Jardin d' Acclimata- 
tion in that city. The collection, h includes seventeen racing drome- 

i i giraffes, three rhinoceri, five elephants, buffaloes, and goats, 
hanting and ostriches, will be under the care of the fourteen 
Nubian hunters who captured the animals.” 


Biess boties! What next, I wonder! 


"ere sort o’ thing was very well in Noah’s Ark, 
beasts was on viour—leastways, I should hope they 


Wwere,— 
Bat the Zoo a-going by rail! It’s jest enough to raise one’s hair. 
ever liked Iron-Roads, Sir! too mach row and risk for me. 
Bat the tion sips is the horridest I ever see. 
asn’t busts and spills and smashes dangers quite enough, but 


what 
They spas add the chance of being cranched or swallowed to the 


Sarely this must be a 


Well boxed up? Oh, don’t tell me! Why jest suppose there came 


& smash ; 
who | All the beasts ry wasn’t killed for liberty ’ud make a dash. 


! g-r-r-r! it’s gruesome. What @ yery lively go, 
ten-mile cutting 


Wh 
Bolting own followed by « buffalo ! 
But there ’s othets on the line, 


Special train ? likely. 

And this Jamarach tok night chance to be in front or rear of mine, 

I confess my very marrer chills at picturing me or Mary 

Faced by a bhis-sosros or hunted by a Dromedary. 

Nabian hunters too. How nice! Great thick-lipped darkies, I 


suppose, ad : ee 
Nearly —s leastways, with’ little in the way of Christian 
clothes. 
Almost worse than t’ other warmints ; don’t like Ostriges and such, 
— — Nimrod brandishing his spear,—oh Moses! it’s 
muc 


I don’t ride by rail no more if this ’ere sort o’ thing prewails : 
I should always be a looking out for claws and teeth and tails, 
Couldn’t take my forty winks but I'd expect tc wake and see 
A tiger hooking Mary off, a sarpint making eyes at me. 








Dissent and Disestablishment. 


Tue Ritnalistic extravagances in All Hallow's, Southwark 
alleged to have been introduced by the Rev. G. W, Bergener. 
Vicar of the Distriet, are denounced in an address to the Bisnor of 
Rocurster voted the other night at a public meeting, in a report of 
which it is related of Mr. Beaxe ey that : 

“ His preaching included the necessity of Disestablishment, the Real Pre- 
sence, Purgatory, and Prayers for the Dead.”’ 

The necessity of Disestablishment is an addition to Roman doc- 
trine, apparently of Mr. Benxeter’s own. Ritualistic parsons do 
me Fi Ay Sy RR hg oy a 

int of those Clerical Dissenters’ ing, is, . a 


— fooleries, very likely to 
Unseasonable and Seasonable. 


ment, stopping a friend 
the ‘Parks 


are you for or 
gun-case). Blow the T ! I'm for the 
, { Drives off to Syuare. 








VOL. LXXIII. 























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Serremper 8, 1877. 














“FROGGY WOULD 











= 


x 


a 


~~ 
’ 


’ ~ 
' -\ 
. f 





_ 
if? 
Pi 
. 


= 


A-WOOING GO!” 








A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. 
The Dinner with the New Arrivale—The Vice-Chair—The First 
Topie—Dinner Cantata—A Suggestion—Prelude—Finish of 
First Movement— Notes on. the Weather—Some of our Excite- 
ments—The Blusher— Plunging in—An Awkward Prospect. 
Ar dinner on this first evening with our new arrivals, the Bup- 
DERMERS, the order of conversation is as follows :—First, the | 
weather, by way of prelude (as I subsequently suggest to Poomors | 
the Composer, who might do worse than write a Cantata in Eight | 
Courses,and a ~~ Dinner,—to my mind a most expan- 
sive idea), led off by BuppeRmer in the vice-chair, looking as wise 
In his gravest and most philosophic manner, after | 





as he is 
having settled himself on his seat and arranged his napkin to his | 
liking, Bupp with the air of a man of science intensel 
in in the ble forthcoming solution of a problem whic 
apparently disturbing his rest for days, puts this question 


os been 
to the Poet— 
vas What sort of weather have you been having here lately?” 
In breathless suspense, and in strained silence, only broken by 


the Butler handing the soup, we await Mumuer's reply. We, as 





it were, hang on the Poet’s lips. We are all (I feel sure) trying to 


recall what sort of weather it has been during the last three days at 
Boodels, just as boys in a class, dreading individually lest the 

uestion put by the master to number one should be passed on to 
ion, scrub up their wits to try with all their might and main to 
remember the right answer. Weare ing mentally confused 
as to whether it was or was not fine on Monday last, and are inex- 
pressibly relieved when Mumiey, with greater presence of mind 
than could have been expected of a Poet in such an ordinary affair, 
deliberately replies— 

we it _ not been yom to boast of.” : my 

ereupon the strings of our tongues being loosened, we shake our 

pny hg = heads are at the same time loosened . 
and declare that Mumuer is right, and that the weather has not 
been much to boast of. Then BuppERmer, in the vice-chair, y= | 
a man of vast conversational resources, seizes the to 
us what sort of weather Ae had (from his account you think 
that Providence had arranged the weather for hi “ial annoyance) 
when he was in Wales this time last year ; which comiengegnne gave 
the cue.for Mrs. Boppermer to observe to a 
Wales, of course, Mr. Boopets?” and Boopzts, thoughts 
have been far from the subject of conversation, having been engaged 
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NO MISTAKE, THIS TIME. 


er. **Dean we, Mrs, Carssies, your Cat's BEEN AT THIS MoTToN 
AGAIN !”’ 
Landlady. ‘‘On wo, Mum, tt can’t Be Tee Cat. My 'UsBAND SAYS BE 
B’LIEVges 1T’s THE COLLERLARDA Berrie!” 








in caleulating whether the fish would go all round or not, and whether he 
hadn’t been helping too plentifully, replies, ‘‘ Yes—Wales. Oh es, charming” 
: ing off a plateful—“‘ beautiful,’’—sending off another—‘‘ I mean I didn’t 
like it at all—(¢o Spurwine, the Butler), eh? one too many ?—oh, that’s all 
right,” —and he takes the extra plate himself, pebsicing, Then there is a 
pause. Everybody wondering to themselves what everybody else would like 
"i ‘the Com finding the sil i t with, ** Bo 
‘0G MORE poser finding the silence oppressive, comes out wi 
you didn’t like Wales, eh, BoopEets ?” 

But the Butler is whispering something in his master’s ear, and there being 
nothing in Poemore’s observation calling for immediate attention, no one 
) any notice of it, except Mitsurp, who looks up at him pitifully, touches his 

forehead, and then resumes his eating, whereat Poomore looks angry, colours 
j ing to say something sharp, but thinking better of it, in 

ing bit of fish, and we relapse into silence. 
cal Mireling ' No, —_ ee An omens you, yea’ Se the ‘Butler’s 
‘a ing) going the rounds with sherry, set us ing again. 

Mrs. Boppenwen leads off with a note of admiration—"* What a very pretty 
place you have here, Mr. Boopzts! ” 

Booprs, pleased, admits, diffidently, that it isa pretty place. His smile 
of satisfaction expresses, ‘‘ Yes, Nature and myself have done it. ‘ Nature and 
Boodels’ is the firm.” 

Mrs. Buppermer continues, “ And at the end of your garden I think I saw 
a considerable piece of water. Is it a river?” 

i No,” Boopgets explains, “it’s not ariver. It’s fed from the river. It’s 

a 


I know, and we, the Aabitués, all know the remark that is sure to come from 
some one of the new arrivals. We eye one another as much as to say “ Youll 
Ss wely and oracularly from B the Wise in the vice-chair 

comes y y UDDERMER ise in the vice-chair, 
or in the Wiee-cheir at the end of the table. 
7 ought to be a lot of fish in your Pond, Boopzts.”’ 
This makes Buppeemer one of us; he has made the remark, and we can 
oa ae 
in 





ond,” is the key to the freedom of 
down on Buppenmer the Bald at once. We tell him 
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Trimmer and its marvels; we recount wonderful 
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when the rain is coming down in torrents, Musvap, in an in- 
jured yer, yn hp wenn uak of doing m4 ee 

DELS sits down to toast wit 
& very fnapeditionn sis _ = 


bepn next ‘satemeat for Boopets (after a fone ig Ones 
M6 gy disappeared with wes, the Telegrap 
ae re amusing vg he| with which literature in his hand, 
jos § his pone, | we y, after @ hot pursuit, ran him to 
earth i arbour, at the and of the kitchen-garden) 
is wi He retires to the Library, 
hi he re- s, it is with a Weather 
Chart, whieh is a piece of paper. "re-appear with musical lines, 
over which wane a zigzag kind of continuous crotchet, indicating 
the wind has been taking 





(according ‘to Boopets) what 
since yesterday morning. We then walk out, and look up at the 
weather-cock, which is a perfect ge jius of eccentricity. I make 
my own private annotations and rem‘rks, They are as ollows :— 


BAROMETER. Wearuercock. Actua, WEATHER, 
pa. N, and N.W., then sud-| Rain; dull and muggy. 
denly S., then 8.E., 
but chiefly N. and 
N.W. 
Rain, E. N.E. Round eonie Hot. Our best summer 
toS.W. Round ag day. Lovely sunset. 


to N.E, Generally e ~~ 
| eentric, but chiefly E. 


| | 


Hardly any breeze to 
speak of where we are, 
but then the Weather- 
cock is some forty feet 
above us. 





Stormy. N., N.EB., N.W. Pretty | Sun shining; very hot; 
steady to-day; pro-{ scarcely any air. First 
bably tired of itseccen-| appearance of wasps ; 
tricity yesterday. | birds singing; insects 

humming; flies on 
Pond; fish leaping 
out to catch them. 
| Trimmer unmoved. 
Pine. The Arrow going round | Steady downpour of rain, 
and round, then stop-| so that you can hardly | 5. 
ping, then waggling| see through it. 
eonvulsiv then 
round again quickly, 
like the needle on a 
game of chance mak- 
ing the circle of black 
and red. | 
Evidently, as regards the Barometer and the Weather-cock, two 
of a trade never agree. 
The climate at Boodels is remarkable. When it is hot, it is 


intolerably Ag The atmosphere, laden with scents of flowers, i is 80 
heavy, that the visitors stretch out their hands to push it away from 
them, and make a hole in it for breathing oho» after this effort 
they lie on the = and gasp for breath, like so many freshly- 
cous fish on the bank of a stream. They drag themse - to the 
Pond, in the hope of a.breeze. But the Pond on such a day appears 
to have become too lazy even to ripple, and is stagnant. A scum 
has collected on the surface, and there is most decidedly an odour, 
an unpleasant odour. BoopeEts, on this bein ng hinted to him, resents 


it as — aspersion on his Fond, intended to take away its cha- 
raeter. 


© says, 

“Tf A. isa smell ” (and he doesn’t smell it, he says), ‘it is only 
vegetable, not animal, matter; and decayed vegetab e matter in a 
Pond is, as every chemist will tell you,” he adds emphatically, 
‘* pather beneficial to health than not. 


* Oh, indeed | Is it?” 

But they avoid the Pond on these peculiarly beneficial days. 

If it’s so remarkably healthy, Boopets might make a a thing 
by turning his house into a Pond-Cure Establishment jo uring the 
summer. 

When it's not oppressively hot at Boodels in July and August, it 
is so warm and humid, that the subject S Lowe ogo is the value 
of certain mineral waters consid haved os edicines for torpid livers 
and bilieus headaches. The mp) 


o for walks (there are no games els—Boopzgts not playing any 


imself), and the female vate ‘re are divided like an opera chorus) 
—- their day in “1 mate "taking tea in their rooms, and 
reading novels, F y Mizsunp diseovered a friend of 
his near at hand at whose house eee eee. Boope s is glad 
to hear of it, and informs ple in the neigh- 
bourhoed whe have lewn tN nad ws Nahe and 
who will be on} 

Further Notes.—! remark 


(and in most cour remark that th Foes oe ee are 
(an + country-' ve visited) commences wi' e 


ath eo wont 
e ven ’ 
from the cli at a ry ages endures 
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agenien ove onary ma marning. Jn Ag hydraulic groan is a sigh of relief, 


A little later, t see the, this in my bath, 
where the water is of a li Grab st Meant 7 its of stick in 
it, .~ weak oF tea vit - ” water there 
is a ney fore © smell, whic m days after 
and is hly suggestive of the by on one 0 * scummy 4 
days, DELS declares are so 

f et Eel were to appear in my vat morning should not be 
8 
i tows are all subjects of conversation m7 I can amuse 
Miss Buppermer, as a stranger to the place With one 
exception already recorded, she has a = but has been 
sitting yer upright, ee forward, ce ty Poh aa 
in the least “ forward,’ 


occasionally hehe out of 
the nearer eye, nervously, iowa a me, » ae ‘oT ie 

* Simpering” is the word Tal now, have heard the 
oxpeaassan, J have never realised its -~J BuppDERMER 





yy hen not snes Fy mts pyar] 
she is in mal er furtive in tiene 
everybody is doing all = the table, A. fl of the 


room through her eye-glass. When 
evs 00 sleatiy de Umesh 0 olees tha, She ‘ 


through 


them; that is the word. rest her pe owe. I 
am wondering what po ae interest her, tn ugh 
note to the key in whic’ pitch my conversation, 

This startles her, she baat her £g bk 

blushes more, 8a and then simpers fooli ly, I Thad Ss paces, 
something ra’ shes riogud by my cough. i t miscon- 
struction I must begin, I dash in with Are you on to of the 
country, Miss BoppermeEr? ” - which she blushes more than ever. 
In fact her face is suffused with blushes, tr Psat stranger 
were to look = us two, now, at this mamety, be not avoid 
coming to eonclusion that of the 
ee dye, As > had, in saint’ tone, uttered * horvibly ute, 

h has pereally 1 y wo her maiden modesty, tot she is 
+ voint ying om fy y quitting the uitting the 
the. ot I peg feel Peps mars 
oh 8, ly porieht if I have unin’ y offended you, but t 
as = ‘Are you fond of the coun 
ausing for a reply, but I can’t help thinking that if 


mst as asked as oneot t fe guests, oo who s bent on misunder- 

standing everything, and taki 

nice time of it. I should call 

quering hero like the late Iron Duke, this could be a pA. 
icture for the Boodels Gallery, recording my introduction, to 

Br ppERMER, as ‘‘ The Meeting of WELLINGTON and BiusueEr,” 
She is catching the Speaker's eye; mine, sideways. 








PILGRIMAGES FOR THE PEOPLE, 





furniture, plate, pictures, wines, and other 
library, which commenced y' YT; 
morrow. The announcement of sale has been the means of causing a 
very large number of persons to visit The vey y B-~- hy last 
days. The particulars ‘stated that the contents of would 
y, Spon. Prods Goes a 


: 
: 


view on Monday and Tuesday 
which was one shilling, an 
person.”’ 


Of course this arrangement was intended merely to exclude 
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trusive ay with peahe og 
the house, and 
the effect of a" oa 


“On Monday the number of 
ments in the aieuien was ares 
was very unfavourable; whilst on 


ap gion admission would have crammed 
premises, to their damage. But mark 


who went over the several a 


curiosity mani 
sum of £17 was taken on Tuesday 


The sale, therefore, of the catalogue sooty aad Wiakalalaa 
what we, as well as Br. } yee) and his countrymen, might call a 
considerable sum, the catalogue cost a little to get it up. 


“The ca Ph neehesom lots as those to be sold, has a photo- 
graph of The Nunnery on the cover.” 


Now the expense of art, paper, and 
by the simple pene of a ten, wa 
money at the door, were at ott Y 
ray £4 A ey hn FS a 


print, might hove ben saved 

to take 
Nunnery by 

to be let in. The strength of that 

ee, Te e of interest may be inferred Teer bem 


“ The sale took place on the first-floor lending, Jove medistel 
som in which lp eietaeein Bir. Snooxs 1 te 
ronlieed peteee Se Nepens Seas vebes, me See that @ desize to 
-~ smnathing ee the place prompted 

ener, any person in iiedes ofa 

like othe en ee “tragedy” draws above a year — 
it is ve. might nm rendering it o mow plase; throwing it 
open daily, or on ¢ pocssding © sopremente, O° long as 
it might aoe | to ane . of 
such a house could perpetual ike that of BaseaPnane for 
instance. It could dorpdel =, 1 ving memory. But it 
sain's somes efimasiee gunete ; and in some cages might 
make up for a a A in or selling it ] be ex- 

rienced in ~~ bourh A collection of razors, 

nives, dag istols, oe boots, a, clogs, ané —— other , Weapons, 
instrumen’ to” e enactment of re 
with bits of rope, or any more easily an ~ of great 


—-i _— a skull or two perhaps, and a real skeleton in @ — 
seen within, might pro rolong, wi whilst intensifying, 


muti eiretin attraction which a dwelling of has for 4 sym- 
pathetic portion of 


the British Public. 
HOW TO WELCOME THE FOREIGNER. 
A Fotxzstoye BuRLESQYE. 





Scurz— 
The Steamboat 
Stage at Bou- 


logne. Enthu- 
siastic Fo- 
reigner 
ane of peo 
Sriends 





sengers hurry 
ing from 
Paris wy to 


. ino 


tak.ag | Money ! 


out pileitt arech Sasiieh Ceationen. Ob. 


' TES ion 


(Bnthusiastic Foreigner hears English spoen for the vet time, 
and is hurried on board. Srewes his hind te hse frionae’ 
ee ee Ore Oo Haw 6 cnet, He at last obtains a place 


Funnel, 
vats Fg ~ ah Hi! I say. That seat is mine. Very sorry 
Enthusiastic F , and settles h 
ia nat tae ee and settles himself in 


Accomphished meen, | Miensee, may set seat ay 
bi eacane meets 


Foreigner (reisng his ha), Pardon, Madame, 
oy he oe excellent Café on the Pier, 


it plunge, a sagger, and then performs a series of the 
eats. 
p> prt are reoglp Te 


segahher eee’ ers, their rugs 
painful for further description, 


scene is too 
Human Form Enthusiastic F: 
yoo plover ra ger oreigner . 
© aon OU better ’ ‘ave it. (Throws 
AL. prostrate form.) 


et 4 eam? Kothusiastic Fo- 


Go avay! 
until I’ve seen your ticket. 


he a Bugs cores search in all his 


ine goweone with emotion, 
J RE Foreigner, who 


(with tears in his voice), Stewar’ ! 
n Form, , Sir! 
[Hurries off to another part of the Boat. 
Enthusiastic (addressing Official in Gold-banded Cap). 
Is it soon that we 


Official in Gold-banded Cap. Why, bless you, we’ve only just 
Left aolong Fi ~ 4 (thirsting fi lation). But a 
or ore: r consolation a sea 
will calm himself soon rate ' 
Official in Geld bonded C op. Why, it ain’t be me yeti You wait 
ub ye on past Cape Sonn, ont then you’ 


a little dusty 
(For a couple of hours the Steamboat s its antica. 

the end of that time the Boat has arrived at Folkestone 

with a cargo of Passengers more dead than alive. 
First Fiend in Human Form cuales Enthusiastic Fo- 

reigner). Now, Sir—if you 

Takes avo away his “it and ys outspread palm, 

Enthusiastic Foreigner (in a voice). avay ! 
First Fiend in Human Form, Now then, I sa none of thi I 
want to be remembered. What you please, Arjong !— 


Feveipner, (footing his tormentor), Go avay! Ven 


4c 





Enthusiastic For 
shall we arrive 
First Fiend in Human Form. Oh, we have arriyed. Now then, 

¢| Sir, you must get up. We want this place. 
Shouts General confusion, 


[S bo ne comrader 
come his weakness). At last 


orto Paratine Tom in Ee England —the land of the 


ery vb gl Ah 4, Oy 
ut her eet tes much- brother! Ah, Barranwnra, kind 
oe Usp he telet nary ond forhi and lands, 
ere, Brix, ain’t he 

Thorough Bosiioh Gentleman, Ain't it prime, Anny? 


at vpalion fate 


| ‘mec iE yeb | 
Ey Fe 
RK ne per my Sg 


I leave 





FOUR BOOKS WE SHOULD LIKE TO SER. 
Med bore. B Rev, Rowgus Memneseaps 
Deen's Macpherson, and 





John- 
Mrs. Pepys’ 
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A DIFFERENT THING. 


Paterfamilias. 
m™ Frawnor, eat 


‘*Ucio, Smvrag! 1s THAT vou? 


Captain Smythe ney. _*Haw—ves- 


How ARE YoU, 
So JOLLY FOR A FeLtuow TO BE ABLE TO BaTHE WITH HIS OWN FamILy, 


“OR ANOTHER Feviow's Fami.y, You KNOW. : 


Otp Fettow! How MUCH BETTER THEY MANAGE THESE THINGS 


you KNow!” 








MORE HOLIDAY TASKS. 


Eart or Beaconsrretp.—To write the history of the Picorr 
family. 

Kaut or Derpy.—To reconcile the various telegrams, letters, 
narratives, &c., relating to the War. 

Me. Garnouwe Hagpy.—To pay visits to the “ retired ” Generals. 

Me. Cross.—To ponder the proceedings at Bow Street every Thurs- 
day, Friday, and Saturday. 

We. W. H. Sure. To construct and sail little model vessels. 

Doxe or Ricumonp anp Gorpon.—To study Entomology, par- 
ticularly the Coleoptera. 

Lory Joun Manners.—To collect stamps. 

Sre Srarrorp Norracors.—To frame new and stringent Rules and 
Orders of Parliament. 

Frast Commisstoner or Works. —To inspect all the various sites 
proposed for Ciroparra’s Needle. 

Kart Guanvittx.—To deliver more speeches of the Bradford 
tyI , 

Mn. Lowr.—To make the tour of England and Wales (on a 
a le), and gather opinions on the question of the County Franchise. 

b the — 


nIiGHT.—To r speeches of the principal 
Tories during the last thirty 


Mr. Giapstorr.—To Ay. his time {between corresponden 
contributions to Literatur, tree-felling, and the yo meee 
of addresses to excursion a mee the terrace at Hawarden. In 
any intervals of leisure, to watch the Colorado a give an eye 
to Crroparra’s Needle, and perfect the Te 

Tux Brsnops.—To confess to one‘another @ mistakes they have 
committed in their mis-treatment of Romanising Ri itualism. 

Tue Inisn Ossrauctive M.P.’s.—To emigrate. 

Mr. Wuattey.—To do penance in a white sheet on a market-day 
| at } eng y * 
anince ALBert Victor.—To grow strong 

Tus Lory Maror.—To collect half a € Sfon of money for the 
Indian Famine Relief Fund. 

Marnsuat Presrpewt MacManoy.—To avoid what TaLterRanp 
considered worse than crimes —blunders. 





THE Govannons | or CHRIst’s Hosrrrat. —To remove the School 
into the country. 


. Waener. — To compose a new Opera, sparkling with 
airs 
a, Rvskix.—To cultivate a farm by spade-husbandry. 

Mr. Tuoms.—To find a genuine Centenarian. 

Tue Cotorapo BrEetLe.—To cease to be a bugbear. 

Fo.xs at FoLtkestone.—To mend their manners. 

Manacine Mawmas.—To pursue their * Autumn Manceuvres.” 

Mr. Poncn’s Sportive Frrenps ‘awp Apminens.— To despatch 
hampers of Game (c. p.) to 85, Fleet Street. 

Mr. Puncn.—To keep his eyes and ears wide open. 


A NATION THAT PAYS. 


By no means let an odious comparison be suggested by a statistical 
paragraph in the 7imes respecting 


“*Consctznce Monszy.’ — The amount remitted to the Chancellor of 
| the Exchequer as ‘Conscience Money’ in the year ended March 31 was 
| ae 4s. A and to the Postmaster- Generel i in Ireland £12, making 
£14, 4s. 


Of the Conscience Money remitted to the Chancellor of the 
amount 


Exchequer, a fully proportionate came from 
meg ut suppose, the a the sum received Irish Sahnastie- 


General to have total remi Then, of course, that 

small sum is all that was ae: and £12 of Conscience M — 

= utmost of the arrears that had burdened Ireland’s ence. 
The smaller of the above two sums, in one ye ee we apenter 

re ts the comparative conscientiousness and p of 

Irishmen and Englishmen in paying their taxes; Tn. let nal Eoglnk 

e for a moment that the ratio subsisting between the 
and conscience is as 14,823 odd to 12. 








* Ans Ortare Artem.”—The art shown in hiding the missing 
Gainsborough. 








SE rEES | 





TAWH GQ IONOHS I» 


THA oODnT 
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Keerer. 


“Tl SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT THAT YOU HAD HAD ENOUGH OF POLITICS. 
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ST. PARTRIDGE’S AND ST. STEPHEN’S. 


SEE IF YOU CAN’T DO BETTER WITH THE BIRDS THAN THE BILLS.” 
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QUESTIONS FOR TRAVELLERS. 
(In Switzerland.) 


BAitEE 
ine 
ai iE 


Rea 
Eg 


) 
a 
~~ 
® 
al 
a 
< 
o 


il 
i 
pes 


es 
4 


33 
: 
5 
; 


i 
cH 


i 


« 
& 


is 


tt 


<cEF 
i 


friends in 
districts than hel 
b fenghen J of 1 if it i H hectn Pepe on 
e of our luggage if it is registered to one place 
eA ty Oo aay teolish, d English : l by the f 
s it so very princely, foolish, and English, to travel by ast 
train which contains only first-class conieane? 
Are foreign bagmen so attractive that it is advisable to meet them 
on the common ground of a -class carriage 
En Rovre. 
Is it worth while to take a coupé lit ? 
Are refreshment rooms so very inferior to foreign buffets ? 
Is it better to spend ‘ten minutes of arrest” in dealing with 
omponn, or in attempting to get through a tongh table d’héte 
er 
= Cpttee to be haughty er urbane with the officers of the 


oa oj ; te push your * bagages”’ forward, or should you hold 
em 

If you see an official with a headgear that looks like the forage- 
cap of a Field- on pay, may you, without Ce, 
tip him like a railway guard ? 


Amonest THE Movuntarys, 
cannot the finest seenery be viewed better from the 
Lote: sa anmet She, Spent, sooner” Os ' 
ts you gttain Steen ciane ean climbing be so very beneficial 
Hea soe''nct better wait until you have got advice upon the 
vupiest Seam vous dester in Londen f 
 westh walle to gst up ta the middle of the night to see the 
oun vine 
an you not i ine the 
Is it worth callding ¢ a week 
phen you can gut very couch the 


is bed ¢ 
amidst the clouds in a mountain hotel 


same enjoyment out of a November 


of * doing” the Swiss 
your At i qreine branded 
passes, and po me "e? 
In tax Towns, 
the change of air, with ‘' Baas’s Pale 
eonducted”’ Capel overywawe ? 





to our in first, or your own 
is it not the 


? 
te Jag og wr ples mode to theow everything in and 


not wise to retire to rest and defer packing, under all 
till to-morrow morning 


fn 


BY PRIVATE TELEPHONE. 
(A Dialogue of tha Day-after-To-morrow.} 


Sor the 

A (out af Town for the Season), 
Tees tn pidlous Cily pond 

Angelina. 1" of the latest Miss B . 
ngelios. Jive mad Hal oy I am tired ; eens 





I’ve 


Now do not be spiteful ; 
too tired to be talked to like that. 
e chance of a chat is supremely delightful. 
"s ver poe nicer, Pray what are you at 
In your den at this moment es ‘ 
Edwin. a darling! 
How needless a question! I’m talking to you. — 
Angelina. Now don’t be evasive ; and, if you get snarling, 
I'll shut up the tube, and go—fi ’ 
— est i . ; Pray do, 
s the flirtee at hand ‘ausa lunga, 
Angelina (ti . Are you there, Mr, papeasr ? 
Edwin (coolly). yes! Was just off for a turn in ark, 
Angelina. No don’t ; and I promise I'll not be so naughty. 
Edwin. 7 was a ] 


lina. 
- I’m reall 
Edwin. Well, 
Angelina, 


By which Kips might meet through— 
Angelina. You're very absurd, 
Edwin. You think so? Assure you’ twas not ay by mm 
But there, it is much that your voice may be heard 
In my den in the Temple, you are at Dover, 
Now what Leawpzs have thought of this scheme ? 
Angelina. Di ry ae Ah! thet youth was a lover. 
Wafis a phente wgh from Dover to the Temple. 
Edwin ( fortissimo). y 7 ida own stream 
not me from yo — 
Ser yee Ah! if! That’s a barrier 
Far worse 


C Wares. 
Edwin. Beryon thnk from chic that in town ms tarrier ? 
Angelica, Onl 1a thet wat gon ve doen? oor feller be 
( leagues in ifluous tones, : 
Bring balm iy thi "ts i the ity. 
Aageling. ; De Jomes 
sah bi enact , Weare going out . 
ya hag ‘ Hush! Telephonic sbuse 
Is an insult to seience, 


Angelina, 
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WET AND DRY. 


Careful Wife. “‘An® You very wet, Dear!” 
Ardent Angler (turning up his flask). ‘‘No; pry as A Liwe-KILN—HAVEN'T HAD A DROP THESE Two Hours!” 














Edwin. He’s always contriving School-room at Portsmouth, in order to the establishment of that 
To be with you. sort of substitutes for ginshops and alehouses, Mr. Cowper TEMPLE 

Angelina. Yes; but it’s all of no use. —forward as usual in good and sensible works—made, ace to 
His whiskers are wonders, his piebalds are pretty, a local paper, a speech “‘in fayour of Workmen’s Institutes and 
He dines like a Crack of the Four-in-hand Club. | Refreshment Rooms, expressing his opinion that this was just the 
But still he is a—well, what you said, though Miss Erry way to help the working classes to elevate themselves.” Yes. To 
Esteems him a Crichton ! elevate themselves not as they are helped by Mr. Bune; elevation 

Edwin. Oh, ! there ’s the rub. of spirits followed by depression moral and p — amounting too 
These pets of God Plutus, who, like to the lilies | commonly to a degree of prostration as low as the gutter. 
Toil not, their heads void as their coffers are crammed, | In connection with this subject it may be remarked that some of 
Have always the pull. the medical papers have been urging that, since there is no reason 


Angelina. Oh, you biggest of sillies! 


hy ta should be exclusively devoted to the sale of intoxi- 
: f i thought that your sulks, Sir, were other than shammed pr ig dg een Ee oa yy ye . 


eating drinks, their proprietors should undertake to sell milk. A 
articularly good suggestion. Milk proper would probably have a 


| 


Edwin. What ? : r sale than at any rate milk punch the working 

Angelina. Tootle nonsense in accents so tender. on might even be preferred by many of m to Cream of the 
But this is a telephone, Sir, not a flute. ; | Valley. Whilst the public good requires that drunkards should be 

Edwin. All sounds sent by you must be sweet—like their sender. | kept away from the public-house, wherein they indulge in that 

Angelina. Now if you get maudlin I swear I'll be mute. |eream, and its congeners, to excess, the liberty of the subject 

Edwin, 1 shall come by express at 2.20 to-morrow. demands that public-houses shall not be shut in the faces of the sober 

Angelina. You will? I’m so glad. But be sure that you do. public. Milk, the produce of the dairy, and not in any measure of 
And now I must dress for our drive—to my sorrow. the cow with the iron tail, is na y just the very thing where- 
Be sure all the time I'll be thinking of you. with to wean topers from intoxicating liquors. 











TEA AND COFFEE POTHOUSES. 


— , Trafalga: uare provement. 
Ir is J wy to the friend of Temperance, but also of Freedom ‘= 7m 7 
ore 


—ther e enemy of Restriction—to note and applaud efforts| Tene is no accounting for tastes, and aneiiy the taste which 
for the prevention and cure of di ia by voluntary means. | contemplates a position in front of St. Stephen’s as the fittest place 
Am these may be commended “ Public-houses without Alcohol” | for Cleopatra’s Needle. To that very peculiar taste, however, a 
—not that alcohol, pure and simple, is ever sold in any public-house, | more suitable situation might surely have been ex to commend 


ut only alcohol and water, usually strong of the water. Say then, | itself in ‘‘ the finest site in Europe.” Imagine the Egyptian mono- 
perhaps, rather, Public-houses without Spirituous Liquors. Such | lith set up alongside of the — which commemorates the Hero of 
pe eeenenare Lend Al coee-howens, = @ bone de travellers, ire ’ Ge Nile. pore would be congralty Sez you ; with 
and others, can be served with tea ee, but nothing stronger. tional advan‘ of a charming comparison between 
At a Meeting held the other day in Joun Povunn’s oa Obelisk of Cleopatra and Nelson’s Column. 
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PAST AND PRESENT; 
Or, Detraction Made Easy, 
igo 's to Go Put) ’Tis safe to praise 


of vanished glories, 
~ seating the lights of other days, 
or ancient Tories ; 


| \ Te mdr men of earlier times, 
ray ‘eux pant = The belles of other 


‘ ot ve 


Dead dames than ours were not more fair, 
Nor buried heroes stronger. 
But then they share this virtue rare— 


The Past “pues the Present. 


But here ’s a still astuter plan— 
Pet dodge of the detractor : 

Take the to-day of some great man— 
Wit, Artist, Actor— 

Which, with a display 
Of half indi 


t sorrow 
Compare with his bright yesterday 
And ominous to-morrow. 


* Alas!” you sigh, with tear in eye, 
«That such “ 


And rp tw fall a solemn face, 
And s dle 
At one who is mo time's r ~ ~ aa 
And was its pride and model. 


: To mourn the wit once wont to shine, 
) Z The doguenc er iy! glitter ; 
I Wd) e eloquence, of old divine, 
ls WN y is Now blatant, bald, na bitter : 
That "othe sly game by which a name 
Is blurred ‘neath slander’s haze, 
—— oa, you groan, was voiced by 


A SLIGHT ““MALONGTONGDEW.” aon SP RIE praises, 


Angelina, “‘THERE ARE TO BE ILLUMINATIONS AND FIREWORKS, AND THEY’RE TO FINISM| ‘Thore never was a present time 
UP WITH AN ‘OmprasmMona GiNéRAL.” WHAT CAN THAT BE!” When present praise.you granted ; 
Edwin. “‘ Weir, ‘Omprassen’ MEANS TO ‘ Kiss ;’ so | SUPPOSE IT MEANS A KIND OF A| But snowy robes show up your slime, 
SORT OF A GENERAL KisstNG ALL ROUND.” And contrast ’s all that’s wanted. 
Angelina, ‘*Horzip Ipza! I won’r GO NEAR THE PLACE, AND I’m suRE You sHAN’t,| Detraction knows no daintier 
Epwix !” No trick more safe and pleasant, 
[Our readers, who know French better than E. and A., are aware that embrasement, with| Than — Glory’s oat to “epoil 
only one *‘ 8,” has a totally different meaning. The sp of its present. 














| The umbra seemed to be dodging behind the trees. No amount 
THE LATE ECLIPSE. of whistling would make it show itself. 
$< seare Snes of tannhy-ene_aten, Moon still vague. : 
Mr. Poncn has received the following letter from a Commenen- 40.—Shadows on the moons (there were two of them by this 
dent, who desires that it wy Ay inserted. He cannot publish it, | time) were distinctly visible 1 The first moon seemed to be blue 
however, without remarking that, judging from its contents, it may | with dark brown second 
possibly have been intended for the columns of one of his contem-| 10. ————- 4 yw ad the place, and ar a of Rye shapes. 
poraries. 10.30.—Ninth g' brandy- -wa ew 
To the Editor. chermed hy the eclipse. The poms (now sre coloured) danced - 
Sre,—It is with t regret that I have delayed so long in quadrille for our amusement. as we could © out, Venus, 
this letter to you, as I feel that science will maffer | Neptune, ond More were a ae Afat we had aR of 
—- ~ oversight. Immediately after the Eclipse I wrote out b _ 4 ec OTF ese we em our glass 
een, which was duly despatched to the Post-office. | Thee ~water we _ ite f it was lees intel- 
Willy you believe it, Sir—that it was returned, with the remark that | | ligible, it is my ony A nt Ps cxeitement. ever 
ts meaning was unintelligible? Lord Jou Manwers should see to L Jud b. 1 as bya of great ‘nal air of How ’ 
hi, Hemera, {have proeved my nate whch Taoy forward, 1 a?® athe obs Tor Vit wot aarng te abe te 
you. mi ace them faishod stating t in ie, we | 
dined at six tide, onl finished our coffee at eight precisely. eclipse A be one of the ~~ cutngentinesy things I have ever seen 
8'10.—Leoked out x: the penumbra. Could not see it. The | ™ my ‘ie. ours —— Ys scenes peel 
moon seemed to be rather unsteady, and staggered about between | The Herwife Retreat. Cinias Mes ° 
the chimney-pots. a Cy ’ 
8°20.—The moon still unsteady. Penumbra nowhere. As the air 


was chilly, we thought we had r take a little hot brandy-and- ous came sem ws ae Gee teat. 


8°40.—After our third glass we again looked at the moon. It was Apporst a Smith our Admiralty-Chief ’ 
very vague indeed—in fact it was most ameak t to define its shape. Why not—seeing ison-clads oft come to 0 ariel ? 









































wen TO WEDLOCK. 


XCELLENT Ma. Poncu, 
I am a young 
man, and I am a 
younger son: and liv 
ing chiefly on my 
wits, I enjoy, it must 
be owned, a somewhat 
modest income. —T 
as it is, however, I 
sigh for some fair one 
: to easels but, yet 
y fear my sigh- 
ing is in vain, while 
mutton chops are sold 


nurtured in sti¢h 
laxury a dinner 
and a wing-room 
are their of vital 
ecessaties. Half the 
girls I know could 
not exist without a 
carriage; and their 
oe ey seh Wg 
ly tyme with- 

nF of a 


prospect 

a a lap- 
dog, « nd a mansion in 
Belgravia. Consider, 
too, the wondrous rai- 
ment they now wear, andthe wondrous sums their loving fathers 
have {to pay for it. I doubt if my boy ol aca would find my 
wife in pin-money, and I would Bw s expenses in 
jo would be enormously ex by the call of her new bonnets. 
How dear a wife must be to the adorer of her charms may readily 
be guessed by glancing at the fashion-books. Not merely her eos- 
tumes, but her jewels and gimerackery, seem daily to increase in 
value and variety. For instanee, see this putes of a chAtelaine 
made lately for a Swelless of the Period, from whose ‘silver belt 

there dangle a full dozen of fine nicknacks such as these :— 


** Scent-bottle, a éard-case, manifold knife with instru- 
mepts, jog-whistle, silver flask cup, dressing-comb, mirror with locket, 
ian peal, small telescope “pe ‘ , pedometer, chased silver revolver, 
cartridg *-case, and Baan ow ~ ning powder and puff.” 





If a Lady wants to saahe @ lttlp noise in the world, she cannot 


well do better than decorate see with such a portable museum. 
ame a cheerful would be in a sick room, with all 


sand gling about her! With gongs in 
= fi “Sine a she would hardly make more 
music whee moving 44 society. 


Some of catalogued are rather masculine than feminine 
in their. ree utility, and Ladies carrying such weapons as a 


knife an volver rer mgt De be suitably ed also with a cork- 
screw and ( not by nature nervous, or of a timid 
temperament, or TT might tremble at the notion of marrying a 


person with: a pistol at her belt, and formidably armed besides with 
a powder-hox ne ( ee wt But I own I should be frightened at 
the ot of male wife begirt with scent-bottles, and 
dri g- raps ce. dats in‘ chased silver, all betokening 
luxurious an ways of life. Better to live simple and in 
solitude and. fa Werte hk like simplic A now and then a cosy 
little dinner at one’s Club) than run of being dragged by 
your wife’s chitelaine, and her coutlinens a into the 
clutehes of the Jews, and the whitewash of the Cou 

In this belief believe me yours most fixedly, 

Greek Street, yn Eramtnonpss Brown. 





A Doubtful Gain. 


Muys hosts of the Schweizerhofs at Lucerne, Schaffhausen, and 
Zurich have agreed to strike out bougies as well as service im the 
bill, ‘  paaty making a small addition to the charge for logement.” 
It will be the —_ smali addition ” we ever heard of in =g of ee 
excellent esta Sf ym a tours, the bills 
a way of taking to themselves wings and soaring up to heights of 
compound addition, to which our sweating purse toiled after them 
in vain. 











MANUALE DEL VIAGGIATORE. 


REVISED EDITION. 
(Specially designed for the Use of the British Tourist in Italy.) 
On Gerrine UP. 
You have called me vay early. 
7 connet be more than half-past two in ~ morning. 
cannot I have some shaving-water 
4 a eras —~t on the drocaing-table ? 
He has taken my 


He has alse tekee any r hate-braskh, false collars, my penknife, 
my preines, ,my deece-boste, my ‘tieking-plaster and my eheque- 


, is very cold. 
4 would situa 80) go ott Site the aheth with the Ragames. 
Where is my hat? 


oe A Country Roan. 
These stones 
i. have on eon 
The Brigadier has has on his sont ‘or 


Where isa feataet 
Tae ie : Longer ay brella. 
rigadier e um 
I would rather have the umbrella than the handeufis. 


Aq Breaxkrast-TrMe. 
We have walked i miles sinee sun-rise. 
I should like so: 
This hotel amas windows like Newgate. 
Show me to the 
a not this the coal leh 
4 I should re =~ , hot rolls, fresh. owtter, fried fish, ham 
and e cold mea’ - muffins. 
Why is the Benet iencking 
There is ie waar head and in the sched pitcher, 
is the 
The Brigudior ie fond of practieal joking. 


Ox Gore to Bap. 

Can I not have a four-poster and a -pan ? 

They will give me neither a pillow, nora bed, nor a mat- 
tress, nor a counterpane, nor a ha , nor a wash-hand-stand, 
nor an easy-chair, nor a foot-stool, nor a boot-jack, nor a ther- 
mometer, nor an explanation ! 

Here is my rheumatism. 

here is a night-light ? 

This place is full of spiders, and earwigs, and beetles, and lizards, 
and blue bottles, and scorpions. 
I cannot sleep comfortably on the floor of the coal-cellar. 

Berore A MaGIsTRatTe. 
The Gaoler is as incorrigible as the Brigadier. 
The Prisoners’ Dock is most uncomfortable. 
I would rather receive back my purse, my hair-brush, my false 
collars, my penknife, my Bradshaw, my dret-boots, my sticking- 
plaster, and my cheque-book, than return again to the coal-cellar. 
. Italian. Tourists in England do not walk on the treadmill at Bow 

treet. 


The Magistrate is blundering dreadfully. 
I ne Magiotrs rather write a letter to the Zimes than trust to the blun- 
dering te. 
0 is to C caakem me for this outrage ? 
Which is the way to the English Consul ? 
Here is the Brigadier with the thambscrew. 
Is nobody going to assist a Traveller in distress ? 
Will no one take off these handcuffs ? 
Where is the British Lion? 





Deadly-Lively. 

Tue Liverpool Daily Post is an English newspaper; but it 
contains, mutatis , the following advertisement :— 
ATRICK M‘GARRY, DECEASED. — TO 


PATRICK M‘GARRY, who some short time since left ch Loe ead 
believed, came to Dublin ot Li will communicate with 
he will hear of something to his ad 


Dehetre 








memes ae 


stultifying cued over ie ina 
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jog 
Here a boulder, there a bog! 
Pit, pat, on the ling— 
Carpet fit for Court or King: 
Squish, squash, in a hag 
‘l Knee-deep, wet through ev'ry 
rag: 


Flip, through the brake— Crick, erack—there we go! 

Sun Bn, bo will surely bake ! | Something "s given i 
Scrunch, seraunch, over s |  Piff, puff'—winded, quite!— 
Big stones flying down the dale: Here’s a shady ghyl in 

Slip, we fall Jump, bum wn we 

From a der like a wall : Let us—stop—and rest—a bit! 





A WARNING TO THE PUBLIC. 


(From the Riding we to the Editor, for himself and his partner 
ig; a most important statement.) 
Str, 


> SILENCE given consent ; 80, sol Ve not consent, I y we hold my tongue. 
** Break, break, my heart, won't my tongue,” as illating 
man Hamlet would have aid if the Divine Wii114Mms had given him the pluck 
of a Bumble Bee. Sir, in the Daily Telegraph for Septem 6th, I ina 
letter from an estimable 4) —— writing from Esx1-p/vmA—(I don’t believe 
in the place a bit—for don’t I know every step of the country ? Have I left a stone 
road unturned? No—and I do not find Eski-djuma on my men thened 
there is Wickski-djuma and Mountin-djuma—but no matter—per he names 
been for the worse since I left)—in Buigaria, the f para- 


“Outside the khan to which I have already alluded I notieed a wonderful daub, put 
there with the view of ornamenting the wall. From the subject, the artist must have been 
i characteristic, I take leave to describe it. First of all was a 
blue, supposed to be a tank house ; next was a blue locomotive ; 
after it a yellow one; on each of these a yellow lion 
a most uncomfortable position. Looking out of the 
some very curious animals, who were gazing at 
is neck to the branch of a tree with red leaves and 
on > pone py ty te - 
@ pig, also ing at ir 
oe ee nl cold tte wh 
Bulgars te ‘come on’ and see the fun.” 


to 
of fwhich, about the Pig, I have italicised’ 
retells altered twill ‘ 
best shires of England. J! 
ee ee Oy eee, @ See 

; of exhibiting it at 


’ 


my 


f 


a —sae - 
and making a pretty good hatful. But of course I had 
ted a Turk hanging and a Bulgarian laughing ; 
it was vice versd. 
ut, to my tale. One evening, when crossing the track- 
less desert (a very difficult job after dinner, with the snow 
twenty feet deep at every step), I suddenly missed the 
picture which | had been carrying under my arm. I 
searched every hole and corner. | charged the Pig with 
having taken it to his Uncle’s (Song—‘' My Unele’s in the 
Snow!” —homely ballad for Christmas time), and pop d 
it as one of his “ pignora cara,” or “ dear pledges ;’ but 
i swore by the tomb of his grandmother, 
own honourable character as having come of 
h idea had never for one 
head. I believed him then ; 


his 
confidence in him isshaken. | found 





Cc! 
an 


not « Bulgarian; *twasI! Alone 
the pigture? And who substi- 
hanging Bulgarian gentle- 
Turk om ecstacies, into a 
spores fabula narratur—D. 7. 
owt 1 shown this at Hawarden’ Let the 

ex 


Let him send me the picture, 


my 
unhung 


carriage paid, undertake, at my own expense, 
to wash off the overdaub, and discover, below, the 
ori beauties of the Old Master, as the affectionate 
Pig now calls me. I had intended to style this work of 
art, ‘ The ing Committee,” and may do so still. 
The Pig laughing is a wonderful likeness, only I didn’t 
paint him “* ;” the thief who stole him is guilty of this 
vandalism, this atroeitiest atrocity. Everyone knows the 


Biue Boar as an old English ale-house sign. Is this a clue 
to the identity of the thief? Now mark, Sir, how very 
nearly the truth came out. Here is the conclusion of 

is most ent’s account, the italics 
being mine, and merely lent for the oeeasion :— 


“ Now this was a [direct insult to the Turke, especially as the 

Pig im their eyes is very unclean, and I said as much to an old 

, who seemed to be watching me very anxiously, upon 

whieh he said the man hanging on the tree was not a Turk, 

and tried to turn the conversation. If some Turkish zaptich 

or soldier with an artistic eye were to pass by the khan, the 
ancient Bulgar would probably feel rather sore next day.” 


Who was .be Bulgarold man who was “ a 80 
anxiously?” Is there not guilt in his anxiety? How 
yay ok eg bey TAS 
in i in m i was not a Turk, the 
old _= Tost send that Bulgar old man over 
here, and I ll show him what it is to have an eye for 
colour. I'll colour it for him, the Bulgar old dog 
However, I only write to warn the ame in ease Mr. 
Baryv™ should turn up with it, at the “gyptian Hall, in 
the course of next month, and advertise “* The Missing 
Picture.” 
I ponein, yours most Pi 


Pe ae uresquely, 
HE HOR O 


we Ripe to Kmrva.” 


“De Mortuis,” &c. 


Tue Times quotes M. Vecrtor on Turens in the Uni- 
vers, as follows :— 

“ He is a celebrity for the moment; he was busier than any 
body, but about nothing, bringimg down everything to his own 
level. This is a poor way of filing a coffin. He had not time 
to know himself; God did net leave him time to die. Now see 
him, perhaps, among those who wish they had never lived.” 


A delicate suggestion of a possibility. No one can 
say that M. Vevritor presumes to judge. See the differ- 
ence between a reticent Ultramontane and an outspoken 
Ranter. 





TOOTH AND TAIT. 


Mr. Toorn wishes to hear the living voice of the 
English Church. Hasn’t he a 7T?te Perlante ? 
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“THE LITTLE REMINDER”; OR A STOP-WATCH ON THE PORTE. 
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A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. 


The Dinner Party at Boodels— Aristocratic Anecdotes — Trump 
Cards—The Blusher—The Game Played Out—A New Topic— 
The Grampus. 
Tue dinner 

tales of the aristocracy. Iam able to catch a few words here an 
there. She has, I notice, the art of ascertaining, first of all,“whether 
her listener knows anything at all about the subject on which she 
wishes to talk, and then the amount of her information and gracious 
confidences is in inverse ion to the extent of the other’s 
knowledge. 

When Mrs. Buppermer “is perfectly sure that her audience is 
utterly unacquainted with the people and the style of life that form 
the staple of conversation, then t/eir ignorance is her bliss, and 
she pretends to assume that they du know as much as she does 


* Mrs. Boppermer regales ‘Boopets with 


(which is probably true), so as to secure their interest, and their vote 
afterwards, when she is absent. 


d | from dapper little y= HanceEros, who frequently favours them 


_ ‘We couldn’t,” she imparts in confidence to Booprets, “we 
couldn’t, you know, go to y MovunreaRRet’s season—dear 
|old thing! You know how eccentric she is.” __ : 

| Boopes bows affirmatively, though I am convinced he is as 
|foundly ignorant of who or what the lady in question w. as lam 
myself, or, perhaps, as Mrs. BupDERMER is, who is perf happ 
to receive her information about the aristocracy, at 


with his company at dinner, and from old 
out on her title every night of her life, and whose anecdotes of | 
Society are the delight and glory of the Buppermers’ select e 
at Bayswater. ; 4 

‘*She has,” continues Mrs. BuppeRMeER, still speaking of Lady 
MountoaRret, inclining herself slightly towards Boopg1s to impress 
him with the notion that this is for his ear alone,—‘she has such 
a ah ery ae ip ip ng Fe yh age 
| MELIN e that aur _ ww everyone was 
about the whole aanecaat Gn dreadfully astonished when 


you heard of it?” she asks Boopets, 
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. becomes eo 
eep up an under-current of conversation, 
id the ic whirlpool into which 


t during 
ly, that it quite pains me. 
what I meant was, ‘ 
night?” To which she re- 
es.” Then with her profile 
me timid! on oe eye, 


raises her glasses, looks at 

but wonderingly, as if as- 

still there since last looked 
y my co yw 

oh fe tog Pn the 


ps 
iB e¥¢ 


-F 


watt 

ihe 
hea 
i 


THE HOPE OF THE FAMILY. 


Adjutant (Bachelor), ‘‘ Now, McAuister, You KNOW AS WELL AS I DO THAT 
SOLDIERS ARE NOT TO caRRkY BonpLes In THE Srreets!” 


F 
4 








~ Boopers doesn’t like to admit, point blank, that he is so utterly out of the 
world as not even to have heard a whisper of what “‘ everyone has been talking 
about the whole season.” So he replies, with some diffidence— 

¥- t- we ty —— I live so — 4 ty my —y I am|° - mal’” (But A. of. aay 
not in way of hearing all these seandals.”’ ere he thinks, he has shown passed . 
sufficient humility, and accordingly retrieves his character by adding, “ Bat I though he had not spoken, and he has to content him- 


uts in MirsurD, “of the new slang about 


ss 


recollect having heard something about the affair you mention.” self with at me and laughing ; but | owe him 
If Boopgts oor that he recollects having just this minute heard of it, for caid and pre not to notice nie he had 
first time, from Mrs. Buppeamer, he has given us what might be termed | 8#id something too vulgar to 
a colourable imitation of the truth ; but if he intends to convey the idea that he| ment. As a rule, it is dangerous 
had been, at some time or other during the season, informed of all the details|** you never know how he will 
of the lamentable scandal in question, it is, to say the least of it, a suggestio be done with safety, as I am with | 
| for the sake: of humouring Mrs. Buppeamer, keeping up his own jority.) And when Poomore has finished 
“as a man who could go into the best society in the land if he would only story in which Royal personages from all 
the trouble to step out,” and also with a view to assisting the conversation, figure, there is a short 
“T don’t know = maslety ' coumne w, I = ange ” ery | Mrs. Bup- 
ns up her eyes wringing her hands in e t despair, ‘as 
Tatrr— 4 Tatret you know ”—Boopzts bows a and steals | nd 
his guests as much as to say, ‘‘ Yes, yes, Lady Tarret, Tarr of 
what she’s talking about—bless you, I’m acquainted with ‘all 
only I don’t mention ’em before such fellows as you and Miusvgp.” 
inues Mrs. Buppermer, “‘ dear old Tarr who was dining with us 
hen that naughty old man who knows everything he shouldn’t 
you know, I mean him, of course, everybody knows dear 
him.” Boopzts nods affirmatively, 
account of some terrific scandal, in which the highest per- 
are implicated. We listen, we all listen, we can’t Rep 
Mrisvgp is awed. Then, strange to say, 
versation with an anecdote of some person of quality, 
the speaker) is on the most familiar terms, and of whom, up 
cpperhuaity for producing him as though he were a 
played at a right moment has arrived, he has been 
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PUNCH, 


* Well,” says Mrieven, loudly, when the audience is gradually 
recovering itself after this dowche of Duke, ‘ Weil, I don’t think,”— 
ne 18 
right—at least, not from what the Duke said to me.” I look up. 
What does he mean? Does he know the Duke—really? ‘‘ He 
ilways says what he really means to me,” continues Mitavep, “as 
I’ve known him for years. His son, Eantswoop, was at Eton with 
me. And whenever I have a spare week in ber, I run down 
to Colney Castle for the shooting. It’s the jolliest house to stay 
at anywhere—except, perhaps, Sandringham.” ; 

No, no! this is going too far. The Bupprenwenrs are gasping. 
Old Bopprewer is staring reverentially at MitscrD, as though he 
were meditating going down on his knees and worshipping him. 
Boopets is taken task, though, in nenee of what Mrs. Bup- 


peewee has said before dinner about haying met Mrusvurp at Lord | men 


Barkrre.n’s, he is not absolutely incredulous. Mumtey is bothered, 
and Poemwore would rather believe than not. I won’t. I say, 
boldly, ‘‘ You've not been to Sandringham.” 

Which seems to shock everybody, specially, to my astonishment, 
Boopers, who asks severely, “ Why not?” adding, “If Mrrsvrp 
knows the Prince, he would ‘be compelled tozaccept’ his invitation. 
Besides, I recollect some years ago”—and here comes out the real 
secret of Boopets backing up Mitsvrp. He has a romantic, but an 
old story, (which I have never believed, and which I am convineed, 
he invented), about his meeting the Queen somewhere in.the Home 
Park by acevident, about his being introduced to the Princess Mary 
of Cambridge, about his peg: | them to take their pick out of a 
pottle of strawberries, which he was eating all by himself under a 
tree, and how wr! laughed, and how he papee, and how they in- 
vited him to the Castle, and how some of the Royal children had 
subsequently recognised him, merely from her Gracious Majesty’s 
deseription, and how they had nodded to him out of a private box, 
and so forth, which being quite the trump card, wins the game, 
finishes it, and mows revenons d nos moutons, though the mutton 
having vanished, we are now at the chickens. 

We all feel that our powers of invention and faculties of credulity 
have been exposed for the last half hour to too severe a strain. 
‘* By one consent,” as the Old Hundredth has it, we drop the con- 
versation, and Hawt Mumer seeing that there is a chance for 





HOW TO SPEND A HAPPY DAY. 
(At Ramstone, Fotkesgate, and Elsewhere.) 





Bight o’clock.— Wake early, with the shout of “ shr-r-rimps ” in 


your ears. 
Nine,—Be regaled with the masic (?) of a German band attempt- 


ing to get through the overture to Zampa with a clarinet, a cornet, 
and a trombone, all more or less beginners. 
and sea-salt bacon. 


Ten.—Breakfast. Wi tea, 
Bleven.—Off to the for a bathe. Machine full of sand, sea 
welve.—All the fan of the fair. Donkey-drivers, ‘‘ comic” 


dirty, and towels wet. 

songs, and general ° 

One.—Lunch. Sawdust sandwich and lodging-house sherry. 
Two.—Rain. The only books in the house, Bradshaw and the 


ae volume of Only a Daisy, by the authoress of A Crushed 
cart, 


Three.— More rain, with a dash of thunder and lightning. 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


ing in @ serious tone, most unusual with him,—‘‘ you ’re | has 


[Serremser 15, 1877. 








him to air his opinions on English Poets, leads up to what Ae him- 
self‘ is going to say, by artfully asking Buppemier the Bald if he 
read Qwuxsrix's new prose book ? 

Hamu Mumtey the Poet little knows the whom he has 
singled out as fittest to hold the stirrup for him (Mumxizy) to mount 
his Pegasus. 

Miss Buppexmer, blushing and all profile, says aside to me, 
“‘Mr,. Momry has just given Papa what he likes to talk about.” 

I am All attention. 

Bupperaer the Bald pulls himself , clears his throat, 
his napkin, strokes his beard, and commences. 

“ SWINBURNE, as a Writer of prose——” t 

Here the Butler begs pardon, and sets before him a couple of 
chickens to carve. Buppermer nods at the chickens, and recom- 


ees :— 
* SWINBURNE, as a writer of prose, is perhaps as perfect a 


Here he suddenly starts and dashes his right hand wpuends 
towards his bald h as if about to brush off an irritating fly. It 
isn’t a fly, however, that has disturbed him, but the hireling waiter 
who has a crampes-lite habit of heavily on you through 
his nose, which must be peculiarly ing on the top of Bup- 
DERMER’S head. 

‘* SWINBURNE is, I was saying, as perfect a master—— 

*’Ock or champagne, Sir?” inquires the hireling Grampus confi- 
dentially in his ear, as if this inquiry must be entirely between 
themselves and go no further. 

“’Ock,” replies BuppeRMer, unconsciously imitating the un- 
educated Grampus; then correcting himself, he substitutes ‘‘ No ; 
ehampagne please.” Then, as the Waiter out the wine, he 
resumes, *‘ ——a ect master of the English——Eh, what is it ?”’ 
This, rather irritably, to the Butler, who is at his left elbow. 
“ Mrs. BoppeR«er will trouble you, Sir.” 

From Buppermer’s face: at this moment oe ean gather that 
Mrs. Buppermer does trouble him considerably. He wrinkles his 
forehead, unwrinkles it, then takes up the carving knife and fork, 
and just as Momiey thinks he sees a ce for what he is burning 


” 





to say, Buppermer takes up the thread of his discourse while 


commencing,to carve the chickens. 








| Four.—Fine weather. Walk.on the Pier in company with ’Anzr, 
|’ Enery, ’Ueu, and ’Umpnrey. 
*Arry, ’Eneny, ’Ucu, and 


Five.—Arrival of the Steamboat. 
?Umpurey particularly facetious. 
Feeble soup, cold fish, and underdone mutton. 


Six.— Dinner. 


Seven.—Amusements of the evening. Town band dreadfully 
noisy and awfully out of tune. The élite of Cla and Lower 
Tooting promenading on the Esplanade. ’Anry, ’Enxny,’Ucu, and 
*Umpurey smoking and laughing in imi 


close proximity. 
Eight.—The pleasantest hour of the ‘hele Tig —doveted to taking 


the train for the Metropolis and returning te 





NATURALISTS AND NOODLES. 
Ir the “‘ bug that fear’d us all”—some of us, 


overmuch—the “‘ potato- bug,” does not get to the 

tion of our *‘ [rish wall-fruit,” it will not be for want of fools. We 
are now in the dead jseason ; but there is no reason to doubt the 
following scrap of news respecting live 

“Corornapo Bereties.—Yesterday morning a letter aes Se a 
seore of Colorado Beetles was found in the mail- at the burgh 
General Post-Office. The beetles were put into a of spirits of wine, 
and sent to the authorities in London.”’ 

The voracity of the Colorado Beetle may have been peteeereins. 
Our climate and soil may kill it. Perhaps the rooks will its 
larve. But it can hardly fail to be introduced ditto our potato- 
fields and garden-beds by the of an ass, or such a8 
one whose donkeyhood is exempli in the note. 
ving Cotestitp Devties ctatinns 0 bo DSS Sime BEE and 
one of them does not sooner or later it be a miracle. 
People who not only keep them to study, them to 
mostly of their own 
common sense calls them 


Fortunatel 
hands than 


may call 





surroundings in which 
Keep them in spirits, and as to fear for your 


on 
k Those 
for the ‘Dorgphire decemlineata, but rere of 
that pestilent insect froma playing Old the 








A Recomwenpation.—The Ritualists’ Mission—Sub-iiission. 
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SEA-SIDE VIEWS. 


om Jonzs (in love). 
The 





cause there is none 

—it’s always rain- 

ing—and because 

; the flints worry your 

back. Confound the children, scraping up the wet sand and 
smelling seaweeds! It must be time for them to go to bed or to 
lessons or something. Wherever you sit there is sure to be a 
draught, and such heaps of old women you can’t put your legs up 
on the seat. Hang it all, there isn’t a young girl in the place, let 


alone pretty ones. 

Young Brown ( Jor a Commission). Awtully dull. Quite 
too excessively di e. Not a fellow to talk to, you know, w 
knows anything about the Leger, or draw-poker, or modern educa- 
tion, you know. Can’t get introduced to Lady Tom Peeper. 
Nobody to do it. Wish my moustache would curl. Pull it all day, 
you know, but it won’t come. Lady Tom smiled, on the Parade 
to-day. Got very red, but I shall smile too to-morrow. A man 


must do something in lace. 
_ Major Brown (Heavies). Not half bad kind of diggings. Quite 
in clover. Found Lypra here—I mean Lady Tom Peerer. Horribly 
satirical woman, though. Keeps one up to the mark. I shall have 
to read up to keep with her. I shouldn’t like to be chaffed by 
her. Better fr than enemy. Poor Tom Pezrer! he must have 
a bad time of it! Can’t say ‘‘ Bo” toa gosling. And she knows it. 
That ’s why he never comes down here. Coast clear. Fancy she’s 
rather sweet on me. By Jove! we had a forty-mile-an-hour-express 
flirtation before her marriage! Must take care what I’m about 
now. Mustn’t have a collision with Tom old man, after 
- 2 he is a fool. Take this note round, Cuartes, to the same 
place. 
Mrs. Robinson (Materfamilias), Scarcely room to owing 8 
baby. Thank all the children are on the beach. I ho 
Mary Any won’t let out to the other nurses that Torry had the 
scarlet fever. He’s quite well now, poor little and no one 
will be any the worse for it. Horrid! of course. No, it is nota 
Colorado Beetle, Ronrysox. They infest the curtains; we did not 
bring them with us in our trunks. Do go out and buy some insect- 
powder, instead of looking stupid behind that nasty cigar. Oh, and 
get some soap and some wder, and order Baby's tonic, and 
Jawe’s iron—mind, sesqui-sul of iron fl s 
the pasos ption), and a box of —what’s that or sore throats ? 
And do hire a perambulator with a hood. And we have no dessert 
for to-morrow—you know, or come to know, it’s Sunday. 
Some fruit, and what you like. ? don’t forget some biscuits 
for the dog. What has becom Tiny? Tiny! Tiny 
he did not p the daresay £ 
horrid, is dying under a chair. Dear! dear! who would be 
mother of a family with such a careless, thoughtless, quite too 
utterly selfish husband as you are. Of course you never remembered 
Sy wes ay Bee. I ought never to have been born. A 
bracelet or a pair of ear-rings—or, by the way, I saw a lovely 
chatelaine on the Parade. Y. might find enongh to give me one 
pleasure since our wedding. 
— (Paterfamilias), 1 like the sea-side, I do. When will it 
over 


cot, for 


you 
’ 


he has eaten somethin 





itm de Sve Men Met 


“They had been taunted with having a ‘policy of sewage,’ but the fact 


,| with vested 
to effect a Sweeping 


I must find | d 


was there was nothing more important than a policy which paid attention to 
sanitary matters.” 
But who taunted them, if not some Members of their own Party ? 
of sewage necessitates an extensive employment of scaven- 
lore it is eminently a Liberal policy. At continual war 
_> dirt, a policy of sewage intends especially 
orm. 


A 





“ MOVING ON.” 
(By the Undecided Traveller.) 


Question before me is “ Where shall I go?” 
it causes me much agitation, ” 
is “ meilleur,” and what “ comme il faut.” 


DS pet iad ton Bove If I would that I had! 

Why, I ’t the of notion! 

If I could but “ just be glad ! 
Shall I travel by or by ocean ? 


I ar like—but—I ’m sure I don’t know 
If No; I’m sure that I shouldn’t. 
But, I might, after if I met So-and-so. 
i could. No; he couldn't! 


Still—I don’t think 
By the way, what’s to-day? It’s the third—no! the fourth! 
that I reckoned ’ 


Will 
up Bam ? 


ill that give me the 
I could go by the South—or, why not 


Ah! I ought to have gone on the 
Yet, it doesn’t much matter. The air here is good, 


I won’t pack my things. I'll remain where | am. 
ae ees © eens ire ween. : 

fancies for moving, begone as ye came ! 

After ell—I could go in the meraing! | 





TOMNODDIES’ TREASURES. 


Instancrye the large prices given for i 
the market, the Zimes ted a headed “ Fools and their 
Money.” A oct wml the firm of Mesers. Parmer & Co., of Adelphi 
House, writes in reply to the leading journal a letter wherein he 
says— 

° i wagant pri aily to allow, and so did 
we an + AW valuable Ciekion } on noticed or "6800, t but we t hope 
you will not on that account class us as ‘ fools ;,’ for, after all, we only collect 
stamps as others collect old china and out-of-the-way specimens of antiquity. 

If these gentlemen simply did that, they would be even as those 
others who teow away thelr money. But they explain themselves : 

© mania, and perhaps is, but to look the ecollec- 
tion ry hy jest purchased to ek ep in cule, T almost think i= would 
pardon tle mania from the interest you would feel in the sight of it.” 


for ule quite another. 


cancelled stamps, rare in 


I know | fancy 





A Quiet Place. 


Tue subjoined advertisement in the Sussex Express will to mosi 
minds probably appear not altogether i . One can half 
understand it :— 


DY wishes to find a good COOK, who is Deaf and Dumb, if any 
A neal be kind cnouek to tara ber due the is to be found.— 








A Woxp vor tux Pusricax.—He is a host in himself. 

















A LINGUISTIC OPPORTUNITY. 


Mamina ‘*Loox, Maup, THERE'S A NICE LITTLE Frence Giri,—c> arp Pay wire Hes, AND MIND YOU SPEAK 
(together) worming BuT Frencu!” 
oge ee . ! 

— | “Tiers, MADELEINY, VOILA UNE PETITE ANGLAISE QoI MR PaRait BIEN GENTILLE; VA DONC JoURR AVEC 


ELLF, ET SURTOUT PARLE ANGLAIS TOUT LE TEMPS! ’ 


Louis Adolphe Chiers. 


BORN, APRIL 16, 1797. DIED, SEPTEMBER 3, 1877 


“ Madame, votre illustre mari a véeu!’’—Words of M. Banrtur, 


mnvuneing to Madame Tuters the death of her husband. 


Tuagyep with the true French “+ and yet perchance 
Bearing an import wider than he thought 
Who so declared that strenuous fight outfought, 
And THIers a memory to mourning France. 
The dead had lived indeed ; a varied life 
Of toil and eager strife ; 
Had played the Student’s and the Statesman’s part 
On the world’s busiest stage. That death-stilled heart 
Had beaten high to its last pulse with hope, 
True patriot heat, and prompt to cope 
With France’s foes wherever found, 
Without her borders or within their bound. 
And now, when wisdom calm and temperate zeal 
Be well might serve Sp peteses evel, 
e patriot passes, and the is still ; 
Mute as the midnight Sentinel slain upon the hill. 
But he has lived; and such a life should leave 
Al 7 of wi to his land ; 
Should bid her sheath above his tomb the brand 
Of civil discord, and essay to weave, 
Th Mt TO feud and broil 
eo ong eud and broil. 
he loyal fait France 


A wage by deny 

Before his best- theories. Every thought 

‘Wan oti ber pores oun Gene fo. annense ; 
For he wrote and fought 











m 














Through all his fourscore years of strife and toil. 
To wreathe her brow with bay, to free her soil 
From alien feet, to set her proud and fair 
Before the nations, was his constant care. 
Monarchy loving much, he loved yet more 
The realm, whoe’er its badge of headship wore ; 
And, waiving self, was willing to abide 
That rule which Frenchmen would the least divide. 
Will Frenchmen learn at their lost leader's grave 
The lesson of his life, 
Whose watchful wisdom oft availed to save 
The State from wreck in days with dangers rife ” 
That were the truest tribute to his glory 
Who “ freed the territory.” 
Howe’er that be, no longer now he dwells 
Amidst his books, his flowers, and his gazelles ; 
No more that long familiar face and form 
Shall draw the general glance ; no more his name 
Shall sound ae Safety’s watchword in the storm ; 
No more that keen dun voice shall tumult tame. 
Turers has lived! Lives he indeed no more ? 
Nay, Frenchmen, let true patriot counsels prove 
That in the Nation’s memory and its love 
** Petit Bonhomme vit encore !” 








MILITARY INTELLIGENCE. 
In order to facilitate promotion in the Army, the preference in 


selecting for commissions will, in future, be given to gentlemen of 
a retiring disposition. 





A Batzap is advertised with the title ‘ Dear England.” We all 
know that our country is expensive, but really there is no occasion 
to set the fact to music. 
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“THE BROKEN LINK.” 
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A NOTE OF WARNING. 


~*~ 
N . try of that 
ee celebrated Mon- 


=~ 


— 
~ 
— 


SS 
S quity, the Egy 
tian Obelisk, 
known as ‘‘ Cleo- 
tra’s Needle,” 
r. Punch de- 
aires to 
timely and di 
oo. to 
persons 
whom a leng and 
bitter expe- 
rience f 
pawl. y 
m tating to 
wa ae 
their play- 
fal nL 
tions, t is 
his inflexible de- 
termination to 
exclude from his 
columns all and 
tingular of 
the i 


_ 
~ 

— 

< 
SS —— 


SS 


y 
wit and hu- 


mour :— 

Any abuse and maltreatment of the common adjective needless. 

Any allusion to Egyptian Hall. 

Any ——- to Mr. Punch to give an eye to the Needle. 

An words and (having evident reference to the 
Needle) —aa point, pointed, pointless, coming to the point, the point 
of the joke, the — in question, the thread of the story, threading 
a way through the crowd, &c. 

Any jests founded on “‘ the Needles.” 

Any opinions to the effect that there is not a pin to choose between 
the various sites , but that perhaps, on the whole, Thread- 
needle Street wo the most proper place. 

_Any indication of a design to drag in the Commissioners of 


such intricate reference to the country from which the 
comes as is implied in the hope that it will meet with its 
“Tas ae ae it ought to be d from th 
r suggestion that it ought to protected from the weather, 
the p Nm 4 the street boys, &c.—obviously only put forth as an 
artful device for introducing a Needle-case. 
Any proposition that if there are engineering difficulties about the 
ae of the Needle, a number of the best sewing machines 
— be nae. , . 
expressions of disappointment at the size or appearance of 
the Needle finding vent in the terse criticism that it c only ‘‘ So- 
- ul or perhaps reviving the ancient vulgariem that it is “‘ All my 
ye. 
is intending Correspondents feel that they must unburden 
themselvestto some sympathetic soul, Mr. Punch would 
them to pass him over for this once, and to communicate instead, 
with the Authors of the next Christmas Pantomimes and Burlesques. 


A YARN OR A FACT? 


ity will jump, and Vulgar Incredulity laugh, at 

ich has appeared in the papers respecting— 
“Tue Great Sea Serpewr.—With a view of encouraging a closer 
observation than has hitherto been afforded of any sea-monster which may 
from time to time, the authorities at the Admiralty have itted 
ication in Land and Water of the official te them 
j Yacht Osborne, in reference to the sea- 


that reports of the appearance of some- 


at least to be bly the Sea Serpent have actually 
i iy te Waeel Clicess. Bellas now spat 


their employers as matter-of-fact that which they would once 
any narrator to tell to the Marines. 


ument of Anti-|j; 


ive | j 


PHRASES FOR THE PHILOSOPHIC, 


* Srrone language,” very truly remarked Mr, G@ 
eo Ss to Ce mary Tyld 
ay is vio! language,” and a ‘ 
inion somewhat 
t it is not violent 
i to which 


circumstances to which they 
-made phrases, as likely to be 
useful to the beginner :— 


On having to take an Unattractive Dowager to Dinner. 
“T admit aged epee bat why cannot an old woman, 
who must be wreat she is a at home ? I like the Sxurr- 
rnetons, but why table so unwisely, ma | 


that talkative fool a near to Conwy Travers 
Really, it would e the 
suddenly and s Ww us up, and 


right were the floor to open 
I wish it a” 
On being run over by a Bicycle. 
“ Exercise is a Wholesome and oe ae Gig, oot —_ is 
rettier in its a arr es going at 8 along 
> conan road. Tih tight have longed to a Club myself 
Sey iajesed on the ancle, to say 
mud i 
I 
with considerable satisfaction.” 


pm Tony y rather = 

now gutter. 

owner, but were he to be put upon 

iley, I should receive the news 

On having the Gate shut in your Face as you just Miss a Train at 
one of the Metropolitan Stations. 

* Punctuality is, without a question, the soul of business, and 
nothing can be more commendable than the unswerving precision 
with which that ticket-inspector has just slammed the barrier he 

. Still, he has left me shut in this gloomy 
passage to watch the progress of the departing train, and his indiffer- 
ence to my position is so unamiable that I have half a mind to report 
him up-stairs, in the hope that he may be dismissed by his 
superiors and ruined. At any rate, I regret that he did not jam his 
finger severely with his violence.” 

On Meeting an Obstructive on a Staircase. 

adventure, for nothing in its 

firmness and perseverance 

ing all argument and entreaty, often block the 

public way, to the serious inconvenience of others. Still, as it ismy 

wish and intention to go up-stairs, I consider that I shall act wisely 
in throwing this man, without further ado, over the balusters.” 


On arriving from one of the Channel Boats at Folkestone after a 
f v Rough Passage. 


to| ha 
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RURAL SIMPLICITY. 


**Been To Scmoor, Litrie Lasse?” 


*“*Taank you, Sik. I'LL HAE TO BE STEPPIN’ 
Errernevn !!” 











WHAT IT MAY COME TO. 


Writ Sixes was again brought up on Tuesday before the 
istrate at Bow Street charged with stealing a handkerchief. 

r. Hopers prosecuted, instructed by the Treasury, and the 
agg was defended by Mr. Montcomery, Mr. Wicerns, and 

r. Wrixtvson. The mch was crowded with Dukes, and 
severel Bishops found places at the table usually reserved for 
solicitors. 

The first witness called was Cuintes Bares, alias “‘the Artful 
Dodger,” who is now undergoing a term of imprisonment at Milbank. 
The witness wore the usual convict’s garb ; his hair was parted down 
the centre, and he appeared to be a person of remarkable intelli- 
gence and some education. 

He deposed as follows, examined by Mr. Honors :—Knew the 

risoner perfectly well. He was called ‘‘the Brain Spiller.” 
Laughter). ~ he was called that because he broke skulls. 


(Roars of laughter.) He saw the prisoner take the handkerchief. 
There was no doubt about the matter. 

Cross-examined by Mr. Mowtcomeny: He was Spins years 
old. He had been in pri on and off for several years. He 
had been charged with robbing his mother, stealing from his father, 
and attempting to defraud grandmother. He had also been 
charged with f the names of seven-and -twenty different 

le. ne on some of the charges were true. (Laughter.) 

e knew 


had been convicted on all of them. (Roars of 


ot 

Mr. Montgomery. Now, Sir, answer me this question. Do you 
ae, « conviet’s word is to be believed before that of an honest 
man 


Bates (indi at ne eat in question, and I 

Applause.) Let me tell my learned friend that 
beat under a prison waistcoat, and ~ yt 
a usiness aptitude, national honour, and - 
integrity. (Loud applause.) 


‘* Aye, Str.” 
BUT AWM GAUN TO SKEULL I’ THE MORNIN’—WULL YE BE THIS WAY I’ THE 





**Goop GirL—THERE’s A PENNY FoR You.” 








Mr. Montgomery (with great warmth), You must not call me your 
learned friend. 

Bates. I retract the “‘ learned.” (Roars of laughter.) 

Cross-examination continued: I have been tried for murder. I got 
off on an alibi. It was certainly rather crooked. (Shouts of laughter, 
in which the Bench and Bar joined heartily.) My maternal aunt 
did not like me before her death. I suppose she objected to me 
because I put some poison in her tea. (Laughter.) She found me out 
the first time, but the poison found her out the second. (Roars of 
laughter.) The money was rw by the Insurance Company. I had 
iusured her life for £500. The prisoner had none of the 

Cross-examined by Mr. Wieerns: The handkerchi 
prisoner take was a cotton one. That I will 
made of Indian straw. Of that I am certain. ; 
: Cross-examined b ae. pou ienens hay a -— to pee 

was an innocent little ° y parents took great pains wi 
me. I was their hope and pride. I have always regarded the 
prisoner with feelings of affection. In my opinion he is a most 
eee person, and is quite incapable of stealing a handker- 
chief. 

Re-examined by Mr. Honors: I am quite sure the prisoner took 
the poceet-bendinseeiat, I saw him it. The theft occurred 
in the broad daylight. There could be no doubt about it. 2 
Mr. Hopers then informed the Magistrate that although this 
was a preliminary inquiry it would be necessary for the Crown to 
call forty-two more witnesses. He was sorry to say that the case 
might take up some time, su, tendline bo wank that 
ents should be promptly made to aiiow for the 

idsummer ys. 


The Magistrate, after opinion that no time had 
+ promi to the matter during the adjourn- 

ett, gad cemented the peteey (for the forty-second time ) until 
y. 


8. 
I saw the 
swear. It was not 





A Dreaprct Erratom.—/Jnedia for India. 
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GOOD FORM. 


(You may speak to anyone in France, even to a bold Gendarme—if you are only 
decently polite.) 


‘‘] IMPLORE YOUR PARDON FOR HAVING DERANGED you, MIsTzR THE 
GENDARME, BUT MIGHT 1 DARE TO ASK YOU TO HAVE THE GOODNESS TO DO ME 
TRE HONOUR TO INDICATE TO ME THE WAY FOR TO RENDER MYSELF TO THE 
Stkeer oF THE Cross oF THE LiTTLEe-Fieips!” 


GIVEN TO CHANGE. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS from time to time appear in the papers, on the pre a. the 
Metropolitan Board of Works, enumerating changes lately made b 
Authorities in Street Nomenclature. Several alterations were 


recent paragraph. For some of these there may be reasons known to the Board. 
For instance :— 


“ The suggestions before the Board include . . . a letter from the Vestry of Lewisham, 
inclosing a memoriai from inhabitants of Jew’s Walk, U pper Sydenham, requesting that 
the title of ‘The Grove’ may be substituted for that name. 


“The Grove” is 4 name which many people think genteeler than Jew’s | 
Walk, and to, ancient readers of the Gentleman’ 8 Magazine may suggest p 4 
memories of “ Sytvanus Ursa” ; though what is called “ The Grove,” 
suburban district, is not enerally a rus in urbe, but rather the sort line 
meant by Dr. Jonnson when he said, ‘* Sir, a grove of chimneys is better than 
a grove of trees.” And those on whom the rates are levied which enable the 

of Works to fect improvements, pay their money, and may y 
ask to be let take their choice. ae a bitants, on the other hand, seem 
to acquiesce in queer names for their quarters. Accordingly we are told that— 


“No alteratior will be made in the name of Hocumpocum Lane, Newington.” 
Hocumpocum Lane may have a derivation. Perhaps it was formerly & 
The Board 





ence of some famous wizard. e of Works do well, 

let it alone. May it not happen that, in giving streets and other 3. 
names, and therefore ts new addresses, they now and then doill? The) 
number of letters which, in in consequence of those changes, are delayed or fail to | 


destination, will ta 
P will perhaps be stated in some future return by the | 





—a 


AN UNPLEASANT CHAPTER OF 
AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 
A Protest by a Person of Quality. 


“The yolk of a fowl’ segs is equal in bulk to about three mil- 
ion mammalian eggs! . At any rate, no one can 
urge any objection on the score that the Address lac 
interest. In fact, the President has 


page out of their own history, has traced the successive 


stage thecagh which wo hove cll pamed te our east embryonic 
Association, oe 


deve t. Each member of the British 

noble his social Jineage, and whatever noise he may make in the 
world now, can thus carry back the history of his existence to 
that feeble spark of life which manifested itself in the merest 
speck of animal-jelly.""— The Atheneum on Provesson Tuom- 
8on’s Plymouth Address. 


** Personal Intewest” ? What atwocious wot! 
THomson’s Addwess, ohue of twivialities— 
should have wather aan 2 lot 

unintewesting ties ! 
This sort of ‘thing i is weally quite impwopah, 
And on all gentlemanly nerves must jar. 
It’s time that some’ So oes yet 0 eegpeh 


“On so pwecious far 
i wine Chaos and Old Night.” 


Into 
(A neat quotation that! I hope it’s wight.) 
Some ancestwy is one of the essentials 
Of evewy person wanked above a Cad; 
But this poemtowens Se 
For gwubbing among 
Of lengthy Secearit is eek 
And wight-down Wrevolutionery = 
For, if there ’s an penny 
ese stowies— I don’t believe them twue— 
Who’s to disewiminate 'twixt Cad and Swell’ He 
Who’s in the purple born has little pull 
Over the Snob, with empty purse or full, 
y ie. date back to a mere speck of jelly ! 
alta was bad enough, but now 
[aed Science deals a bittewer blow, 
And has the, as im ce to tell us 
We spwing f wum called a Vitellus— 
(Which is the wa way in which these learned folk 
Speak of that on of an egg called ** yolk ”’). 
And that an Ovum infinitely small 
Is origin of all. 
Gad! Things are coming to a pwetty pass, 
hg me of Science rs queer age, 
Link ultimate‘ pwotoplasm e peerwage, 
The ee, a and the first ‘* tt een 


latter bein 
or something conte e ne cl 
Fwom which, ie wough pwocesses I cannot follow— 
Of which the vewy names beat High-Dutch hollow— 
They twace, without the least weserve or mystewy, 
The most unpleasant pages of man’s histowy ; 
And then they pwate of ‘‘ personal intewest! '» 

I weally must pwotest. 
I feel no intewest in such wevelations. 
The ovum is a cell complete ?—oh yes, 
No doubt—(though J should onl tt with an S)— 
But what ’s the use of putting th e grins 
’Twixt ‘‘ mewob! ova,” and—say M 

beastly cwack jaw i 
often e sweawin i I can’t see. 

And if the—haw !—Vitelluses of 

(Or should it be Vitelli ?) 
Are equal to three millions of our own, 


odds, since or twy = peye gwown 
op Lp * 


aA —seaeee 


’ Twere better, who with pwopah pwide could doubt it ? 
To say no moah about it! 


= — = e 





Voereantan Arnocrries.—Mr. Punch is ashamed to 
say that he bas received by post several puns, of which 
| the point consisted in the consonance of the noun-sub- 
stantive “‘ tears” with the name of the recently 

mispronounced. 


| French Statesman— 
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LETTERS FOR THE DEAD SEASON. 


Tue following communi- 
eations have been sent to 
85, Fleet Street; but Mr. 
Punch cannot help think- 
ing that (with the exception 
of the last) they all must 
have been intended for the 
columns of some of his con- 
temporaries. 


To the Editor. 


Sre,—lI think it right te 
send you an account of 
“the dodge”’ of the 
swell mob, for the protec- 
tion of yoor readers. Yes- 

ay I left my house at 
ten, and at eleven a respect- 
ably-dressed man called 
upon my wife and informed 
her that I had told him 
that I wished all the furni- 
Seopectiog - 
cting nothing, my 
* wife permitted the thief to 
fill some half dozen large 
: vans with all the furniture 
in the house, and the wine in the cellars. He even took the 
contents of our wardrobes. When I returned in the evening I 
found the house quite empty. As this.man may be repeating this 
diswraceful and heartless trick in other places, Gok my warning 
is not inopportune. Yeuss ai ly, 


HO Is NOW oN HIS GuaARD, 





= 
——- 


, One 
Kensal Green, North Kensington. 


To the Editor. 


Srr,—When I walked in my garden this morning I heard the note 
of the cuckoo. I have had a long consultation with all my neigh- 
bours, and they consider the oceurrence most wonderful, considering 
the time of the year. Under these circumstances I think it my 
duty to report the matter to you. 

Yours faithfully, 


Dormouse Lodge, Muddleborough. 


To the Editor. 


Srr,—The other day on landing from the steamboat at the West- 
minster Pier (we had a wet passage from Charing Cross) a 
young fellow of twelve years old or so (it would be affectation to 
describe him as a ) shouted out to me, ‘‘ Ain’t yer cold ?” 
I am told that are frequently subjected to insults as gross 
 Jarely, Bir, this ahould not be permitted. I ly d 

y, Sir, not . It is simply disgraceful 
that a quiet, mi , and corpulent traveller should have his 
feelings outraged on landing after a ten minutes’ passage. 


Yours indignantly, 
Junior Wanderers’ Club. = 


Pexny Sreampoat. 
To the Editor. 


Srr,—The other , at about eleven o'clock, on leaving the 
hospitable board of. my Mr. Backus, I felt so severe a shock 
that I was thrown off my feet on to the pavement. Another of the 
guests found the road so insecure that he had to hold on to a lamp- 
post ; whilst a third had to seek protection in the station-house, 
whither he was by two constables. Considering that we 
all three felt the shocks, is not this strong evidence that an earth- 
quake must have occurred ? Yours respectfully, 


Hebe Cottage, Drinkington, F. von Davwx. 
To the Editor. 


Sra,—There are many stories told of the exorbitant bills charged 
at Continental inns, but I think the following account, furnished by 
one of our English hotel-keepers, will throw everything else into 


A, Nooprr. 


the shade :— 

a 4. 

Bed ee 26 

Dinner .. 3 6 

Whiskey... 4 0 

Attendance 0 6 

0 6 
There, Sir! The dinner, miserably served, consisted of soup, 
fish, entrées, and a bird (a very one). The bed-room was 
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actually on the second floor. The priee charged for the whiskey, 
however, was not unreasonable. 


Youre peotestingly 
MacSriwey or ruart Ix. 


To the Editor . 
Sia,—If it is not too late to send me an additional particular 
the recent total eclipse, may I be permitted to say that the 
moon seemed at one time to be cop coloured. 


ware obediently, 
The Observatory, Sleepington. Harpy Stownoy. 


Bawheeborough. 


To the Editor. 
—In your impression of yesterday’s date I find that a person 
“A. barre eas convicted of a pocket-handkerchief. 


Sr, 
ft is ont im justice to my own and to the satisfaction 
of my frvends that I request you i at 
“A. Surra” in question. I age with my initials to prove to 
you Lay seamen 1 not quite tho samp oo Cah Oe thie already 


22, Lavender Water Grove, Lower Tooting. 3 
To the Editor, 


pays Fine hw and isshortly ex 
the inhabitant of Cheyne Walk, Chelsea ( 
1 and ), is at the river side catching dail 


rusting that these facts will save you the trouble 
a vast quantity of correspondence, 
I remain, ae —_ 


ertRED Penwy-a-Lover. 
To Mr. Punch, %, Fleet Street. 


poe yy) ye | a Pet te aah t has 








GREASY. 
Hane is a chance for a Cook :— 


\ ANTED, an Earnest Christian Woman as COOK, not under 
twenty-five. Ome who has been in the habit of meeting with Brethren 
preferred. Apply, &c. 


The offered as above, in the Exeter Plymouth Gazette, 
is evidently a situation in a “‘ serious feat ” of the Plymouth 
Brethren persuasion. For a Cook in any other the habit of meeting 
with Plymouth Brethren would be deemed a eg | objection- 
able antecedent. The rule would be, on the contrary, “‘ No Pl th 
Brethren allowed.” No doubt the Advertiser trusts that a Si of 
the Plymouth Brethren, answering for herself to the description of 
‘an earnest Christian Woman,” would never sell dripping, or 
otherwise embezzle kitchen-stuff, dressed or raw, or cheat by col- 
lusion with t en, or in any other way, but would ca, 
the vey best of her ability, do her employer’s dinner, and never 
employer. 


Address to Correspondents. 


ALL you to Punch that contributions send, 

Keep copies of your articles at home. 

Then, if he tear your manuscript or sketch, 

He tears but paper ; does not tear your wit, 

Your satire, humour, fancy, fun, or bosh 

His space exceeding. Whose were the more pains, 
Yours to transcribe your writings, each, or his 

To send you letters all? Be that as’t may, 

Dear friends, take notice for the thousandth time :— 
Rejected articles Punch never does, 

And never did, and can’t, and won’t return. 





Fast and Slow. 


How imbecile ‘and silly seem all the stale, hackneyed, worn-out 
popular sayings of other Saye! “There you go with your 
eye out!” ‘* What a shocki hat!” ‘“‘How are you 
soap?” “Flare up, and join the Union!” “ How’s your mother ?” 
““How’s your poor feet?” What stupidity affecting 
bewrays itself in these obsolete impertinences! J- A 
and point, and cleverness, what a difference there is 
those and the sparkling exclamation with which the lively lower 
= ~~ continually salute each other and their superiors— 
“ oa, Emma!” 


z 


i 


Tue Sarectires or Mars.—Why, Pas, to be sure! 
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A MODEL MAIDEN. 


O Fasctnatine Davenrsr or Gav! Cievern anp Baton, 
PRETTILY SHop, AND NEATLY Carrep—Bownz, Griserrex, Hovse- 
MAID, OR ‘WOMAN—WHATEVER BE THY HUMBLE RANK, WHO 
WouLD wor Loss ars Heart to Tazz! 








THE COMPLETE TELEGRAM-WRITER. 


Tae Posrmasren-Gewerat has recently remonstrated with the 


a of their extravagance in the use of 
Seite ted . 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





Specimen No. 2. 

A Young Poet has long been in love with a beautifal girl. The 
beautiful girl has smil 7a suit. All is settled; the day is 
fixed, and the ring is pure . At the last moment the young 
Poet discovers that a rival has been peying his addresses to the lady 
of his heart, and that those addresses have not been regarded with 
sufficient disfavour by his soul’s idol. Instead of writing a long and 


bitter letter full of taunts and the following 
telegram, which reveals his » frees his bride, and hints at 


From Suaxsreare Smiru, Battersea Bridge, to Fionte, Rose 
Cottage, Tooting 


Know all, You may marry Brown. Just going to jump. 


Specimen No. 3. 
In a moment of madness a number of Voters have elected a most 
be, their ve in Parliament. On 
their folly, and desire to 
manners they attempt to 
resign. Instead of 
follows :— 


Won't, You must learn to love me. 


Specimen No. 4. 
up a fund for some bene- 


are getting 
Site pet toton in a oe 
Io of exeuses, telegraphs as follows :— 


m 
of sending a 
From Cucusvs, City, to Good Samaritans, Cashbankington. 
No. Hate anything anonymous. 


Specimen No. 5. 
have had a 
Bienen 
views on account of some slight defect in his mental 
in’ the most guarded and 
Instead of writing, the 
the following telegram :— 
From Srvneson Mawwine to Newman CoLenso, 


Coming by the next train to punch your head, 
Specimen No. 6. 
A Minister has long enjoyed a reputation for great cleverness. 


pemerares 


On several i 
the House being up, to act with considerable recklessness. P 
is not he tins when the greatest caution is abso- 
necessary for mani ion of foreign affairs. The 
Wisest Man in the whole world the following telegram to the 
From Poncu, Town, to Beaconsriety, Country. 
No larks. I’ve got my eye on you. 


Having furnished the above models, Mr. Punch leaves the matter 
in the hands of his readers. He once more reminds them that the 
of the Post-Office Telegraph ment reste w 
Publie’s forbearance. If the bacon is to be saved, it must be saved 
by pauca verba, 


makes this suggestion 
and awaits a reply. 
immediately dispatc 


other 


JOLLY PAUPERS. 
At Bow Street, the other day, an alleged lunatic having been 


brought up for examination, to an order for his committal, 
if necessary, to a Lunatic Asyluam,— 
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CLEAR THE COURSE! 
OR, HOW TO TREAT THE FOLKESTONE CAD. 








SACERDOTALISTS AND SECEDERS. 


ci ratepayers of Cuddesdon, Oxon, headed by two Churchwardens, have 
the oa Rev. Canon Fvnss, a letter requesting him to refrain from invitin 
.E. F. W: the Vice-Principal of Cud on e, or any other Member o 
the “ Society of the Holy ” to officiate any more in the church of that parish. The 
Vicar of Cuddesdon replies to ; eS ae sae 
peculiar to of 


jo form 

— . =< highest 
lican parson—“ non possumus. signatures Cuddesdon 
letter of objection to confederates with the Priest in Absolution, stands the 


ratepayers 
Is this Joux . 
the Popish Priest, but honestly 


a | 
persuaded himself of Popery, did not to 
consistent] Fran he gt ay al nw hy 8 


wo back 
and ‘vindicated the “‘ Religion of Protestants”? A Chillingworth appears to be in 








his place as Churchwarden of a Protestant 
a, and, in that capacity, taking ~ 
of parishioners protest against the 
sham sacerdotalism o scondioticnen Father 
Confessors. ie 
Not that our friends the Ritualists are 
not Protestants also, just as much as 
CurirxewortnH the Controversialist or 
CHILLINGWorTH the Churchwarden. The 


| Bishop of Exeter considers them ultra- 


Protestants. Referring to them, in a reply 
» a letter from the Mayor of Plymouth, 
e says :— 


“Tt should never be forgotten that the i 
assumed by such men is in reality based’ on the 
exaggeration of the Protestant principle of private 
judgment.” 


They will submit neither to Rome norCan- 


terbury. Each has hitherto been his own 
Pope and his own Archbishop. However, 
according to the Whitehall jew, & con- 


siderable number of them, clergy and laity, 
are now organising a Church of own; 
an opposition Church of England, under the 
denomination of ** The 


er of the Cor- 

te Reunion.” are consistent 
Protestants. Nobody 

can complain of seceders for conscience’ 
sake. It Ritualists will only get out of the 
National Church into a Church of their own, 
they will be entitled to play at Roman 
ics as much as lease, and no- 

body will have any more right to blame or 
ridicule them than anyb 


laymen of 
Reunion” include any 
ge 7 x. the ‘lower ary If s0, 
they mig t up amongst them, as an 
invitation to i in geneeen, Bo ‘ery 


of ‘‘ Flare up and join the 








LINES TO LORD DUNDREARY. 
(On the Moons of Mars.) 


Ports talk of silvery light 
In their verses on the Moon. 
Is the radiant Orb of Light 
Made of silver, like a spoon ? 


Such as that wherewith the blest 

In their mouths, ’tis said, are born. 
Wooden spoons befit the rest ; 

Mimic metal, iron, horn. 

= - one ome, to wit ; 

i poons, mooning go : 

In the * hollow muscle ” hit 

By the wingéd Urchin’s bow. 


= ae got more paces Sone we, 
w , 
1th odd anemia ba, 

ike mine Uncle’s in the sky. 


Mars is but Earth’s fifth in size : 
py Ay ft 
seems "s ind eyes 
a one, would do. 
Roo 
enus ve 
Neath. which fond lovers, hand in hand, 
Might : “ Spoons. ’ 


Other 
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EX FUMO DARE LUCEM. 
At the Smoking Tub. ‘‘H.M.8. Twizzler.” 


Trish Naval Surgeon (on the Wrongs of his Profession). ‘“Bapap! THIN IT's 
JUST THIS—THEY'RE THRYIN' TO GET US AS CHAPE AS THEY CAN—AND THEY 
CANNT DO UT!” 








CADS IN KENT. 


THERE is wad A omgy something in what the divine Wri11aMs says, or makes 
his characters In the Second Part of Henry the Fourth a personage 


remarks — 
“ Kent, in the Commentaries C esr writ, 
Is term’d the civill’st place of all this isle.” 


The suggestion that Kent might still retain the character given it by Casar, 

follows. —_ oe Kentish people still excel in civility, as a rule. 7 Bat the 

reception gi gers arriving from Boulogne ap to prove the ‘toll, 

capeind fein. of Folkestone an exce tion. an it be that they are 

ished by their deficiency i in this respect from the inhabitants of Dover? 

It is truly said that civility costs nothing. The converse also is true, and it is 

ise.» Hota to ~~ by rudeness. Unfortunately, too, it is possible to make others 

keepers and tradesmen are interested i in a question which concerns 

and may have a material interest in determining choice of route. Is 

itt ieapenal le that a public meeting could be held at Folkestone to take measures 
for deterring the Cads of that town from brutal behaviour ? 





LATEST THUNDER FROM THE VATICAN. 


On, my gracious, Mr. Punch, do just look at this! 


“ Bishop O’Conwet, of Sean, bee cnn announced to his con 
to instructions received from Rome, no Roman 
under pain of mortal sin.” 


Goodness! Only fancy being ked if ltzes ! 
ene should bo that ons ip net 2 Roman Cetholie, at least if cae ie 


in round dances!” If suck i=structions come to 
well as Iguessthe Cardinal will no’. =< + ie Saeee See 
season, at least among young Ladies, like, ee 


gregations accordi 
Catholic can participate Ay T, pao 4 








9u Mlemoriam. 


War's horror at its worst, the seeds of change 
Darkly at work for Nations, Churches, Kings, 

What is there in an old man’s so strange 
To give it rank among eventful things ? 


ee She, ase Deepa, sot Deep - 

nor sword of stren , wer ; 
on in ife nor world-wide fear nor 7; 
lf oe ee 


Yet but one Statesman’s exit, and no. 
err +9 agape: for Ez. iin and 


As this emall cighty- nrs-old bour, ’s brings 
The lightest heart fear -7emt libel, of ae. 


Begpan, cove Che Srnationn Raat Sings S20 See Cowes, 


of sorrowing regret 
O’er him who her his long manhood’s powers, 
Whan Death st eighty , found her soldier yet, 
Unbowed beneath the burden of fourscore, 
: Deseine tie eegues Se Ge osle-came Sot 
n which, a stripling bore 
Of Might enthroned in ae Law-based Right. 


Wie wander Tonnes eet eaten ve or him 
Who scorned what she scorns, held hat she holds 
Whoee quick sense saw no trath, while it was dim, 
Content to rest in half-truth, while twas clear. 


The sharpest-shaping, keenest-biting wit 
That kept aliv vthe memory of VOLTAIRR ; 
Most French of Frenchmen, it hrase to fit 
The unspoke sentiment that filled air, 


w Aerts’ parpose, People's mod, ok 
People’s mood, to Act ; 
at the wanted word that holds 
ation’s ancy, till it turns 
ray 1s f till it t to fact. 


Against such gifts, what was it that his pen 

is take polineted basch truth to hoger | hrase ? 
If, when he ministered as chief of men, . 

The Statesman grasped at times the meaner praise 


Of winning cleverly, 


than on the square ? 
The Jury he a 


ed to were his peers ; 
His history was written fair ; 
His spice of false won for his truth their ears.’ 


Mepote Drapes be Cane in fleck and flaw ; 
From the soldier-sworn of of Right 
Set in the edamaatine bunds of I 
dacs wun taut, Gould have boon last, to fight. 


hah Geesion Benen Gp eee men Gon 

qo = pene wage, e 
wixt Might with Power, Right with w to urge. 
Took him for champion even in his age. : 


service to forget, 
favour, as they say, 
bore the man who set 
aside, Ody peat 


Posting the world to raise her up a fri nd; 
Then, harder task, subdued his wreth aod shame, 

is conquered country’s interest to defe id, 
yee melt her conquerors to milder frame.’ 


Who, when concession’s utmost boon was wrun, 
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timated, has been asked by BoopELs because 

A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY-HOUSE. _ | ,,Miz#7ss1 have intimated has bos adked bx Besozzs bossa 
The Philosopher—The Funny Man—A Nuisance—Ezcitements— its, and in a Country-House “ whole thing going ”— 
The Gamenenpenent of a Modern Symposium—An Entirely | butit strikes me thatthe ‘‘ k by up every 



























: / 
one else in the most brutally loud manner, 
while he morally treads on your toes and gags you. In fact, 


New Character. 


be 
83 


ne Poet Hamimy Mouier 


. : oT cong Some Te for the appreciation of the the 
Bevvrnacer the Bald. at | best way (happy thought this) is to tell it to MuLwoxD hrs, 
Dinner, when the latter approbation an as it were, then to 


up mangos ‘it at dinner, and get MitsvRp to a, Mey the 

——— of correcting him in details. try 
more than once, as even in such a case MrsoaD, betray his 

trust, and when you ime told him the story) say, “ 

them what I was telling you this afternoon—you 


than I "he will re Well, no one 
beeauaeT realy id not toe the point a it.” © 
“you laughed!” “I laughed,” he will return, 


I tho htt was a practi Wa it ous me. 

think “tt at all.” This induces every one to cry out, 
Poh dota it!” if you comply, Mrisvxp will interrupt, 
pretending to ee gist of the story means of cross- 
Ti arte. e will undertake to tell the joke as told 
it him thus make it intensely stupid by carefully g the 
point and the raison @étre of the jest. 


has commenced on one of 
his pet subjects, ‘* the 
Prose of Modern hao ” 
handicapped as he is, too, 
by having to carve the 
fowls. Poor Mumiey, who 
has let himself in for it, 
out of a desire to venti- 
late his own opinions, is 
compelled to listen, and 
though he makes a few 
bold attempts to insert 
the thin edge of his con- 
versational wedge between 
the jointings of a chicken, 







MILBURD mes we all, I believe, gradually agree, be ‘the life 
AK — — J and soul of Country-House,” but it must be when Tie there is nobody 
MER has one eye fixed on there but himself, 


him, and is down on him, 
at once, with the continu- 
+ ation of a suspended sen- 
. tenee, which it would have 
been the height of rndeness 
on Mumuey’s part to in- 
terrupt. 
As BuppERMeEr’s views 
(which he has lately 
adopted from some maga- 
: , zine or critical review) are 
“wes diametrically opposed to 

as Mvumury’s, the latter is 
actually writhing at being 
forced out of mere Evuney e to hold his tongue, while Buppermer 
flows on with what Mumusy characterises very strongly afterwards, | comes out on the front lawn at breakfast-time and takes its meals 
and i in confidence, as ‘* dash’d nonsense,’ in a painfully disturbed state of mind. Any sound at any distance 

‘He was talking,” growls Mumuey, ‘“‘dash'd nonsense about | disturbs that Hare, He nibbles, and runs away, and hides himself 

Poet's prose.’ among the bushes. Presently, out he comes again very cautiously, 

** Yes,” I reply, “as you, couldn’t have your say, we had all the|as if he were trespassing, ooks Ay fy erects his ears, sits bo t 
prose and none of the cons.’ upright like his toy counterpart tha ‘ ys a drum with his fore- 

Nobody laughs very much et this; certainly not so much as it de-| paws, decides that it’s all right, and nibbles again. His action 
serves, and MiLsurRD doesn’t laugh at all. Hey pretends to be looking | suggests the idea of his being uncertain about the arrival of some 
away and thinking of,something else, and he, rudely (rudely to my | train (behind the laurel bushes) by which he has to go; this uncer- 
mind, because I should have liked the present company to have dis- tainty weighs on his mind, my 4 yt him to jus pole e a nibble, 
cussed whether a better thing than this of mine about prose and | then run off to see if the train then ries listen with 
cons had ever been attributed to Samnipan, Swirr, or Srpwer | ears erect to be quite sure a he p mend a bell, or a —— 
Suirn), changes the su bjeot %, abruptly inquiring of Boopexs, **Ts| and, then having satisfied himself of this, he squats down again and 
there much game about nibbles hurriedly. 

If Mrusurp himself had as this jeu de mot (or this bon mot| We watch hin "from the window. 
whatever it may be, perhaps a little of Soth, say a bon jeu de mot)| ‘I say, Boopgts,” roars Mirsugp, “I come Box own here for fresh 
of mine, he would have roared with ter, himself, first of all, | air, and there ’s the same hare here Ha! ha! ha! 
have dug two persons in the ribs, and ed them “ if they saw it, Eh, do you see, old boy? Eh?” pal » who is on 
eh?” then have ae. t, laughing heartily all the while, to two | the point of ove us an extract from the Newspaper. BuppER- 
more, and finally taken me (echaliy) by the one, walked me into the | MER not + Midas be dug in the ri ss} with a sort of grunt, 
recess of the window, and e repeated the ie joke, pointing out to ats. I see—hare—very good!” w repeats it to 
me how really psd 16 it was, and how it didn’t lose by repetition. y; an laughing loudly himself. Once, and once only, 
And yet, when are 8 jobs, 9 really good one, a witticism in fact Bopbmaxin th , emboldened, perhaps, by some more than 
from anyone else, from an Yatimate friend (I believe he | ordinaril strong tea’ at breakfast, comes , ae. of stronghold 
detests all his intimate rate friends) he perversely won't see caythin (being © ordinarily entombed behind Saturday Reviews and Literary 
it; or, if forced to give it his attention by reason of being asked by by | and Scientific Journals), to attack Mrtsvgp. Expecting the support 
some one, a stranger of course, whether that (whatever it was) of So-|of the company, BuppERMER looks up from his 7imes, and says, 
and-so’s wasn’t very good, he either pretends that he hasn’t heard | “‘ Mr. Mizscrp, you shouldn’t laugh at your own wit!” 
it, or that he has heard it before sien it was first said, originally,| _“‘ It would be a precious % time before I had the chance of 
and so much better by somebody else ; — > if the jeu de mot is| laughing at any of yours,” TLBURD’s rough and ready retort—a 
absolutely and undeniably new, Mitsu wink at the per-| retort which explodes in : eee ha! ha! 
amy 2 and say, * Hallo! here we are s ! Joe Miller: page| Buppermer elevates his eyebrows and looks round on the com- 
three hundred and two, number six thousand and eighty-four in| pany as if for assistance, but, m with only a frown and a re- 
the books!’ conser vi ys my having a reputation as an shake of the head from his he succumbs, and revenges 


authority, the com one quother, peheerve, “* Indeed ! iet erall b wn 
I did nyt know it was old; then, *'T fan : hi on soc ox the ; y waiting 


We have two new excitements now besides the Trimmer, which 
is sot daily by somebody, and watched with the usual sad interest 


would have said it, and we fall have cavered the harmless 

pleasantry ; but now, no one dares to joke ; we wait for his (Mr- 

BURD’s) jokes as the rofcaglonal eide-aplitter, and, if he is silent, 

we are g y. An this fe ane Se es ot Bente > heves 

asked a man down here who is “‘ so of spirits, who keep 

ore? yin wo bo te te an wa ofthe past” "(" Koop 
yw 


going wron La a to ae ORE the 
Comy habe resents Gasca y reourring chaff about 


the Oratorio of The Ark, and in woemn Y CMDR, coves with me. 
One of the two new excitements, alluded to thote. a a Hare which 





Hel 


iF 


i 


everyone 

rl ack in conversation at table, when he walks off with all 
like it before,” ot fot rita acaliy arrive at Fe the newspapers, and Hoyo nA LY ty = 
membering it’distinetly The con- | morning. 
sequence is hey my! the a id this genuine| On this oceasion even Boopgts is compelled to remonstrate with 
witticism, pone es b pave wr lines thine ef beauty and a joy | the bald philosopher when he turns up again at dinner, smiling 
for ever in an where Mr~svRD wasn’t present, be hence- blandly as if utterly unconscious of the wrong he has done to 
forth foked down ue as that most unpardonable of all social im- 


postors, the man sets himself up for a humorist above his 


us. 
One of Bogomss’ ete | is the et erty Compone a 
tellows, and struts i in plumes of borrowed wit. ry nm ) a Philosopher byt myself (as a in ote oy 
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pe epee = A ht, he says, to en Py 9 san pepe. s, Dse Sear about twenty-seven at most), not in the least 
Ladies are admitted they like to cea @ to stop there as long by Boonen a Biraney the Bald o by the 


ee tae se all round, and, 
why ear eID a hic Buppermer had Eads posh out of te pocket of 8 very sprung oo 
appa, © we have janes silently, ya (much to Boopzzs’ remarks pleasantly 
for don’t mi Quite right : 


di to bed one by one, professing a regard *T see % 
see eal ee Coos in Lj Now, however, there is a do it. ith in 
chanee for some really” moa and ere for two i all 
ha oe, with good-humoured 
UMLEY, and Delicapee sae Long after i 
Miss BUDDERMER has Mrs. BuppERMER et down in an 
arm-c a ae in a novel. \shasply, sa to 
volume tae Chipd vee: iis ao all isk? talitie: 
msband, ** Well don’t sit it up all i Fishes the the 
company good night leaves 








a 
: 


To-night MILsuRD, who has one out after dinner te pls billiards 

has from Boopzgts to his 

we Ne recently arrived bomane 
Mrizuxp has told us 


all ike Pree 6 CaLror bry " pl he knows errs, 
Siete eet that’ 


the new 
“m lend. Png tty hve arfally re M i : “Isa ou 
now eoiieeh were ere a highly ar in ” when Mr. Diex 
duced to a most exclusive circle. of deep interest, ‘‘ How are 
iabeean ins face aah Sew exuanis Weioediaien, us to hin, na here ? 
him to us. wo fr a er enoed 








being téld that it was, this Gentleman replied that he had an evening sui 
MIRTH AT MANCHESTER, but ft wikarne ears old and much too small for him. pF ete 5 ee 


cost him £5 or £6, he had to decline the ticket. 
NCIDENTALLY to the opening of a mag- 
I nificent edifice, there was some goo Balls are expensive aor pecs on penurious Gentlemen. But 
“i going on last week at = | he es ouemeates cheater ‘City Council appears to 
Several high Fag! appeared | have 
isthe oea! ‘popers lige, by way « Mr, jdit  an 
qoceeen, bene em Te ane sentative of the Primitive bedy. A name was on the list, but the 
Yourter :— ticket had not been sent. 
HE TOWN HALL. “Mr. Alderman Curtis said Mr. Hanwoop was mistaken. A ticket had 
BALL. —To be Sold, | deem sent to a Gentleman connected with the Primitive Methodists.” 


cheap, an Old DRESS SUIT| The Primitive Methodists are handy 8 < aclass of persons that, out 

ont} air of Boots ; ; oles, Pair of the Manchester es a + — by any one to 

Sian, aad Tato mek Tin| Wah temenhves represented «ball. The tne Loci al 

ep on oppo rtunity for Coun- | ever, — po onws ote w wher + _ 

pd keg K. ~~ Ball, |an example by dancing “ coon & Quadvilles.” | Pm oF debate 

Or a Ticket will be taken in after discussion— 

Exchange. | “Mr. Hinrom thought that if the rule se i ovening dress was enforced, 
And here another from | ‘* would lead to a traffic in the sale of tic’ 

the Manchester Guar-| “™Mt- Scnortetp that no ponder be admitted who was not in 
- evenin 

dian :— “Mr! Gurrvm thought the sense of the Council ought to be taken on the 

M*; BROWN regrets that question. (No.)” 


any fo unable ; ‘bo ptt he Maron and Me. asm, boever, wil perhaps 
Dress it partial. YOR r. BENNETT, ever 

py B m Suit, be be generally allowed to have shown some. So probably ly Wwill the 

applicants. _ debaters last quoted, and the coneluding speaker— 


a “Mr. Alderman Lame thought that Gentlemen who were not in evenin 
| SP = os Yo = be samt, but they would certainly be considered as black 

explanation of these and a lot of similarly satirical | aon. Ceanptte 

pre — ’ eliemat Only black —e is » bendy Ge for Gentlemen in ; 
“Tur Orzntnc or ruz New Towx Hart.—On the reading of the | @°rming costume, wh pherd’s 5 P or fustien, or flannel 

minutes of the General Purposes Committee, the Mayor eaid he hed been | caiee of waisteoats and shirt sleeves, and trousers hitched up with 

asked whether it was necessary for Ladies and Gentlemen to come to the recep- | & under the knee. Physically le at 

tion and ball next week im evening dress. If people would look at the card | the side of Gentlemen in ev 

they had received they would find it said evening dress, and he doubted | 

whether any one would be admitted if they were not in evening dress,” 


The necessity of evening dress for admittance to a ball i posed | Ball, some Gentlemen would, pera attend it 
to have hitherto gone withot otis ts every guaten ef civilisation, in iron-bound anklejacks, or clogs ; which might be dangerous. 
Manchester, of course, not excepted. But— 

pee means, wit Se eoutien wee mee in t than at first 


speared, because, if pea le had no ev it ought to be known that THERSITES AT A TOMB. 
ey would not be tur Ht would te very herd'te exalude thom if 
they came in ordinary dress. 


Tayaerzne veldiey gas ween tho ve 
And Mr. Alderman Baxwetr heving ssid he hoped it mL pl. tk pesposted, 


distinetly understood 
but f that 











as the } 
returned if evening 


“ Mr. C. en ets Gt, fer testenes, one Gentleman to whom he 
given a ticket had asked if it was necessary to come in evening dress. 
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Gigantic Frenchman ( forgetting his native ‘* Politesse” 


JOLLy PRTTYONGFONGS | Wr, Mossoo!!” 








A PATRIOTIC BRITON. 


in his admiration of Rosinson's Mastiff). 
LE Dike, ‘ L’ANGLETERRE EST LE Pays DES CHIENS ET DES CHEVAUX.’ 


Robinson, U.Y.C., (still more gigantic, and with a Wife and Family to match). 


‘‘ Ang! Sapristr! ON PEOT BIEN 


‘Ay pay Homs! Ay pay Fams! Ay DAY 








FOR INDIA! 


Joun Butt, loquitur (holding the Mansion House Subscription 
iss, and ee Lord BEAconsFIELD and Sir Sta¥FrorD 
ORTHCOTE)— 


A LIBERAL list! and Charity need not shame 

To sum- her too though some who use her name 

ad mouth too sty, oe —— her cause 

rty heat and -applause. 

But « she stands blameless—almoner of all. 

Before the claims which on her coffers fall, 

The purse of Fortunatus well might fail, 

The touch of Midas prove of avail. 

Here is her tribute to a giant need, 

Which makes all lesser claims loom small, indeed, 

A people’s rescue from the gaping maw 

Of imminent Famine! ’Tisa to awe 

That freed Prometheus, Conquering Human Love. 

An arduous enterprise, that soars above 

Charity’s stretch, for alien needs may share 

Her generous doles—but this is m: affair ! 

A true Imperial interest, as I T hold, 

That well may tithe my Treasury’s garnered gold. 

The net of Charity, though 

Misses the millions, and the drought at 

Is slight and insufficient ; great and small 

Sho d share this task—the duty lies on all. 

Better than bran-new titles, or the shows 

That awe on hordes barbaric poate impose, 
ceenger than huckster oleigh, < or braggart boast, 


Should be the bends and bars forsed by the hat 


the hand 
Of helpful care, to knit my Orient 
closer union with my empire’s heart 
Than power can. win or policy impart. 








Yon Famine-menaced m s cry for aid; 

Of large response shall and be afraid, 

In poor renunciation of a c _ 

Whose acknowledgment were fruitful fame, 
Adding to arms a higher conquest still, 

The nobler domination of -will P 

Not so, Sir! here ’s a piece of worthy work, 

A high Im task, I would not shirk. 

Open the National Purse, whose strings you hold, 
For here the Nation will not grudge its gold. 





NATIONALITIES AND NOSES. 
Mr. Poncn, 
Grvune evidence touching the ‘‘ Charge against Detectives,” 
Mr. Superintendent Wiit1aMson is re to have said, with 


reference to a bill describing the personal appearance of the convict 
Brnson— 


—_ remember Mr. ABRAHAMS asking that the words ‘of Jewish appear- 
ance’ should be left out, but they were afterwards — 


Could those words possibly have hurt be f of Mr. Apra- 
samet iptiot wage No ea south $ mss meet wroaie | peeks 
the description of a rogue as having a face or 
partys plied kata oly: fryencertpatied sen 7 8 Bonttish 


cast of countenance, lish and not a few 
Scotch rogues; and whet z there stow by 
the national features ? etn ought to be any 
more vexed {because ngewe boo A Pooks! Teac tleman resembli 


Junius Czsar would be if he himself, or anybody alee, were sxid 
have the appearance of an ancient Roman. What Roman was ever 
SE ee ee oe as for ancestors, what is the 
uity of the Roman nation to ‘that of the Hebrew? Believe 
, your ever faithful Philosopher and Physiognomist, 
SLAWKENBERGIUS. 


to 


— 





















































GAY MME, 
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OUR FAMINE IN INDIA. 


. Youn Bout. “‘ YES, THIS IS VERY CREDITABLE, AS FAR AS IT GOES~BUT IT’S A MERE ‘DROP IN THE 
OCEAN.’ MAKE IT A GOVERNMENT MATTER, AND I’LZ BACK YOU UP!!” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 


». ore we 
Edttor 7 * ‘ttl Cnn Ff i 


on iy sen head ~ two pi 
trouble about the matter. 
% sod gir a Saar me muchly, He was 



















Pepeestive, sas BS te 


b Ms, Wire Cetin, did not mention hour he had been 
oF on eunded on « eo ray a a description of 
no Mr. .Witxrm 
oN atten- rendered by Miss 
ve, whom The y—like the 
Seoret may have rs water.” 
been ised for the! ee mt nig she § it 
not stated in = hal Oe everdone, The 
- fore | make-up ta- 
iti ae wie, Me P Tine y of Riggan, and a2 or 
pets experience, 
on ant its be Bg nag cture of ol man to % 
pire up with No dialect is, er, than W: 
of th l, and first, comes Miss a as Liz, who plays with a 
he anthoro arent power and tenderness that our aye jies, en our 
given his ‘‘express| hearts. The Authors are to be tulated on having hit 
‘ ission”’ (which is a epee eS sores ioe ie pee should like to hear our 
: locomotive way of Metton’s (Miss WooreaR of this Lass o’ Lowrie’s. 
DE he nr mes | pose than thie Th fed yy but for the, personal 
ee , 2e e um 
. Bi, dusto n play, | tatueege prhich she has arotepd in ie audiunse ; indeod, the @ 





yu work into a play. b 
Dead ness of the piece is in Act IV., w the alicia, ot peten ts 
visedly, use, if the piece 
‘age, , then the a 
was hardly any |i d to her lover, ought to 
from the first, | be the situation of the piece, ass fortunately, terminates the 
& ghit might have|third Act. All that this scene is capable of is at once evident to 
i some material | anyone conversant with dramatic effect, and, therefore, of course to 
for a melodrama, yet it| the gifted creature who writes this present notice, 
pes ~ in peat By the way, I see that Mr. Litg iy aby and , is bringi 
Yurpoe out a piece at Drury Lane with atic title o: 
The action of Lycetm version of The Dead Secret is ecidiedly England in the yrary of Charles the Zook As it is a dramatic 
heavy, though the characters are well sustained throughont, and for | version of Peveril of the Peak, why didn’t he call it Peveri ? 
the most part well played. There is one situation in Act III., where] Perhaps he was thinking of his success at The Lyceum in the Days 
Miss Bateman (Mrs. CxowE) hears her daughter call her ‘ tee ed f Charles the First, when Henny Invine walked and talked half 
the first time, which, as rendered by both actresses, is after his 


heed, wae cut off. Mr. Cuatrearon should have 
while the low, thrilling murmur of love, too deep for words, german 
by the mother, and her touching look of gratitude to Heaven before 


‘she bends over her child, are true touches of nature, which the 
audience are not slow to recognise. O si sic omnia! Oh, if it were 
all like this! Butthis, taken by itself, is — the whole of Sarah 
Leeson’s Pays, nate of the mabspoy host in the arras inte the 

DMUND oe Per | is much to be commended for his portraitare 
ef Joseph Duschmgnny: the old i Gormap with big a meanionl -box, at 

all ered and consis periormance it to 
A} all more praispworthy nasing thet Mr.  lezore a appears as steed. Considered sesh Ly © spoctaal eee - flog 

te Ww comedian in & Ry ak pl te t) e conven- 
faree ch the wey didn’ at play Courrtol to whom I have m prevena t to do 


r. os 
1? It was not a striking perf " door this i a0 w 
but be mit i ho» ‘Tisvatile actor, his Peesens work being taken ass | 0712 by the aly bis ag hoe Lee 
Burlesque- eaning a burlesq 
Does “Comedy ” mean a eof a 





land im the, §c. 

Guinea Gold, at the Princess’s, was Gooch’d on first night; but 
since then the er has into sensational advertisements, 
and given us ** Ove owing of the Thames! nt " soon be able 
to announce truthfully of hy House ! ! 

On dit that Astley’s is to be reo Ahi gr Aint 
and Coz on Ast’ i to, Fg moe & gs Fe eg ese 
mounted, with Mrs. , Bab. en denne on a cag, be 8 





on Borat Fauxcis, to, ax the young wile lays her part ° rs 
' th d ea it 
charmingly, but why those — mn travelling ? ter timidity in ~it T hoot. Yee Yor And, after 
yd child ¢ than “‘ Tittle Nelly ” has seldom been seen on the 


wes She represents a mite of three years’ old, and actually speaks 
one. The putin were enthusiastic about her, 
ere is another of Mr. Wixrz CoLtune’s at the Olympic, which 
will be out ere this notice appears. Your Representative must get 
up his Moonstone. 


ee revival Lo The. Crean as cp sey Fry eae 


Sericl es i Mrs. Ea es ular novel (which not to ately 
argues myself ‘ickcnown— Dut no matter)—is well and ully 


r. J. D. BrvermncE as Fergus Derrick, the —— e — ” 
Occasionally 





‘is honest, and earnest. AF, ~ = 

Ma sor of ie Oo Tsen just as, Liaw 2 stro and ” are | wen 

ree ae Se Phil Lover, ser pa Te ay a 

was giad ow this much, aunty ook . ae 
‘VING’s —— It is all up with the worst man in Riggan et the| datizer News asovur tux Mumser ror Branwer.—Positive Bote 
end of the Second Act. Being unacquainted with the novel, I fully | has become comparative butter. 








an 
on hea afta that Peveri] was a better advertising title than Hng- | 


A er that ought yet to make a hit, if it could only be ia own 
placed on a large stage wi with good a two sensation scenes, | ag I wen to ha et by eto it comes on Lantoe 
plenty of lime-light, a well-trained band of ” and ail the teh and vn as F 
sopliances means to boot, thet either the Princess’s or the ¢ Tas a the, sforoaid frst | 
J ty er, That Lass o’ Towrie’s 
write mo an abusive ~e REPRESENTATIVE. 


= aa ae iso ies | 
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Good Templar. 





i ih 


ill a 





SACRIFICE.” 


“‘Tot—tT—T—ReaLLy, Swizzt8, 1t’s DisGRACEFUL TO SEE A MAN IN YouR Postrion IN THIs STATE, AFTER 
THE EXPENSE WE’VE INCURRED AND TBE ExertTIons We’ve vsED TO Por Down THE Liquor Trarric !” 


Y’ may PreasH AS MUSH As Y’ LIKE, Gen’L’m’N, BUR I CAN TELL Y’ I'VE MADE MORE PersH’NAL EvrorsH TO (hic) 


PorRown Liquor THAN ANY OF YE!” 








refreshing plunge be: 
hum of Bere everywhere. 


9 A.M. —Caught suddenly in_blindi 
Cold intense. Summer suit —— “8 
Meet thousands of Swallows h 

10 a.m.—Reach river and find te a bore of solid <a 
home again to fetch my skates. Lost in sno ¥ 
keepers, and put into warm bath. Breakfast in ‘a [ brewery an 
R brandy and water 


write second letter, and re-order coals. 
Everythin; outside buried in snow. A regular winter's day. 
Oppression and glare insufferable. oat up at 84°, | mak 
Lark out again and swallows all back. Ev 


a at, and not a breath of air stirring. ya | hoane-alath Russian- 
Fnovel o a ia fet water fro 

on Lon ine »fipping 3 m a saucer. 

'y going goin #6 look 

ote party got 
come vod lunch. Glass at 91°. Refuse to 
ange again. Heat wr Sa ape hs way to 
id arrangement: of 








SWEET SEPTEMBER. 


ree pepper, an: 
k quiet 
down to 25”, 


(A few odd hours of it, er 


6 A.M.—Rise, and look anxiously out of window. Glorious mornin; 
Brilliant sunshine and‘cloudless sky. Glass 
singing in the clear tranquil blue a oft. Are 

7 A.M.—Get out cool suit, and dress‘leisurely. Glass 
off to Town to stop the fifteen tons of coals I ordered on leaving. 

8 a.M.—Glass vy: A at 78°. Set out for river with a view to 

ore breakfast. Delicious haze of heat, and 
Notice wild myrtle out on “hedges. 


storm of snow and hail. 
+ ee on me asl 


wn tack by 


eat 7 5° Lark 
rv summer’s da 
rising. rite 


with 


er billiard-table and 


to play in fa cricket-mate 


at some ruins five 
to pay &'s at anything. 


raediiclees cool inviting 
and fishing ‘party. 


h, or 


Refuse to 


River 





lass. Enchanting quiet autumn afternoon hush on every- 
hing. Hom eer moderate. Rhythmical movement of oars tran- 


“4 P. pope on furious outburst ‘of hurricane. Waters rise 
and sweep onwards, noticed swallows all going south again. Mast, 
oars, tackle, sheets, a cushion, rudder, and fancy wood-work 
moveable toile all carri aah sy © Willows on bank snap like fire- 

wood, and are whirled p past in theair. Fish nowhere. Boat cap- 
sizes, swim for my life with difficulty, out oe, and walk Hos. 4 

5, P.M.—Harricane_ entirel ° baided. fe. — y charming 
evening. Air still and dry. [eee ping back again. 
clear as a lake. Pull off my dripping thingy re dress ry Ne. ane, 
take a quiet stroll down to the terrace, an d think over 

6 P.M.—Fresh changes. aren ht in ee of irenehine rain. 
Run, but come in wet thro and sit down damp for er. 
. | Thunderstorm at dessert, mae g d fury of storm terrific. Wind, hail, 
sled, and snow driving in at all the doors and windows. Swallows: 
off in the dark. House struck with lightning, and to bed. 








A Fact for Fiddlers. 


Most educated persons are familiarSwith the name of SrrapI- 

VARIvS, but not one of them can be aware'that the ‘celebrated fiddle- 

er had so many names as those which ai to be assigned,to 
him in the subjoined advertisement extracted from the: Bazaar’:— 


IOLA.—Excellent-toned Tenor Violin, made by rages Stravi-. 
VARIUS CREMONENSIS FactEBAT ANNO. Price 30s., or exchange for 
good riding saddle, or parrot and cage. 


But the five names, Anrontus STRADIVARIUS Cremonznsts Fa- 
creBaT ANNO, as they stand above, are one too few. Perhaps that 
one was accidentally omitted. If the advertiser had completed his 
list, » shouldjhave been informed that SrrapIvaRrus’s surname 
was Domint. 
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A DUTCH DOLLY VARDEN. 








THE TOPICAL DRAMA. 


My pear Mr. Puncu, : 

I appREss you as the protector of talent and the patron of genius. I 
am a dramatist, but, unhappily, up to the present time, have not been able to 
obtain a hearing for my pieces. Will you assist me? I know you will, and, 
knowing this, I ask you to publish this letter. 

A celebrated ete has recently purged a drama, founded upon that 
homely subject the periodical flooding of the Thames. He has called it Guinea 
. Now I, Sir, have also written a drama upon homely subjects—subjects 
which are quite as interesting, I flatter myself, as that chosen by Mr. Brron— 
entitled Pennywise, and it is to protect this piece that I beg of you to give my 
words the honour of type. Unless you comply with my request, such is the 


defective condition of our copyright laws, my ideas may be immediately appro- | ( 


by rival dramatists. For the sake of brevity, I cut out all extraneous 
matter, and come directly to the situations I wish to register. 


ACT I. 


Sczenz— The Suburban Farm of Antuur Turnipror. Arraur and PENNYWISE 
(his charming young wife) discovered hapa be lucurious al fresco break- 
fast. A glorious crop of Potatoes fills up the background of the picture. 
Arthur. And so you are pleased you have married me, darling? 
Pennywise. Indeed I am. Yes, AnTHUR, were you as poverty-stricken as 
the poorest Church-mouse, still in my eyes you would appear the kindest of 
eee, tee hemeatent of sate 5—-aay, y should I hesitate to speak the prompt- 
ings of my heart ?—the —— of husbands. 
But have no 


so that you 
man. 


ject. (Enter 


rthur. 


I must know 


maining 
beef is as hi 


steal it P 


a year. ( 





Arthur. My own! fear, I have enormous wealth. Never shall 
you feel the blast of want. See—I swear it. 





wy r elter 


Oh, ’tis hard 
usual—you bring 
Charles (reproachfully). ee 6 you wrong me. But 
come, eat !—here is meat in plenty 
You are very welcome to it. 
[Arnraur eats heartily, and, when he has ry my 
his wakes PENNYWISE, who joins him in 


Arthur. How came you by this, food? The butcher 
was kind, and let you have it for half its market value P 
CHartes shakes his head. 


hunger, 
the meal. d 


Tr 


Pennywise. And yet all your wealth is embarked in 
those potatoes? - 

ve mee Assuredly. But look how healthy they seem 
to be—they areas green as grass. 
* Pennywise. I could 
learn how PznnywiszE can love a poor 


. Arthur (seriously), Mig not debe a such a sub- 


what mean those doleful looks ? (Canis points sadly 
to the Potatoes, which bog tremble). ! what! 
Speak, man— o kills 


ing-house overlooking Portland Place. 


house. We shall soon he able to fill it with lodgers, and 
then fickle fortune once more will smile upon us. 
Pennywise (sadly). The ** apartments to let” 
over the -door, and yet no one 
of our roof. 


offer no attraction ; but when if comes you will find the 
public will flock to us for rooms. (Rubbing his hands 
gleefully.) How they will fight for windows to gaze up 
of ee se qraastal proport ior hes CHARLES, 
of wa i ions. 
Fh being news! Out with it, man— 

Charles (with intense emotion). The monument is to 
be erected elsewhere. Portland Place is abandoned, and 
-—ah! the news has killed them! 

[Bends ARTHUR 


over 


swooned away in 

Scene opens at the back and shows the cere- 
mony of the planting of Cleopatra’s Needle on 
English soil Y 


Scenz—A Hovel in Seven Dials. Antuur and Penny- 


WISE discovered starving. ARTHUR ts r a 
newspaper gloomily, PENNYWISE is sleeping 
exhaustion. 


Arthur (sadly). I have given CHaRLEs our few re- 
ini 2 one: Uy Sie napee Sin, Sp. paiee, ae 
hasever. Our 


silvery — 


'y, we 


Crane (proud). No; it is an honest purchase. It 


Charles. By buying it. Your lives have been saved 
by the cheapness of American beef! 
Enter all the other Characters, cheering. 
Arthur. Thanks, 


our silence 
ith intense emotion). The Colorado Beetle! 


he cannot cajole the butcher into 
some food at a moderate rate, we are 
ngs ae her sleep). Som lease ! 
ennywise (in her sleep). @ gravy, please 
Arthur. Poor child! - is dreamin 
Dinner !—wh: have not had one for seven days. 
to die so young! (Enter Coarues.) As 


almost: wish to see them wither, 


to 
me! 


ACT II. 
discovered putting the front 


my darling. Now we can 


and PENNYWISE, who have 
one another’s urms. The 


Slow Curtain to soft music, 
ACT III. 


last chance rests upon his 


g of her dinner. 


(Producing food.) 


) Oh horror! You did not 


thousand 
) And now how you 


comrades. And if our kind 
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eeatn te tient il teh“egulenl, “ox Sue te than tenet 
PENNYWISE. [Takes his e Mt hand tare in her pose, 
PE -e., (poteting avon to the remains of the on the Mouths the which the seers insult us, 
vas wand Sear aeonar thcnitiean anh the sioie: apes ot the WES amen reer -00-roee 
racters group 
~ discovering @ grand allegorical tableau, r resents What would Sage, the Persian Poet 
the dviemph af badacity end Unmmeves.  Ouriesn iad toe hee a Votary of their views? 
smporte. 


There, Sir, if that not run as otis Yenaee then 
Guinea Gold wh by teter cogd gh ra nag ee Is the honour to 
sign myoelf 
Yours to d 


EARE, Jun. 
Sheridan Chambers, Upper Grub Street, E.C. 





A SYMPHONY IN BLUE. 
Or, Pessimism a la Mode. 





Ips’ that might 
lure old Time to 
play the lover! 

Eyes that might 
make the grip of 
Death ‘unclose! 

’ What Cynicdares 

declare those 

akirts can cover 
A hint of azure 
hose P 


s0’s the Danube 
deep - wards 


drifting, 
And s0’s a but- 
cher’s blouse. 


d much old China, 
ne Was, are blue, 


And GarnsporoveH’s Boy 
A Bobby’s coat, and my | 
But gazin thus on Girton pride, sweet La, 


memories fade from view, 

Les femmes savantes, so long the theme of mockery, 
Were this their type, might satire’s current stem. 
As Hebe’s eyes to willow-pattern crockery 

Is this Bas- Bleu to them. 


An iris-coloured robe hath this Egeria 

Of—who’s the Modern Numa none may know. 

Wisdom with orbs the hue of the Wisteria 
Can scarce seem tame or slow. 


She opes her lips. Ah! now for 1s and flowers, 
Should she of love or protopl lates epee, 
Talk of the roses thronging these green bowers, 
Or Tynpatt! faint blue streak ! 


** How quite too awfully lovely!!!" What, I wonder? 
Herself, the evening, or the rose’s "hues ? 
Yon placid aky, the stream that slides thereunder. 

A dream of blending blues P 


In pretty scorn the Blue-Bell’s bud-mouth purses, 

A moue mutine that’s no mere hostile sham. 

** How dull you are! I mean these lovely verses 
Of dear Oman Kuaryam,” 


** Oh, the Pelesiyes., Argel thay rather mournful ? 
A trifle sects, ond 


Ah me! } Hoang penne fee ak ye tight scornful, 


A shower of a apiroashang hd 8 diate a rea) 

espair sounds an 

fae till the wel is es bh ie yo roan a bone 
On my devoted head. 





Twa is—does she not know it? 
of Blues. 


Whelmed in a whirl of teintes bleudtres wholly— 


smu oe Godda Pansy, of Glad Melancholy 


A er sta gpm 2 er eneater 
pom my yt a 
Mat e! 
he Myc 


UTOPIA-ON-SEA. 


Ma. CH, 

4x 9 guiot man, and I om Sond of quiet ps 
is difficult. tc to meet with them in this 
ontigns % to live in London for some ten- py alte 
I neither shoot nor fish, and have little taste for tra , what I 
sigh for in the autumn is a quiet little bgp hh ep on Di os 
ay six weeks’ holiday in quiet walks and and baskings 


"Set where ie: this marine Utopia to be found’? Where lies {the 
uil sea-side town where no excursionists intrude, where no 
pianos can be peard, snd pads no 2 wansenne musicians or bellow! fsh- 
Tek cornice ote h 5 shew presen ag > 
year y sigh for ear Mm 
se grew mane be less than it has seemed before. i 
have aD ter vanioen coasts, I ve even crossed the Channel in m: 
an’ quest | but h barrel-organs certainly are rarely ohn { 
no ia little tom my ee, and I have small 
taste for bye and the scramble of a crowded table d’héte. 
Colonel HawKkER us that, when for a gael ones pe 
duck qaacks as loudly as three, English birds at | 
female tongues in Franee can babble quite as loudly, ethough thelr 
gabbling may remind one rather less of ducks than — 

Now, why should not a Quiet Sea-side Com started, with 
capital enough to hort a P There watering-p y and let it out to 
quiet lodgers like myself ere must be many ‘quiet people who 
would willingly take nt Be in such a speculation, if 7 pe Ang or the 
prospect of cxitving now and then the comforts of the In 
case my hint be acted on, I may s t a Code of Rules for 
preserving peace and order at Utopia-on-Sea :— 

1. No -organs, German bands, or Black-faced Ballad- 
bawlers, to be permitted to approach within an Eighty-one-Ton- 
gunshot of the place. 

2. No fine fresh Soles or Shrimps, or other fishy merchandise, to 
be hawked, except in perfect silence, in the streets. 

3. No Donkeys to be hired for a gallop on the Sands, except such 
as without shouting can be urged to the utmost of their 

4. No Pianos to be played, except with windows tightly closed, 
and in houses where the walls and floors are so constructed as to let 
no 7 yen from one room to the next. 

Beggars to intrude; no Cocoanuts on Sticks to be shied at 
on the “San 8; and no Photographers to tout for business, as they 
do, at the tip-top of their voice. 

6 Medan: gm beyermen PP your cold mest, sud foe a 


and, when accused, to out their 
mist ntat have been th the Cat 


pay little Boys out “‘Morning Times !” 
ag te Telegrofe” b 4 *e 9 areal ead the , in silane, by throw 
ing 0 





wn canes, of t under doors. 

Silt to be ahet af, even with a rp Ahoy | 

id sportamen on pain of a smart w and a fin 
y Aa 8. 
‘astimes or Amusements to be suffered on the 
onal such as may be noiselessly and harmlessly aR. 
instance, basking in the sunshine, buildin poor oy in the sand, or 

with careful aim projecting 1 pepsies on the 

With such regulations to petie oar and comfort of its 
visitors, Utopia-on-Sea would ep 8 famous as a really 
model watering-place, and then—well. oe Wal then. a PR nes / ae vente o> 


bably invade it; and 
Ge eee. eee ie ees. ae 


be run thither, and 
te its peace ! Vacasugpus. 





Jormnt Occuration.—Carving. 
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A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY HOUSE. 


Being the account of a ‘‘ Modern Symposium” with a vengeance, or a ‘* Nicht wi’? Boopszs o’ 
Boodels.” After which there can’t be much more to be said or done. 


CouPIED deeply 
with Volume the 
some 
oa, 
witi 

Volume the Third 
in her (on 
the ‘* one-down- 
t’other - come - on 
our 






ERMER 
in a 


corner. Miss 
DERMER has 





mer the Bald is 
on the sofa, with 
a philosophic- 
looking meer- 


schaum pipe, 
to ait his 
opinions 
pall from the 
pectator, Satur- 
day, Contempo- 
rary, and Fort- 
nightly Reviews. 
' ; His great delight 
is a philosophical literary conversation. Boopzts has looked‘forward to such a Symposium as is 
now represented in his smoking-room. 

BuppERMER has suggested the artistic channel into which the conversation is to flow, by saying 
profoundly (BuppERMER the Bald is nothing if not profound) to Mumuzy, ‘‘ Have you read Rusxkin’s 
article on ——” when he is interrupted by Cazropr’s question to Boopzts— 

‘* How are you off for rats here ? ” 

Caxtop does not mean this as an interruption. But we are so placed, that no two of us can enter 
upon a conversation without cutting into, and right across, the.subject of at least two other, if not 
three, se conversations. Boopzts is obliged to listen to Catrop, it being the latter’s first 
visit ; besides he is. a neighbour. 

BupDERMER, ing to ignore the rat theme which continues as an accompaniment to his 
air, and worries considerably, continues : - 

” . I see Ruskin is going to bring out a new work on Medieval Forms. Now, judging from 
a bees 


Here Mumtury cuts in with a reply : 
** Judging of Rusxiw from the s Clavigera, you were going, to say P Well, it is hardly fair 


JA waWN %< 


to form an opinion of a future Work by the opinions put forward 

I am deeply interested. I want to know something ahout Fors yey A Is ita Poem? or a 
Treatise? or English? or Latin? But the more eagerly I attempt to li to them, the more 
distinctly rises, under my nose, the account of a little Terrier catching rats, which is being 
eng by Cauror to Boopzts, in a louder tone than he would have otherwise used, had not Mrmsurp 

Da 

ra’ replies the Sporting Young Man. am e ere, 
alludes to BoopEts as the Governor, never having met him before in his life! ‘*how she wired 
into that old rat under the barn floor. She did tackle him to-rights! Rather!” And here he 
pauses, as if dwelling on the recollection of a picture which beggars description. 

Availing ourselves of this voluntary cessation, BoopEts turns slightly towards Mumiery, and so 
dol, — intimating by this movement that we wish to drop rats and take up Ruskin. Mumtey, 
who the parole, is naturally pleased. Triumph of Mind over Ratter. BuppsRmer foresees. his 
turn will come, and, without in the least attending to Mumiry, rehearses mentally what he is next 

tosay. I know this by his shutting his eyes and smoking slowly, as if he were weighing 

ment’s arguments. 
£ Doone,” says Mumiry, with a contemptuous air, ‘‘ flatters himself he has founded a school 
—but, in this respect, he does flatter himself. In what has he ever shown himself as either a critic, 
or a true student of Art in its highest sense, but a man of one, narrow——” 

“Have you got that Fox-Terrier still?” asks Mrzsurp, not loudly, but in an under-current 
of voice, that takes away, as it were, the legs of the dialogue which, but for this, would go on 
swimmingly. 

CattoP nods, and, turning to BoopEts, asks,— 

_“*Did you ever see that little liver-coloured dog of mine?” No, Boopzts hasn’t; and, having 
said this much out of sheer politeness, he tries to catch up the Ruskin subject again, ‘which, at the 
present moment, is stationary, merely keeping itself afloat by spasmodic efforts with the hands 
against the under-current aforesaid. These efforts are apparently unnoticed by Cauror. I try to 
help ifumixry and BuppeRmer, who are struggling. I say,— 

* Didn’t mney a lot of Oxford Men to work for him during the Vacation at digging ?” 
ea of Mr. Rusxmrr, but I think it represents the latest popular idea about that eminent 
in . 


new es Ss Ze 
y ALTOP 
would say), Mrs. 
Bunp sits 


arm- 
chair in theli 


retired. Buppgr-| dogs 


round to the subject in which’! 
is «Be observes | 
to me (over their heads, as he is; 


one of Boopezs’ little 

if _Reryous one that won't 

answer to its name, and is frightened 

at the sound of its own round 
its neck), 

Pe 5 ore Booms. pleased with 

ToP, who is evidently a s 
ages 





man, and an authority on dogs an 
» ‘he is a very breed.” | 

** Oh, I can see that,” says Catrop, | 
eying the little animal, which is! 
— bef = the — ae asleep ; 
* he has all the points of a - 
bred black and tan. You don't often 
see one like that now-a-days.” 

**No,” says Booprts; “Iam 
rather proud of that dog.” ' 

“You used to have a pug,’”’ Mrz-! 
BURD says, from his side to Boopzzs. 
* A lovely pug. You ought to have 
seen that,” he remarks to CaLTop. 

* Oh, T often saw that pug,” cries 
Cattop. ‘He to come as far 
as the corner of the lane by Sir 
Mantry Crauprer’s house, and then 
ran back again. You know CruppEr, 
don’t you?” he asks of BoopELs. 

0, ELS doesn’t. As a matter 
of fact, he so ke he has never culti- 
vated his neighbours. Mrs. Bup- 
DERMER looks up from her book at 
the mention of Sir Martry. Bup- 
DERMER has caught the name, and 
evidently begins to have a better 
opinion of CaLTop. 

**Grorey MartTinpate and Lord 
GRassMERE, you know,” says CaL- 
Top to BoopELs, with a careless look 
round, which URD replies to 
with a nod of intelligence, “‘ were 
standing at Sir Martry’s stable- 
door, and we often tried to coax 
your pug in, but he wouldn’t come.” 

Boopets is immensel P sage 
He fills his pipe aoe » and 
almost blushes as he remarks that 
that pug was a dog for which he 
could have taken a first prize had 
he wished to compete at the Crystal 
Palace Dog Show. From this mo- 
ment it is all up with Rusxuv and 
music. I think that even the interest 

Mrs. BuppERMER in Volume the 
Second: is momentarily diminished. 
We all help ourselves (not fur the 
first time) to refreshments. Pipes are 

i Mrs. BUDDERMEE, say- 
ing, pleasantly, that she is “ nite 
accustomed tc smok 


e” (which éans 
that she <intends to sit up for her 
husband), takes up the 





~ If Buppgemer, or Mumury, would only-catch at this rope, it would save them ; but. they won't; 


ti ie 











talk about dogs, horses, stables. 
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““‘NO MISTAKE THIS TIME.” 


ARRIVED AT LAST; BUT NOTHING 80 VERY TERRIBLE, AFTER ALL. 





Everybody suddenly remembers that he knows a dog that can do something. Even 
BUDDERMER commences a story about.a valuable retriever which was given him 
some years ago. It interests nobody. He appeals to his wife for corroboration. She 
looks up for an instant, and says, ‘“‘ That horrid thing! Ill never have another in 
the house! It’s all very well for people who understand dogs, but you don’t.” 

After this, BoppERmer refreshes himself, but is prudently silent. 

“Ah,” says Catrop, ‘‘ you should see Mrs. Grorez Bice’s retrievers. GEzoRGE 
Bice,” he explains to everyone, ‘‘used to drive in the Park last season. You must 
have seen her.” This to every one, beginning with Boopzts, who at once “ thinks 
he remembers her ;” then to Buppeguer, who appears to be trying to recal ail the 
people he has ever seen in the Park, in order to single out the lady in question. 

‘She used to drive four says 

** Yes,” returns Cattop. ‘ 
poni essie, the black one—was no bigger than a Newfoundland 
— 

ow 


° ° AU, and one day 
in the Serpentine, she went for that boy, collared him, and brought 


URED. 
were the Earl of SHonttann’s. One of those | the 





“They wanted to stop Gzorary Bice’s wife 
from coming into the Park followed by all these 
animals,” continues Cantor; “for he had a 
couple of goats, and three fallow deer besides 
the ponies. The police were inclined to be rather 
rough on GzoreEY, but he got six to four the 
best of em, and then bet Boss GrezN—you know 
Boss Green ?”—this to MrBuRD, who nods as- 
sent, and we all wonder who Boss GREEN is, but 
don’t like to inquire—‘‘a couple of ponies that 
he ’d take the whole m e right through to 
nat Magazine, when all the four-in-hands were 
ou’ 

“And did he?” I ask, vaguely, for I am not 
certain whether my inquicy spans to Boss Green, 
GzoncEe Brees, or Loap SmoRTLAND, or perhaps 
somebody else whose name I’ve missed. 
BL EE 

e ignorance my ques- 
tion. “I should rather sayhe did. ‘They wanted 
to stop him. One Bobby tried it on, but Gzonexy 
—our JARGY, as we him—tipped the peeler a 
sparkler (he’d have made it warm for Master 

bby if he hadn’t taken it), and then he went, 
full split, right up the drive, with all the animiles 
careering him, a regular buster before you 
could say knife. The Duke ‘couldn't start his 
team; it gave him fits! It was real jam to see 
little Norz1s, who was out for the first time, in 
a horrid state about his four greys. Grorexy did 
the trick. They said he hedged the bet, but any- 
how he copped hoes GREEN'S a 4 quid.” 3 

‘* Rather rough on the Boss,” I venture, with a 
mild attempt at suiting my conversation to my 


company. . 

‘Oh, the Boss!” exclaims Caztop, “he’s a 

regular mug.” 

veryone appears amused, and.no one likes to 
ask what on earth Cattrop means. At this moment 
the Poet remarks that there’s a fine moon, and 
opens the window to look at it. Mrs. BupDERMER 
asks her husband to give her the slightest drop of 
sherry-and-water. This causes the Butler to be 
summoned to fetch the sherry; when he appears 
PoemorE complains of the cold in consequence of 
the window having been opened. Mizsurp 
that it ts cold, and CattoP remembers that he’ll 
probably have a chilly walk home. BupDERMER 
casually mentions ‘‘ hot grog” as the best preven- 
tive. DELS, as host, asks if Cattror would 
like some hot grog before he starts, as, if so, the 
Butler can make a first-rate brew. CaxtoP at 
first refuses, then alters his mind, and saying, 
“I really must go immediately after that,” he, 
to use his own expression, ‘‘ goes for that grog.’ 
MirzurD admits that he, too, is ‘* Nuts on grog.” 
I notice that whenever CattoP, or MirBurD, likes 
anything, they are either ‘‘ nuts on it,” or it is 
‘real jam” to them. Odd! PogmorE observes 
“That he doesn’t mind if he does just take a 
drop of hot grog.” "Whereupon BuDDERMER be- 
gins to think that it wouldn’t do him any harm, 
which evokes a look of surprise, and a warning, 
from his Wife, who, however, consents, after a 
very, brief argument, to assist him with a mere 
sip. Boopzis hasn’t taken hot grog for years, 
he says, and now they mention it, he rather feels 
inclined for it than otherwise. e only one who 
has any doubts at all on the advisability of hot 

-is the Poet, who returns from the window 
(which we all insist on being shut at — 
as if the moon had had some effect on his com- 
plexion. 

“* Have some grog,” Cattop suggests to him, 
wit se aside wink to us; “‘ just to show there’s 
no m4 ° 

As the ill-feeling, to judge by the Poet’s face, 


is confined entirely to himself, and: has regard to 
no one else, the administration of the hot grog is 
———. MoMuey accepts and subsides into 

arm. versation re-commences 
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“A MAN AND A PASSENGER!” 


Sweep. “’ELP Us UP with My LuoGict, Mare}” 








from a knowledge of human ‘nature, and to save himself trouble. | ‘*to thlee plarts wart,” by which he is understood to mean ‘‘ three 
We all resolve ourselves into a tasting committee, and commence | parts water,” and we all nod at him gravely, like a consultation of 


si i. waxwork doctors * 
TPs is the sort of stuff,” says Cantor, “to walk home.on.” -: Oar Lalng aeonsadie nmacel Wea that this ion has 
Then he says what he would do were he waylaid by a footpad: | been carefully o he consents to take the — aia 
know we 
taller than 


This leads us to the subject of highwaymen ; then to recent highway -What leads us to of people’s heights I don’ 
robberies ; then to burglaries; then to anecdotes of eminent house-| do. Caxtop: bets with Pocmore that Buppeamer is 
breakers, till Mrs. BuppERMER’s attention is distracted from her| Mizsurp. Boopexs says, with the ing air of a man who can 
Novel, and she begs us not to talk on such dreadful aatierts, or she| settle the question at once, ‘“‘I’ve got plencil somewhere in my 
won’t get a wink of sleep all night. Whereupon Buppermer| plocket. The best way ’s to mlake the k on the door,” How- 
whose hair seems to have suddenly grown wild round his bald head) | ever; as he can’t find either the *‘plocket” or the ‘‘plenvil,” 
iously offers her a ‘“‘night-cap” of grog. This leads to an/ the subject is allowed to drop. 4 
examination of the jug, which is found to be empty. tn fy The next thing we become aware of is, that CarroP has disap- 
Boopets rises gravely with a long cherrywood-stemmed pipe in| peared. Noone saw him go. Noone said good-night to him. 
his hand, which he has been carefully lighting every five minutes| .Booprts suddenly poms eA having said good-night to somebody, 
for the last half hour, and, with studied politeness, says,— but ‘‘ whether,” he adds, always gravely, ‘‘it was to-night, or 
“Mrs, Bup’mER, MILBURD will ring bell more iP whether I’m thi of. some other time, I don’t know.” 
bags pon = he reseats himself most carefully—his original inten-| after five minutes’ silence, he calls to mind distinctly Catror having 
tion, of walking as far as the bell, having been evidently abandoned. | wished him good-night, and he is quite angry with BuppERMER, who 
BuppeeMeER thinks quite pleasantly that we don’t want any more, | wants to argue with him on the impossibility of Caror having left 
kop grey unobserved by the rest of the party. However, he is certainly not 
Ca.Top “— that, as he has to go out and walk, another tumbler | in the room. 
won’t hurt him; and Mrrsurp (who has rung the bell violently | This leads to the subject of marvellous engeneaness 2 this to the 
and returned to his chair) announces loudly his intention of “‘ seeing | disappearances of phantoms; this to ghosts; thi open 
him through it.” ayoeel of qumesel taauedalie :.tie temnaa we Fem ORE, who is fond 
Moumter the Poet "wakes up for a minute, and asks, huskily, | at certain times of discussing dash 
‘“‘What’s time?” Receiving no reply, BuppERMeR alone taking | theology, when BuppzRmur, who has got some theory in his head 
any notice of it by making a movement with his left hand as| about led 
though he remembered having had a watch somewhere once, but | fi damaging ‘ 
had sooanity gat out of the way of consulting it,—his head to remember and enunciate an argument on the Plurality of Worlds, 
again, and he is asleep. I notice all this clearly, but I do not feel | which he has recently read. 
inclined either to leave my seat and fetch the fresh grog from the| “If,” he says, with a pipe-stem in his hand, from which the bowl 
table, or to join in any conversation. The Butler pours out the | has long since ‘if the creative power—I mean—s’ pose 
relay, and hands it round to everybody. Booprrs at this t} I,” here his droop, but he is aroused to by 
becomes scrupulously particular as to the quantity of whiskey poclienny seca tee Dees a ee ee ee ** 9’ pose 
which the Butler has put into his particular tumbler. I were to have to cre-ate a —? ars 
. “I never,” he tries to explain, solemnly, to anybody who'll} But at this t Mrs. BuppErMer closes Volume Third with a 
listen to him, “ take more ’n ’arfglass to thlee” (he means “ three”) | sharp click, and says, sharply,— 
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“Create! You create! Nonsense! It’s time you created to 
bed. Good-night, Mr. BoopEzs.” ? : 

Boopzts, as host, rises from his chair in order ‘to the 
door for . Boppermer. . The door is on the opposite side 
furthest from Boopets, and to reach it he has to get round the 


d with this, he too, after a difficulty with the rug and the 
sciee” We'sll inch ant hock of aah teanthane Wilt dad io, axoer 


hea’ 
eae Goat I 


hear in a vay Gear tone from MrILsurD, as 











table. With his empty pipe still held to his mouth by one hand, he | a candle and get to my room, where, in the 

with the other qiilies Rimeclf round the edge of the table. Then, | occurs to me that I haven’t made my diary for bes gs 
with one short and decisive step to the door, he ag oy handle, | Evidently this ont a mi “7 

and s it with such unexpected suddenness, + it backs | some one (not myself) in ) 
on to himself and cannons him up inst MitBuRD, who catches | pens—the blotting-paper. . 1 | 
at the chimney-piece, Recovering » BoonErs es and|ink ... andtheneck of the be 
bows with the sort of excessive agrees ‘to be seen on/| thought that would happen at + 4. OVER 
Oe ot te ae i a ee plnge “- s bahgroy le ow Mt nae | 

when Mrs. BuppeRrmer, [who y taken e out oO saying to m ving it asa 

her husband’s hands, sent him on first where | advice—‘‘ the best thing is, .. . if you 







he’ tumbled over the mat and made 
BoopELs surveys us with a and ul 
attempts to light his candle, drops the 
opened. the door carefully for his own exit, 
solemnly, as if these were his last injunctions 
by ee 2 ae pe t ont gles,” ae 
‘*T deprend p’n you put out g epends upon 
LBURD, PoeMORE, Boren Apogee] out the gas; 





‘my dear fellow—take my advice—and go.,.80.++%0... sf 
And somehow or other, all in a = in, 

absorbed in the bedclothes. A steamboat sensation 

minutes, as if in the Bay 


asleep 





of Biscay in ro ae - > 
we sail with the gale from the Bay of loca a ‘are fast 





us (the Poet, 

THE FLEET AND THE FOREST. 
F, whilst during 
"two whole days 
the crews o 
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+] 
up- 
only, 
blew up no- 
thing but 
— ——- 
e@ suggestion 
of the Port- 
lan fisher- 
men, looking 
on in the mean- 
while, that dy- 
namite, which 
blows down as 
well as up, should be used instead of ongewhne, not ad ? 
There was a difference between those fishermen and sailors in Her 
Majesty’s Service, That is, if, as may be p » the sailors 
were acting under the command of officers who have undergone a 
stiff and arduous examination on various subjects ; and the fishermen 
were not. Itis proverbial that an ounce ot mother-wit is worth a 
pound of clergy. But that ‘‘clergy” is exactly the sort of learn- 
ing which enables a candidate to pass a modern examination, 
such an examination as he must undergo to be eligible for a 
commission in the Navy. At least so those who ought to know best 
have ruled. Ifthe hull of the Forest was not blown up under the 
orders of officers who must be supposed to have known how to do it 
much better than fishermen, it ought to have been. People may 
talk of Nelsons and Dandonalds, and the exploit shathenbed. in the 
oe Roads ij — blowing up - me ships “3 by enemy’s 
ace is a very different operation from blowing up a in 
floating about in the Channel. The hero of the ue Roads and 


powder, which 
blowing 


Ye 


\ 
{ 
{ 
il 
it 
v7 
st 


~ 


/ 


the hero of Trafalgar had mother-wit, which was all very well in 
their days, but what we now want is “cl ;” ability to answer 
catch-questions, and none of your original mind; ich indeed 
seldom co-exists with that sort of ability. It may have taken clever 
fellows a long time to destroy a wrecked hull at their leisure, but i 

ever they come to be i 0 practice, and the like, in 


in 
actual warfare, we shall then see what they can do. May the sight, 
notwithstanding, be reserved for Prince Posterity—if anybody. 





““Txoven Lost to Sient To Memory Dear” (a Mid-Channel 
reflection).—The Castalia, 


: 


- | Home-Rulers, and 





EXTRA-PARLIAMENTARY EXERCISES, 

Lozp BEaconsFietp.—To write out, in large -hand text, to 
decorate the walls of his dining-room in Downi 
of scrolls containing th echief mottoes of his Min’ :—** Surtout, 
point de zele,” and ‘* Quieta non movere.” 

Mr. Grapstonz.—To pay @ round of visits to the homes of the 
ive them a few lessons in the work of cutting 
down the Groves of Blarney. 

Tue First Lorp oF THE ADMIRALTY.—To learn to box the com- 
pass, and to steam across the Solent without being sea-sick. 

Tre Home Secretary.—To overhaul most th hly our present 
gale dence in the honesty at least, if not the skill, of our 

‘efectives. 

Messrevrs Butt anp Bieear.—To put on the gloves, and practise. 

Mr. WHALLEY.—To make a 
alittle treatise, for the use 

Toe MemsBer For Stoxe.—To go to Jericho, and stay there until 
sent for by three-fourths of his constituents. - sr 
clown, and, for the purpose of quotation, learn by heart a hundred 
pages of Joe Miller. . . 


system of police, and devise some means, if possible, of restoring 
for the Championship. 
ilgri to Lourdes, and compile 
a High Church Schools, upon the 
miracles he sees there. 
Mayor O’Gorman.—To make an under study of the part of Cireus 
MeEsstEvRS PaRNELL AND O’DonneEtL.—To sit up talking nonsense 


nightly till the small hours, so as to keep their tongues in training 


for next Session. 





A “JOKE” FROM PORTLAND. 


Scenz—A Spot on the Shore, near the scene of a terrible Shipwreck. |. 


Official and Subordinate discovered conversing. 


Official. Well, where did you put ’em P 
Subordinate. In a shed, among a lot of lumber, Sir. 
Official. That’s right. Got the boxes 
Subordinate. Yes, Sir. Good a ans for the money. 
Official, No unnecessary — eh P 
Subordinate. Oh no, Sir. No trappings, nor nothing of that 
nonsense. ; 
Official. We can’t go to the cost of any bearers, you know. 
p Subordinate. Certainly not, Sir. We’ve got a mice roomy cart: 
or ’em. 
Official. Hum! Has the hole been dug? 
Subordinate. Yes, Sir. The job was done 
Official. Coroner done with ’em ? 
Subordinate. Quite, Sir. 
Official. Has the Parson been warned ? 
Subordinate. I believe so, Sir. 
Official. Well, then, you can tell any one you like to go ahead 
with the Fun 





Injurious Approbation. 


Insreap of attempting to the Republican papers, Marshal 
MacManon and his Ministers should. unless prepared to “ submit or 
resign,” have forbidden the organs of 


and Ultramontanism to 
know what to think of it. 


his Manifesto. ey have let France 


to light |" 

mide of uarewsing i 
: - of | 
bata inh ese © bag a tae | 
ow. myself, as some 
Words of unutterable wisdom—very nearly un’ 2 vy way— | 
become |: 


then | 


a couple | 


as cheaply as possible. Z 
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; THE HORRORS OF HAIR-CUTTING. Anitinssneitnusiase ata 
= ing extract froma Feport of the races run at the “ great 
a meet” of the “‘ Metropolitan and ge 


er the presidency of Mr. Lowz:— 
to go duwip, the tear one winning. The didiealiy experi 
4 ex 
Ag y the seat at « poses ye more than one tumbled 














over in 

: But, o the bic “slow race” isa fi 

ana mongre, the Merele rides his own bicycle, and 

the hindmost Besid bioycle race 

| 8 Se oe the cle at a crawl may 
seen with an eye to be an t a 

which the is most desirable. Mr. Lows, in 
the course of an address followed the distribution a 
of prizes, offered a suggestion— “4 
“ This was to his young friends who were bicycle and 4 

ae OS Le remember that they were, when ridin 

the bicycle on the public roads, under exactiy the same contro 
Poodle: geen y V4 were people riding horses, as no 2 

would think of peor Aprige ol ¥ tho- 

[ py ape pees d of running his bicycle 

For myself, I take precaution to forestall such observations 8] Ifa bicycle with a cab, or runs down a foot- 

short in my blandest tone and manner, whenever I aaee my, to the road, and causes a fatal seccident. 

the mercy of the operator. While he swathes me in his sheet as if I were ee nit thee pace that kills.” The art of riding y, there- 

doing penance, I gently thus address him :—‘‘I want my hair out but | fore is a point of bicyclemanship and the costermonger 

not singed nor shampooed. I know it’s thin and dry, but I want nothing put or any one ini but a superficial similitude 

ppon it, « you sell nothing I want to buy.” By thus conf my defects! between the race, the man in the rear 

I give checkmate to his criticism, and if he must talk, his is vented wins, and a race, in which the slowest ass is the 

on the weather or the war, or the winner of the Leger, or on any matter, | winner must be so undiscerning a creature as to be dis- 

and not upon the theme which is at his fingers’ ends, and whereon I well know ualified only by being a biped from running and being 

he is b to discourse to me. Cavanvo Torus. | Sdden in the race last waned. 





If I would so demean myself; but not Jom Taomas,—no! 


BY PRIVATE TELEPHONE. Not if a barber’s dummy was the ackmy of the bo 
No. II Jemima Jane. JouN Tommus, you’re not hup in hart. 
: ae John Thomas. My ’art is hup in me, a 
t INTERLOCUTORS. esi ms on of you talk such rot. —? eke ; ; 
Joun Tuomas, Mayfair. 4 ee: sheep * at think o: espree ! : 
. . John Thomas. Espree be jiggered. 
ee, tae, Jemima Jane. Hush, J.T! Such words is much too warm. 
John Thomas. Jemima Janz, love, are you there P But, if bad you must use, pray let it be good form. 
Jemima Jane. Joun Tommos, is that you? A double d, al perhaps it’s winked, isn’t low ; 
John Thomas. 5 are, my dear. Now isn’t this extremely cum eel But, if you, — me, drop such words as “‘ jigger,” ‘‘ drat,” 
‘00 an ow 
Our opporchunities for chat is so pertikler rare, John Thomas. You’re “‘ haying” of me nicely, JANE. : 
Whilst you ’re in Manglewurzelshire and 1 am in Mayfair; | Jemima Jane. : To “have” you’s jest the thing 
That ketching you permiskus like in this nice kind of way You ’ve been a arsting me these as. ; 
Is quite too a y jolly, as the gushing gals would say. John Thomas. Well, shall we say next spring ? 
_ And how are you, my sweet J. J. Jemima Jane. That’s sharp! But how about Atrones ?~ 
Jemima Jane. Don’t arst me, dear J. T. | John Thomas, Atrones be —— 
Poicks seem nuts on rural parts, but Town’s the place for me. | Jemima Jane. Neatly stopped ! 
John Thomas. Poicks is mostly cannel,* Janz, but parties in our Why, Joun, ’twas only yesterday as he the question ty a 
station John Thomas. What, he? That i jimerack fool? He dare, 
Is able to ae the or : « Nae per Net Teas omnennt, too P P ten Bach 
Ongwee is at you. pose ; the ’s got hi ife you —— Jemima Janz, that precious Parlyvoo 
Likewise in the douuaply', for, Janz, see my life, Will come toa huntimely hend. And you, what did you say? 


fon ’s jest as dull as Country now; and but for Kuzr & Co. | Jemima Jane. I think ‘Ne 1 Hixpa’s bell. 








ink we’d all turn mouldy-blue, things ts so doosed slow. | John mas. Hi Look here! J.J. 
All the more treat to talk to you, my dear, I’d bet a pony, nan em talk ’s too much—it tanterlises so) 
If Master knew the games we have with this ’ere Telephony, EMMA Jane! |—Hooked it, by George! | ! 2 
l ie ae make it ’ot for some of us, te tei ott a (Five minutes’ interval for execration.) : 
r emima Jane. e 10t OF ‘em are ou °. 
Foy ea is foing, it like mad. Pray what are you about comin Jane (eoftly). Joux Tommvs, dear! Hullo! 
umber Nine ° » . 
John Thomas." °° |About done up, Edo essure you, Jane, | Jems Jane, ‘Tweet Mise Himna, after at arrows 
ich when i J ' ; . : - 
Jemima Jane 4s tse S , That's jest to mate me vain, |7¢mima Jane, 1 hear he’s jest received a pair of barber’s curling . 
jut how about Berra Jonze ° : a 
veo “ho sparkling fizz demean itsdlf smtsing with small beer? | 7°" Thomas Gublan. Hooroas] Juneau Tax : 
spar emean with smi A : : brea ¢ 
Such hints is quite beneath you, Jaz, as one of the bow mong. You're jest the very jolliest brick. Jou Taomas wae 
She haven’t got a mite of chick nor yet a taste of tong, Could one by telephony kiss, I’d é 
ee Fe aom you, Jane, ahinting you was sweet = — | Jemima Jane. There! No need to speak ‘ 
pita? a. Rabies Ld His mustarcher’s very neat, In haccents more perciser. Well be home on Monday week. 4 
genteel figgers ores. 
John Sry ; His nose I'll ave to tweak. A Few Worps asour “Tae Fmz Kure.” — Three cheers for 


f y pain show the same, J. J.,—with stays and .cos- Captain SHaw. 3 
i * Joun Tomas may possibly mean “ canaiile.” An Ungovat Matou.—That which strikes upon the Box. 
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MAY / , 
“ LIBERTE—EGALITE—FRATERNITE ! ” 
Mrs. Topsauyer de Tomkyns (of Bayswater, London, but staying for a Month in La Belle France) chooses to go out marketing with her French Cook. 


Fair Greengroceress, ** Boysour, MgspAMes/ QUE Vous FAUT-IL OB Matin, MespAmes?” 
[Delight of ye haughty Mrs. T. de T. 








I have my fears the future may remove 


FRANCE TO THE MARSHAL. Fair-seeming masks from unsuspected faces. 
. . You say, most fairly, ’tis for me to choose, 
En Toph Me Banifiste. But whatsoe’er my choice you still mean staying. 

Pcaty speaking? Yes; perhaps a thought too plain: The game of “* heads I win and tails you lose,” 

Imperial phrase could scarce sound more imperious. ,, Would seem a parallel to that you ’re playing. 
Yet, Marshal, in my mind some doubts remain. J’y suis, j’y reste,” sounds soldierly, but still 

How fair a front may cover the mysterious ! Your post is not a conquered fort. at present. 
You woo me, as the Conqueror wooed his wife, If Marshal law means simply Marshal’s . 

With a most autocratic assiduity ; The prospect ’s more despotic far than pleasant. 
But, as to clearness, well, upon my life, You tell me proudly you decline to be 

You do not ‘‘ dissipate all ambiguity.” Radicalism’s instrument. I’d ask you 


From other factions will you keep us free ? 
Men call you honest: you are apttodwell Soldier, the warring ‘‘ isms” well may task you. 
Upon your honour. I’ve no wish to doubt it ; Blunt egoist of honour, in your rear 
Though, as a soldier, it were perhaps as well Crouch thrice-tried tricksters. Free from Party, leaning 
Did you declaim a little less about it. You may be but while they are lurking near, bs 


Yet honesty may be the tool of knaves ; : “ : ng 9? 
hough frank and most fair-spoken I may find you, Fe, SOE ey eae ee 


My curiosity, I own it, craves 





‘o ask one question—‘* Who are those behind you?”’ A PROMISE FOR ITALY. 

They crouch, they peer, they mutter. Ah! methinks Tue Special Correspondent of the Times at Rome, with reference 
I know the men,—much better than I trust them. to the Porsz, and to a contingency only too possible at any moment, 
I’ve tried them all before ; my spirit shrinks mentions that an oath is always administered to a new Pontiff, that 
From seeing them where they aspire to thrust them. ‘he shall maintain intact inviolate the dominions of the Holy 
You’ve no connection with the gang, you say ; See such as he received them from his predecessors.” Unless the 
You simply hold your own with righteous rigour ? Italian Government, in the meanwhile, shall have repented of their 
Well, is it not a trifle strange that they 4 apr | ” of 1870, and re-established the Temporal Power, they 
Should back you up with such united vigour P can only hope that the next Successor of St. Peter will not hesitate 

- to take that oath, should it be tendered him. The dominions of the 

An honest soldier would not stoop to Art, _ Holy See were Oy purely spiritual, he, if he swears to maintain 
(a va sans dire,—pray pardon the suggestion, them such as he has received them, will simply bind himself to 
And playing consciously a double part b maintain them and them alone. Will the Curainals ask him to 
With you, of course, is guite out of the question. swear that? Then the discovery of a modus vivendi approaches; 


But if among the ** moderate men” you love and there is hope that Church and State in Italy may kiss and be 
These gentry in the rear can claim their places, friends. 
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“WHAT DOES HE MEAN?” 


La France. “ AH, YES, MON MARECHAL, YOU MAY BE HONEST,—BUT WHO ARE THOSE BEHIND YOU?” 


———— 
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A SINISTER SLIP. 


Smith. “ Hut10, Brown ! 
‘w0un ANNUAL Excursion, yet?” 
as [Brown was highly nervous, and this malign suggestion quite 
He spent his holiday at home / 


Me REsSING the Soci 
eV mi App’ the Social 





"BEEN FOR YOUR ANNUAL CoLLiIs——: I MEAN 


A CONJUGAL UNION WORKHOUSE. 
Saas assembled at 


teed Tp tale and 


deserving of pity” on the one 
“the unfortunate w! 


Science 
Aberdeen, the Earl of that ilk 
of a distinction between see 
those who are scarcel 
a ot and, on the o 
to poverty through no fault of their own,” but, 
liable to the ey. punishment as the improvident pau- 
pers, “are , and the public sense is occa- 
sionally shocked by the record of deaths incurred to 
avoid —_ workhouse.” 
pm Pi awful breach 
went on to say :— 
“Asa tg pe of my meanin 
enforced separation yee partners. 
for eel gy erally necessary for the 


of Political Sener 4 


a a a 


a reformatory, there are 
partake of the sharacte ot rrr, 


tion could entertain for a moment, except possibly the 





Lecture-Room Emanations. 


Tue Cambridge Professors who cultivate the femi- 
nine mind at Girton have taken to bicycles as a 
convenient transport to and from the scene of their 

bours. We are sorry to say that Undergraduates, 
» whom the bump of Veneration has as yet not de- 

itself, have taken to quizzing the ro 
= Cone es as they career along the Huntingdon on 
wpset him, 





of * Whoa 








BISHOP ON BEETLE, 


Rieur Reverend Lord Bishop of MANCHESTER, may it please your 
Lordship, Mr. Punch loves potatoes. He rejoices in potatoes. He 
eats them daily at dinner. He could not dine satisfactorily without 
them, and is very ul that he gets them. He particularly 
rejoices in mealy potatoes. He considers mealy potatoes orthodox ; 
aw ht pur that on oo point he holds with your Lordship. But to 
what p 
The ae inn day, my Lord, Mr. Punch read ‘‘ some,” as Mr. Bar- 
pot a * , of a sermon ire to have an preached by your 

e reopening of Kirkham Church, in one sense, and 

Formed ore f in 7 at ;parties including the one who has just in- 

‘ormed ag d of his sartia ity to potatoes. With reference ta a note 

the trumpet of Mr. Briext, intimating the possi- 

cite of Sey of Koeln "g decadence, your Lordship is represented to have 

named, as four “‘ tokens” of a supernatural character, ‘‘ the sword, 

the famine, the pestilence, and the noisome beast ;” and as to the | 

last-named “token,” meaning the Colorado Beetle, to have spoken 
as follows :— 

“They read of the plague of the noisome beast; and men and facetious 
eg ter for instance—made themselves merry about the Colorado 
Beetle. They did not seem to think that perhaps this noisome beast which 
destroyed many a harvest-field on the other side of the Atlantic might 

here and destroy our own fair harvest-fields. He did not think that the 

Beetle was a thing to make jokes about,” 
Mr, Punch make himself merry about the Colorado pean, that 
deprive him of ee —o without which he could 
again his dinner Punch make jokes about the potato- 
bug! He would as if think of making a joke about the other 
Cimex in any way that could represent it as anything but a 

most horrible plague and a particularly ‘‘ noisome beast.” For this 
more ‘‘ noisome ieee, 4 207 rete, then tg = g BE 

far. certainly a greater ‘ beast ”— rous insect ma 
called a beast, eek Mr. Punch io not deny, , ena ain fod boo 


gE 





never P 





terous ar g's ht perhaps more ly be termed creeping 
things. And th aria es e ok if only a Bas 
noisome a AR, PB .» is equally a “token.” Q.E.D., your 
is i 


shi 
No, my Lord, Mr. Punch has never made fun of the Colorado 
Beetle itself. On the contrary, he was one of the first to warn all 
and to deal with it asa most serious nuisance, to keep on 
the watch fe it, and, as soon as caught, to squelch it, He was 
among the foremost in laiming the necessity of stamping the 
oad mele Bests, om, erein your r Laoeente, he doubts not, will 
wh. lame him, some grave people blamed 
writers for having yet Bae the Anathorities to stamp out the Cattle 


7 is very trae my Lord, p Cae carta Dervons haying mistaken the 

Lady Cow for the 1 the Colorad , and otherwise, in relation to the 

last-named —_ made fools % rs: priate of tatrated 
0 men have ith pen and pen appro ely illustra’ 

{var Auede—Oual "words. Mr. Punch ventures to hope that 

Lordship, on second thoughts, will not call that making jokes a 

the Colorado Beetle, nor —— the yd pet decemlineata #0 

very solemn a thing as to be incapable o 

delineated to a political or social intent without irreverence. 





Debtor and Creditor. 


At one of the late meetings of the Social Science Congress. 
by Mr. Jonw a me a Scotch | Advocate, on Married 
roperty, excited interest, ‘‘ especially amongst 
report of it adds that— . 


a paper 
fated Women's 
lady-members.” A 


tie Lypra Backsr thought a wife should be her husband’s first. 


of course, she should trust her husband before all men. 
yet, Miss Lypra Becxer. But what will the Priest 
Abeolton ‘ay to you! 


ho lapse | 

being || 
Not content with pro a}: 
e noble | 
I may mention the 


Rg FFF 


ie, + fon the "there are daa fe i 
lor 


If * Loven Sot, She dese, Love.ties 
out at o Window ee be nor that the prin- 
po a eg t consulted, not by 

peaper couples, but - com 
poavident aj improvident, to live together. But per! ps 
aoe on can in some cases survive on mo. 
an ABERDEEN seems to believe in 
coma catia tet *. =. ae ates Be 
ce or even pau’ a! 
of allowing Mr = Mrs. ‘Andere on any account 
yg enjoy one another’s society in a Workhouse, is one 
that of coutse nobody connected with any such Tnstitu- 


their veloci i. The cry is raised by the unruly crew |’ 


being mentioned or_ 
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Vent FEI Arrived. oe > 
aSipeteee 


peewee = . Z 
eeu gal ilo Ni 
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ON THE SAFE SIDE. 


Stout Old Gentleman. ‘‘ WHAT DOES THAT BoARD SAY ABOUT WaeicHTs? P'Raps I’D BETTER GET OUT, AND WALK OVER THE BripaE!!” 








EUROPE IN TURKEY. 


Tue Special Correspondent of the Times, writing the other day 
from Therapia, after commenting with natural satisfaction on the 
fact that the present comparatively youthful Father of the Faithful 
is working out a silent, social, and political revolution among his 
subjects, by giving Parisian dinners, re ing bows, handing about 
cigarettes, and offering chairs to aged Patriarchs, goes on to say :— 

‘* More liberal views than his would not always be found among the States- 
men of constitutional countries; and one might reasonably expect, as well as 
hope, a good deal in the way of reform from ABDUL Hamp, if a long and 
peaceful reign gave him a fair chance.” 


No doubt the Special Correspondent is quite right; and the 


matter is one for sincere anticipatory congratulation. Still, as the 


advance of sweeping constitutional reform, as it were, hand in hand | § 


with a lighter sort of social refinement, suggests a novel but inter- 
esting aspect of history, Mr. Punch begs to offer the few following 
dates, which he has taken at random from a coming Oriental Primer, 
very res y to the consideration of Mr. Freeman :— 

1878. The Suxran rides publicly on the knifeboard of a Christian 
omnibus through the main streets of Pera up to the gates of St. 
Sophia. Serious riots. 

1880. Paper collars first worn in Constantinople on New Year’s 


ay. 
1882. Aneleven of Softas play ‘‘ All England” at Canterb 
making 13 in their two innings, Mk. Gnace being against them, aud 
walking out with his bat after scoring 7,056 runs in five days and a 
night. Serious riots in Constantinople. 

1885. AspvuL Hamp walks about the streets of Stamboul in full 
dress on the fifth of November. Guy Faux Day solemnly observed 
"ies, “Lawa-tennis played by the Ladies of the Seraglio in th 

. wn- y e es of the oin the 
gardens of the Golden os. Abolition of the Yashmak, and first 
appearance of five-guinea bonnets in Asia Minor. Serious riots. 
1891. The ‘* Young Turkey Eight” rows against Oxford, on the 

es from Putney to M e, and goes down suddenly off the 
Soap Works. Time 57 minutes 19 seconds. Great rejoicings at 
Constantinople. 





1892. Five o’clock tea, and use of Patent Filters, Dv Banny’s 
Revalenta Arabica, Glenfield Starch, Opera Hats, and Bicycles 
made compulsory on ults between the ages of fourteen and 
ninety, —— Act of Parliament. — fe 

1895. Severity of the penal code increased. Abolition of the 
bastinado, and substitution of British cross-examination. 

1896. Opening of the first public-house in the Valley of Sweet 
Waters. Riot, and first appearance on the charge-sheet of a police- 
court, and fining five shillings, of the SHerx-vL-IsLaM. : 

1897. Introduction of cheap and sound wines, of “his own 
selection,” by Gmpzy Pasa. General exodus of Ra-hdt-la-koim 
merchants, and collapse of the sherbet trade. Stamboul illumi- 


nated. 
1898. Government importation of Trades’ Unions, provineial 
Mayors, suburban races, Christy Minstrels, Obstructives, Penny 
teamers, Music Halls, and Detectives. 4 
1899. Cremation, and the use of Ginger-beer at dinner, made 
a Revolution. , 

1900. Return to the status quo ante at Constantinople, and final’ 
erection of permanent coloured statue to the memory of the late 
SULTAN at ame TUssavD’s. 





A Passerine Plant. 


$e ers” soeeend ie ieee, property 
a her . 8 ini e 
oteesting. and poisoning orfolk-Howards — of ignoble race, 
occasi y partakers of noble blood. Every housekeeper, 
still rather every lodger, would like to know what the herb 
c ” is. But that it is so called not in English 
French, and. is described in a French Soo as one 

ifera, a literary costermonger might be tem to suggest 
‘* passerage ”’ might mean sparrowgrass. 


FrrtwE. 





“Tae Roast Beer oF Orp Enatanp” (as su 


by the 
Butchers).—For further particulars apply at 
Markets. 


the Ameriaats 
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ae 
the Sentries wore their Court Uniforms. The hospitals 
had been removed three miles to the rear, so that no 
ungainl Gens seule mete, ihe view of the fair excur- 
sionists. Here and there little puffs of smoke in the 
distance told that a battle was going on somewhere. 
Fortunately the wind was in the right direction, and 
carried away the unsavoury apes, Se cont there was no 
e 


pgs, g wot ya 
sprinkl i the 














shaped walls decorated with artificial teva C) 
perry cot teary ag ym g in its new cha- 
2 all the Aniiaaaios af the snmsons ant’ Ga mae 
i) e ani . 
liveried fankeys had no sineoure in their duty of opening 
matey a = 






and silvery ripples of laughter agp oan gu 
a suitable usion. Later in the day the guests 
stroll observatory, where powerful telescopes 
lanted. Through these glasses the move- 

‘ troops in the far distance could be dis- . 
tinctly seen. A message was conveyed through the field 
telegraph to the officer commanding the troops at the 3 
front requesting him to have the kindness to order an +3 
attack to be made upon one of the enemy’s forts for the 13 
amusement of the company. The desire met with a 
ready compliance, and for several minutes the guests 
were breathless with excitement. The younger Generals 
began betting with the fair sightseers about the for- 
tunes of the ahs, and in. a very short time dozens of 
tiny kid gloves been lost and won. 

But perhaps the finest sight of all was the bombard- 1 
ment reserved for the evening. Immediately after the 
sun had set, and the land was lost in darkness, the hea- | 
vens were illuminated with the fitful lights of a thou- ] 


4 E d losive shells. Different col: also 
THE GAME OF WAR—A LA RUSSE ana ie ive 8 hel bere t ol cured fires were oo 


At one of, the Battles of Plevna (that held upon the birthday of the Czar) : -Quarte ; 

the amare of Russta was accommodated with a sort of Grand Stand, from — a by Pag me 4 ae was —_ 
whence his Majesty was able to view the conflict with safety and comfort. This| tinned until a late hour, when an Aide-de-Camp sug- 
is not the first time that the Russians have shown a desire to turn warfare into| gested that the carriages were in waiting. Taking the 
2 a ae Mages < | Alma — — ——_s ey a int, the company immediately separated, declaring that 
present on the heights, and only disappeared when the victorious advance : ig i 

the Allies made the booths literelly too hot to hold them. Should this fashion | °*Y 284 never enjoyed « more delightful day 
become thoroughly established, we may expect to find the following letter 
appearing in one of the St. Petersburg Newspapers—say, for example, in that 
elmira ble specimen of Russian Journalism, the Golvs. 


(From Our Special Correspondent at the Imperial Head- Quarters.) 


Thursday Morning. 

Yesterday we had a most delightful entertainment. For some time it 
been generally known in the Camp that great seeps were are See 
foraday’s enjoyment at the Seat of War. All the Aides-de-Camp and eral 
Officers not required at the front had been extremely busy in g up cards 
of invitation intended for distribution amongst the fairest of the fair. The 
Couriers not only carried despatches to the Capital, but also scores of scented 
envelopes. Instead of discussions upon Military Tactics, conversations about 

and Garden-Parties became the order of the day. Some of our younger 
Field-Officers had an opportunity of distinguishing themselves in mancuvring— 
not in seizing fortresses, but in procuring “invites” for their female friends 
and re 8; and many are the amusing stories that are told of the strategies 
to which some of these warriors reso: to obtain the much-coveted pieces of 


It va a — morning. 7 = ame, brightly. sn { the Mili 
bands (which been practising for r mi sharp, crisp 
redolent of the softest music. ._ The tente wa. Acocubiod with flowers, and 



































’ Tse HUMBLE DavGuTeR or GAUL (ABOUT WHOM WE WERE 80 GUSHING IN 
OUR LAST) DOES NOT SHOW TO ADVANTAGE IN WHITE SaTIn AND ORANGE 
Biossoms ; AND Bist TaRTEMPION, THE CHOSEN OF HER HEART, AND 8UCH A 
JOLLY FeLLow IN BIS BLovsE, 18 NOT SEEN AT HIS BEST IN HIS BRIDAL ARRAY. 














Assome complaints have been made that no su was 
provided, it is only fair to state that the usual toast on b fee 
such occasions was actually prepared, but that it was con- be 
sidered advisable, for military reasons, to dispense with 
its discussion. 

It is now no secret that at about half-past eleven o’clock 
one of the enemy’s shells ed within five miles of the 
Soyem, the denilaws selghstere sonal tea guealieh toe 

wn, the inciden ve ca’ e 
sible alarm and pres hes mn amongst the guests. sets 





Bloodshed and Baubles. 


Wurst the Turks and Russians were slaying one ano~ 
thes in auashees eqpsensting Densendecue tens of thou- 
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| 
Mrs. Oseoop and Madam Parer did their best, the latter singing’ = 
OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. such a low note that the coetipante. of the frat row ot otal 
er their as if for ong that Lad a 
(Reports briefly o on te Sole Sed Cynics ons and is off on the Great and which they we were polite te enough to ick, y . Mr. 


greHo! The com- 
pany at the Folly 
consists chiefly of 
two Kates and a 
Katherine, a 
sey} a Violet, | in 
Rose, a Daisy, 
Gn’ it ye oS 
Flowery 
Land !), a Louie 
(a Louie @’or, of 
course), and lots 
of other pretty 
names. Attrac- 
tive this, isn’t 
it? There are 
two young ladies 
with surnames 
only. One of 
these is an An- 
gel, and the 
other is Imms. 
Of course they 
go well toget kee 
as an Angel 
should with 
Imms, whether 
Warts’s Imms 
or$Imms Ancient 
and Modern. 
Fancy such a 
bevy of beauty! 
. if I were 
not DrogEnzs, 
would I be At- 
EXANDER (Hen- 
DERSON)? ALEX- 
ANDER is a great 
commander, and I wish him success in his new campaign. 

I didn’t hear ti the River, or Sea Nymphs, but I was in time 
for The Creole. It is bright and pretty to the eye, full of life and 
movement. “ Miss — Mouwrok works hard to make some- 
thing = of an unco Miss Nettie Bromiey comes out 
er in the ome e imitates a tottering old man. That 

oe looked cela va sans dire. Mr. Howson, as the 
Commodore, with the ming ‘* The Warbling Cobbler,” is very good. 
The “‘ Notaries” are not a patch upon the Gendarmes once so popular 
at the Philharmonic. Nor did I care about the ‘‘ Kiss” song from 
Bébé. On the whole, however, Messrs. HenpeRson, Reece, and 
Farnte have ‘‘ scored” (to put it musically) a success at the Folly. 

The Olympic deserves more than a passing notice, so I must 
return to The Moonstone, ry mas CoLLIns, on the first oppor- 
tunity, when I shall be able to report upon England in the, Sc. 
Suffice it to say at present, without entering into details, that, like 
The New Magdalen, The Moonstone relies for its success on the 
dramatic strength of its situations. 

Your pg oy = is a man of his word ; he said last week he 
would ay Leeds, for the great Musical Festival, and faithfully 
has he kept his promise. 

The arrival, at the Leeds Station, of Your Representative, was, 
I,need hardly say, a triumph. The demonstration of one Porter 
was something to see. It was immense—for threepence. As for 
the Cabman, his enthusiasm was so overwh (he had been 
waiting for a job all day, he said, and this was the first money he’d 
taken) that he would willingly have removed his horse from the 
— and have drawn the vehicle himself to the Queen’s Hotel, 

I only made it worth his while. 

wy magnificent s le the Hall, Sir, on the entry of Yours truly. 
Chorus of Ladies high up in the air, like sweet singing-birds, on 
either side of the Orchestra, and the male voices crowding the 
middle. Suchachorus! Such an audience! After bowing to the 
Mayor and Committee, and intimating to Mr. Wivenam that 
the business of the evening might pogmanee, the band at once 
struck up the overture to the new Cantata, the Fire- King. 

A het is not as a rule, I believe, i in his own country, 
and iP Blige were wn in Judee, I’ve no doubt he wouldn’t 
be thought much of, therefore as Mr obo king the Com- 





Ly uy Es, ES . 
as “SS SOE Fa sce 
=e ees 





en 

rey ot akn i bl ogee ree: 
m,”? which o - 

here, and would make the foctuke of any auetcon tue: 
as caused Your Representative to 


a juser-like suit of armour, 
and supers attired as warriors of the most 


success, the Cantata was, from the first tenor song, “insured at 


Luoyp’s.”’ 


Setting aside the occasion of its production undeniably, 
the work was not big eno tall a the Obeteta iesalf, tok the Com- 
poser is to be congratulated on the Cantata what it 
is, and as affording much promise for the future. in choosing 


this exceptional time for a first attempt, Mr. fe. friends | 


showed more zeal than , it must not be forgotten that in 
the North the reading of the old Proverb is, ‘‘ Friends in Leeds are 
friends in deeds,” and a young Composer cannot be blamed for 
jumping at such an offer, 

But —— of Professor MacFrARREN’s 
terpreted by Mdlle. ALBANI, Mesdames 
Messrs. Santiey, Lioyp, mene Four. 
which is the crown and glory of the Leeds F estival, the new Oratorio 
achieved an L eaeent uivocal success. It wasindeed a touching spectacle 
when the gifted Composer was led forward by his on to hear 
the acclamations whioh ag gre from over, pant of the Hall. 

Fresh from the scene, confess my unwilling to treat 
lightly one single detail %, this great performance. For some 
future time I will reserve what remarks I have to offer on the 
libretto and style of Oratorios generally, where the sublime so often 
touches the ridiculous; but, for this t, I can only say that to 
have heard the first performance of Seraph at the Leeds Festival, 
and to have assisted, heart and voice, at the ovation given to 


Professor MAcFARREN, "will ever be remembered as a real and tru 
pleasure by 


Your REPRESENTATIVE. 





VERY INDIRECT DAMAGES. 


(Being a few Items omitted, 2 by mistake, from a recent Bill of « 
ost. ) 


To Printer, for 5 a pe. a reward for oan & 8. da, 
of rebel ironel: 10 0 0 
Refreshment for small n of Pacocha, and chairs on 
beach for same while watching combat inthe bay . 0 5 9 
New Hat for the President of the ma yoy, 
while calming the feelings of the mo 014 9 
Consulting local Solicitor as to » beanie of Inter- 
national Law on the case . 0 ee 
Two glasses of Sherry for same 010 
Fee to Dramatic Author for suggesting effective phrase- 
ology in which to couch demand for coparaiien and 
demegen s from British Government . 05 0 
To General Expenses incurred by the President while 
travelling about to ensure the safety of the State,say 63 0 0 
Douceur to same for doing his duty in a crisis ° 0 0 
And, Indemnity to oaney. the enenges senor - the 
nation . ° ° . . 0 
£179 13 2 


N.B.—The above amount will not be received in Peruvian Bonds. 





A FEW NOVELTIES. 
A Szwsation Drama that does not depend upon fireworks or 


shower-baths for its success. 
A Newspaper that does not appear to supply a want in journalism 
and to offer tradesmen an excellent medium for Advertisements. 


saahaenel written by a Lady, that is not too weak for males nor 


too strong for females. 
A Club that is not opened with a view to ob a most exclu- 
sive list of sseeabers, by albu admitting men withou ot and minus 


entrance fees. 
A Route to the Continent that does net rol a 
_ most pleasant means of getting from land to the of 
aro} 
A escription of a Pattie thes 3 is not more or less influenced by the 
political opinions of the “ yore paees 
Peand lastly. (the greatest novelties of ‘alla comic ‘Oomie Bong, ® 
witty Witticism, and a new item of News. ar. 


(Supramexr 29, 1877. 


oe Der xD 
cored (though was 
style, ‘* The Pase is 
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2 Sapo pea yously, and hurried! her pince-nes looks straight . 
DELIGHTFUL DRESSES. i, carhetly, the ara i for protection : gts: 

_— UDDERMER as wn before any of us, is 

aoc’ Scionoe Ls talon te of seated on the Telegraph 4 e Times. She the Poet has 
include the province @ pepe tt b any Wwonklaet, sad has gene a 
oe an ae usual, and asks for « bloater. He 


rom the circumstance .B 
that a Section of the latter Ww. gg oy and wonders how 



















took part last week in the | CaLTor got h ‘ALTOP got home ; for, as 

no one saw oles 4 evading idan heh ba te 
San sok deel i sie pe tumbled 4 into the het-ond-eheehs 
Art competitions, and and 


"\ taste for Art furniture, reusing bidherl of a headache. He 

\ bric-d-brac, and ghina; en and very dry toast. He remarks 
\ thereafter likewise can- hy for ere gee ged this morning, as last 
SS\ yassed a paper read by pe hed» tg really did not take half 
7 SX. Miss Bunvor on ‘‘ Beauty | eo much ag codineitt ees gg the Teeneen, who looks 






a i. tible he | red about the ie ones but who tries to 
yo wp an air Bs My observes that he thinks everyone 
“ which © to 1 much lagt 
\\ cslsther or pO BoopEts won’t it for an instant. ‘* You may have had too 
- any ques if mush,” he says to oRnE. ™ J hadn’t; and I’m sure no one else 
* service’ in otf , 
Joun THOMAS or Y i , elevates 
was to be at Mrt-~ 
‘ “labour,” and wag in- se ie a 
* Jurlous, or or as 
oun beneficial to on had 
earanee, an 
o7re) cttoot, in point of ) itably, ‘‘ Z 
hard work had, ge: r way, shows his 
ag fishwives, washerwomen, and charwomen :— anyone 





Lyne Baoxer took part in the discussion. She insisted the Ss Svante, sas teen en to his point, “no one 










Setinest of <n apni oid that a wellstcomed fady hed 4 
a We. “4 
a daw of inward pn at Se not bestow.” P. t's water , p Recgmning rather ealiee wreret a 
Tt ; aunent OGMORE’S guests with an E 
Pca oe if v amart i a word eth ble to Sree insite upon | orgie. ** Besi ye gi hs gp it strikes me everyone 4 
any iples of Art. xs. “Probab “me way agarecay idea of a well- | bag made a very ot E 
dressed her with a peace of mind exceed- Capital!” cries Mizaunp. To which sentiment I also respond a 
ing the sexenity cnnt, did not exactly corr & ee Pace a | *ffirmatively, feeling it due to Boopgxs as our host. p 4 
Minerva or oven o Youn in antique drapery. Kee I’m afraid we A A oy iy BuDDERMER, 3 
the kind of dress whish Mis Beorme, mojns, for, me | "Gandly | RooDEis sys courten pe vely, as if her evidence on 4 
have eyer worn it, and yet she must have experieneed matter would settle pam 2 a 
stand, the sense her Frenchman declares to be enj ed b Qh, not at all! she rep y; “I’m accustomed to : 
lady. Berhape i we is her bebitnal frame rs Wh “lit we No at 8 as yp Bd place, Pe a 
hich aed Saws 4 
whieh inary dole oat » tn be Pasemed which Miss Brexer "a ie haw ing Seiched his and a peohably for 4 
approves of, literally considered, sayour originally rather of an — . lugged in ef meee tera cra a 
esprit ; although sympathy with it can scarcely have been ac- aristocracy, rises, strete a4 fo the window, loo. a 
compansanens p with *' strong-minded women”? Let Miss | and eonerrats tA pny is this morning ?” 
txpma look out for yery serious censure on her expression of that| » ¥en a a hare, or has magulanty come out to 
sympathy. She may expect to get severely preached at in am occa- on ifr ys we’ use. For ‘ in, 
discourse shortly to be vered by # Right. Reverend Blah Sp pagans o “unfortunate wag as MixpurD, he could not 
) mapenncogs to bm gay e and other sayings, not intend a - _ Hare?? IF eee Miter. “Why, that’s what 
a seieg Mtn Jos Unk in the phate Hal at 





yous must cae every m 4 
MILBURD roars. Then? seeing that Mrs. BuDDERMER is # 


THE LAST OF A FEW DAYS IN A COUNTRY- mgt aly ls bares ints Goda 
HOUSE. slaps Bropeyenp.cn the hack, “Eh? Ha! ha! hel When ’s the 
The seine colntng of Blorm ‘ast— Grumpiness—Everybody Wrong i bt ine = nor is whe soem and addressing 


—Chaff—First Disagreeable—Second— x 

Third Bi on as. Es tain Shots—The Last lost lost a 3 f Eh ere you = a strawborry-mark k a sat 4 
e Te Telegram The Noted ’heorful Arrival— | FOF 4, This ao EEMEE, : =“ e are eee F 

Consolation— End. pa th Pinder much of this torture BupDERMER would go : 


ae, coe eed oe the gag ator >venulas breakfast. Dull] Unfortunately, Mrmsurp is not to be put down by an’ Fepartee, 
Leaden sky. Everything damp. y op the oe however ie or by any retort, hoeore: rude. 6 i 
ome up a8 if they 'd been cleaned er y | ho will chwply ropest bie own est with louder la ~a5 oe more 


cath 


oul abou atmosphere generally, such as one it foal 5 : slaps on 8 back, or digs in his victim’s ri is kote 

ae or fa pias potting one’s hand enddenly and unexpectedly | be put ae by be brute force, for URD Junior is a one ae oe c 
perverse glass in the ba is, of conrae, goin gee as @ cart-horse. He is a sort.of Franken- fea 

= Dp. yt A, weathercock in the meadow is twisting a ~ 4 stein’s py Be enly become a stupid jester and perpetual 4 


up above, at mush as to say, “Here’s your fine fresh | practical joker, and w tem., are Frankensteins, each in turn. 
air! Oliab up here! Here’s your fine fresh air at the top of ad FO ins. Yerpeenamn ey the ‘room, ares by her daughter. 
y the window, and rabbit or hare, or 


Rd gee one by one, to breakfast, Mrs. Boppenmur (in a at bs haa stalks out by the x folt into the laurels, He 

long green ve! va dress, and & very pronounced gold chain ms a te = ekg ear es ey an ies De ‘cet 
her neck, and tucked in at her waist somewhere, suggesting the idea loon the oe ma. When foie 
of a Diana Vernon who hed bess made Lady Mayoress) holds up ther backs to fo the 


gloomily 
iy Dende, ad pestends to Mies Heoparunn tadies con! demplating the Food, ° 
i observe to her, “‘ We were rather late last night, ret thm Ha 
, gong ie ieplies, fx tar ome fe ieee eae eet en ear te 


““Yes—very.” ‘Then she blushes deeper than ever, « pape hae. | Monee ry de eps tye 
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BoopEts is annoyed with Mrrsurp, who, in a huff, replies that BuppERMER is an old 
ass if he can’t°take a joke. Booprets begs MizpurD to remember that not everyone can 
stand chaff; to which Mrisurp replies that those who can’t had better remain in their own 
rooms. Pause: verge of row.’§ PoaMmorE, with a view to changing the subject pleasantly, 
— us poe is going to try,something of his own composition on the piano previous to 
writing it out. 

_ Boopets, from behind the Daily)Telegraph, growls out, ‘‘ What more of your rubbish ? 
_— you on’t bother the Ladies ;Zand if you ’re going to strum on the piano, shut the 

00rs . 

‘Oh, I won’t play at all, if you don’t like it,” says Poamore, very angrily, grasping 
the door-handle. 

“‘T don’t mind,” returns Boopets, still reading the Daily Telegraph. as if he didn’t 
want to be bothered. ‘‘I don’t mind, as long as I don’t hear-it. That’s all.” 

*PoemoreE quits the room in a fury. do pity him. Fancy a young Hanne being 
told by a friend not to ‘‘ strum his rubbish on the piano!” In another second he has banged 
a hat on his head, and with both hands rammed into his trousers’ pockets, he is walking 
with an agitated step, towards the Pond. 

** Come,” says URD to Boopets, ‘‘ don’t you talk to me about chaff! Why, that’s 
far worse than wy Ay I said to BuppERMER.” 

But Boopgts takes no notice of the retort, and continues reading most provokingly. I 
have the Times. Mrtsurp leaves the room sullenly. After a short deliberation he takes 
one of Boopets’ favourite sticks (an ebony cane, with a silver lizard curled round the top), 





All gloomy, 
as if meditating suicide. The two Ladies, 
wrapped up, are 8! on the paths. 
Presently they join the amen ob the 
sh pone: I hear the Dog 
with the bella conmeperng Gees wae bere 
mg: ai? Soonazs is ia the ball 5 


se 


his hat, previous to going out ‘‘for a 


There i t rattling of the umbrella- 
stand, end ochaking of all eats of things 
in the Hall. 


where it is, Sir. ‘ 

Then Boopz1s, angrily demanding “Who 
cleans the Hall in the morning?” Then 
the Butler calling the Maid. Cross-ex- 
amination of the Maid. She’s certain 
she didn’t move it. It was here 
morning, she’s sure. The Butler, 
will swear to awns oe 8 ee 
BooDELs more and more angry. bursts 
into the Library. 


**Have you taken it?” he asks, abruptly. 
“What ?” ; 
‘* My ebony ‘cane with the lizard top.” 


Then the Butler's voice, ** I don’t know 


5§ 


No, I haven’t. But, I rather 
maliciously (because why d he always 
suspect me of e P—as, a 
fact, he always does) “* Perhaps one of the 
others has got it.” 4 5 

He won’t go out without it; not even 


into the kitchen-garden. It has become 
necessity. The Butler will go and ask if 
anyone's got it, and, if they have, he will 
bring it back. From the window we see 
Butler on his way = me: 
witness reception ; 
conspirators. It is all panto 
tous. It does not inspire confid 
result. All that BoopELs 
sending the Butler, {is, as*he 
window eyeing the scene, * I ha 
jokes.” This is meant as a warning to 
not to take one of his sticks. 

The Butler returns empty-handed. 
a half-grin he says (more to me than 
pm i Mr, Moan "td eatel the Eel, 
very sorry, but in trying to ca e 
the stick tumbled into the Pond.” 

**Nonsense!’’ exclaims BoopeEts, 
ploding. ; 

In a second he is down at the Pond, 
myself after him. We are all at the Po 
now. MILBURD insists on the stick having 
fallen in, and tells BooprEts, if he doubts 
him, to go into the Pond and see, and offers 
to b i ther, in the Lowther 
Arcade, for fourpence-halfpenn S 
cposttingg ovanghuden, Gal dt telesales 
upsetting every * e 
the BupDERMERS. URED appeals to the 
latter. The Ladies are sure that Mr. Mu- 
BURD was not intentionally rude; .while 
BuDDERMER, who has suffered, most mag- 
nanimously, replies oe for Ais part, 
doesn’t mind being ** OF course, 
you don’t!” returns Miisurp, enthusias- 
tically, and with a hearty slap on Bup- 
DEKMER’s shoulder that makes the Philo- 
sopher wince, and causes him to add with 
considerable feeling, ‘‘ But I protest 
against being Ast on every possible occa- 
sion. 

aor went ef Pi 
sopher’s W, 88: 4 8 
the fun. You N} enjoy it shin oon *re used 
to it. Let me give youa 
and see how you ’ll laugh.” 


Hie 
any 


ay 
i 


5 


4 
& 


~ 
oF 


ex- 


BF 


Ww now, 
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“NEVER SAY DIE!” 


Mrs. Merrythought. “‘SHauu we WALK Hows THROUGH THE CHUROHYARD, LOvE, oR BY THE——” 
Mr. Merrythought (who will not look at the bright side of things), **‘ WHAT'’s THE GOOD OF GOING THROUGH THE CHURCHYARD, MY 


DEAR !—I SHALL BE THERE SOON ENOUGH |” 








BuppErmer, however, retires a few paces, holding up his hand 
deprecating] ° 2 
*No, you,” he says, “‘ one must draw the line somewhere.” 
_“* Yes, draw a line in the Pond,” returns Mizsurp the incorri- 
ble, “‘ and bring up the Eel and the Stick. ‘I say,” he shouts to 
DELS, ‘‘I dare say the Eel is walking about with it in the mud, 
and PoemorE can put him into his Oratorio. 
into the Ark. Ha! ha! ha!” 

Booprts walksaway. It is of no avail that, subsequently, Mrt- 
BURD reproduces the Stick, and pretends to present it, as a testi- 
monial, to Booprts from his admiring friends. This evening 
Boopkts draws our attention to a calendar, and shows us the dates 
he has arranged for certain guests to come. 

He aeys, as if he were merely giving us hints on how to conduct 
an establishment, ‘* You see if one didn’t do this, I should never be 
able to get all my friends here. Everyone understands that, you 
know ; and so I always name the day of arrival and of departure, 
so that hey can arrange their own p elsewhere. It’s so much 

Mrs. Bop maxes, ins sen dual ith Boo Oh, of 

D very shortly, agrees wi DELS. +0 
course,” she says, ‘it’s the pee way. You’re quite right. You 
know { told you we couldn’t stop beyond to-morrow, as Jonw and 
myself have to go home first, and then to the North to Kupford— 
Sir Morrow Burner's place. Sir Muvron is a connection of ours, 
—— 80 we are bound to go to him, and we shall be there for 

weeks or a’month.” 


This is (as Cauror would have said) ‘‘a nasty one” for BoopEts, 
he has now to pretend that the BuppERmens’ departure quite takes 


surprise. 
_ Mumiex says he finds the atmosphere here uncongenial to com 
and that he wants to get somewhere where he can breathe, 
He explains himself as not intending any snub to Boopzts, by 
laces I feel I'am at once inspired! In 
ecided to leave to-morrow morning, to 


PoemorE Boopzts a parting dig by o 
must go, old fellow; but I must get a A what you 


Solo for Eel on going 


call ‘my 





rubbish,’ and to be in a room alone, with pens, ink, and paper, and 
a piano, is an absolute necessity for me.’ 

‘I’m coming to stop with you,” says Mrzsurp in Booprts’ 
hearing to Dick Catror, who has driven round in a pony-trap in 
which he is seated at the door, having pulled up with a loud pe 
of ** Woa, Emma!” 

“Right you are!” replies Canrop, ‘‘ How’s the Governor to- 
day ?”? meaning BoopExs, who speaks of himself as being not very 


well, 

‘* Another good man gone wrong?” exclaims Caxrop laughing, 
whereat MILBURD laughs too. 

“*T thought you wired in « bit too much last night. I’m altogether 
rumbo,” he admits; by which we take him to mean that he is not 
quite so well as might have been expected. This is how we translate 
*“rumbo.” ‘I'll take you now, if you’re ready,” he adds. 

The Butler, hearing this, asks Mirsurp if he shall pack up for 
him, as it won’t take five minutes. 

** Yes,” cries Cattop, ‘‘ put ’em in the barg!” and within a 
quarter-of-an-hour wRD has driven off with his friend. 


“TI hate everyone going at once,” BoopEts confides to me when 
a ye all retired early. ‘It’s so dull in a house which has been 
of compan 


” 

It is. And that’s the reason why I’m going away too. I don’t 
like to mention this. Next morning, on pretence of seeing the Poet 
off, who is going Li Gee first train, I stop at the telegraph-office, 
and wire to a friend, answer paid, to send me a business message 

ling my immediate presence. ' 

the guests leave before Booprts is up. My telegram arrives 
just as he comes down to breakfast. I break its contents to him 


tl . 
# He tries to induce me to stay by hinting that ‘‘ Now they ’ve all 
gone, and it’s quite quiet down by the Pond, we may have some 


i” No,” I say, Pennoni. ‘We must leave the Eel for another 
time.” In fact I know well enough that he no more believes in the 


A letter by post for Boopets. He brightens up. 


bserving, ‘‘ Sorry I| Eel than I d 
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“Tt ’s from Duxron!” he eries, delighted. Then he rings for the | sorts meno ogre Steed of abate 

Butler, and phantl ie ta eee being 0 this |iow't 

afternoon,” and he gives directions for my room being itamediately it alway much ach aati T don ue Bo 

prepared forthe vir and peas h a perdon, as it chalets we ths oes 
, and see is suc recen' 5 

coouns to aie iia te ant T Dernen to dbteh on seal 8 the bei tre PPE J 3 

ness of importance in my ie ae wre on the accession 

a ae hie ein “ He is,” he says, ‘‘ the an ge TE Or a viry cheusect tae, tebe ee 

most charming 


fellow. His information on ion a Gvery eubjed is some- 
oe quite marvellous. BUuDDERMER a candle to him. 

esides Duron has his own original ideas, and BuDDERMER te 
Hey lays and sings delightfully, and eS he’s 





sat am sepping my fi pated aggctrtenr gt bee tertrtes bey 
‘ umbrellas and watt ee pe wideawak 
wed byja;boy with & carpet walks up, very warm and 


coat of the taaguaions end many ef worthy of 
in most a and many 0 “Ts M—M—M—M—=Mister Boo—noo—H00—H00—H0o—H0O— 
Tznnyson at his oa. aly oe eer oe ius in?” he asks, & very loud voice, and with the most deter- 
is. Dutrow will you PUaTION ; ~ | niixted and provoking stutter. 
LEY won’t ; he;thinks thatthe s he’s throwing 0 swine.” Boowers steps forward. 

‘, Dourow,” m neg tol must BS iad famny!| “Hallo, Dutrox!” he exclaims; “(I’m delighted to see you.” 
Real pemiceis bee pid practical yt Sonie of | And he tries to draw him out of earshot. But Duxrow cannot be 





Dutron’s stories have Kept me la’ 


"8. 
if = laughter—for 
hours. And the way he tells them! ' not 


any 
one,” says*BoopELs, summing up, who is so thoroughly good @ 


companion as Dutton.” 

‘Ts there a Mrs. Dutton ?”’ I ask. 

: Ah, I hope she’ll come too,” ee a ih b 
no giving a direct answer to my qu 
to the total unsubstantiality of the Dunrows: “‘ for eet toe, he 
‘she is simply the loveliest woman I os saw. A 
She goes about three times as much as Mrs. 


the very highest society—(I know she often 
Castle 1 in the QuEEN’s private. apartments, partments, who conse 






got out of earshot so easily. 


*T’ve aiiee sae oe. Be down,” I hear him saying, 
“to sus—sus—sus—sus—see Der—der—der—der—did you 
get my lel—lel—tel—lel—letter, a hag 

Dutton may be the cleverest and brightest and most amusing 
ereature in the world, his stories may be most amusing, but his way 
of telling them must be wildl irritating. BoopEts is weleome to 
him. But what desolation, after a week of company, to be left in 


‘| an old house, i - damp, heavy weather, with only a stuttering man 


mes a com 
ay po to Town, after my Few Days in a Country-House, 
—t.e., a Boopzts of Boodels. 








PUNCH’S REVISED PROVERBS. 
He question has 
often been 


to 

Purch, “ 

are Proverbs ” 

He gives the 

most classical 

answers :— 

1. Wise Saws. 

2. The Wisdom 
of Many and 
the Wit of 
One. 


8. The Concen- 
trated Idi- 





jj, 4. Nothing in 

particular, | Mr 

and less in 

general 

The last defi- 

nition is Punch’s 
own; everybody 
knows where the 
others come 
from. But the 
for has fal and 
pon ree or a careful an 
genuine revision of the most annens of these sayings, and in no 
periodical but Punch could an honest revision appear. This week 
he gives the following samples :— 


1. He who goes a borrowing goes @ sorrowing. Not a bit of it! 
Your friend borrows a ese from you; look at his f 


ace as he 
receives it; it’s radiant! a - a sorrowing ? Not he. It’s the 
Lender who foes _sorrowing. e Proverb should be revised, ‘‘ He 
who goes a will goa mending.” That’s another fact alto- 


gether and dreadfall true to experience. Hasn’t Punch experi- 
enced it often? But he will not mention names. 

2. A Stitch in time saves Nine. Nine of what? Let us have 
rhythm, as Mr. SWINBURNE used to say, or let us die! The proverb, 
in pro oper rhythm, would read, “A titch in time saves Stitches 
Nine.” But who cares in ae stitches in time now-a-days? Nobody 
ever heard the proverb quoted 


about stitches Pn anybody te itee 
no holes stitehed. The hole a garment dis-appears. 
ae ests a revision whic me He got it from a 
lish workman. It ~ age . } cared oh in time saves Nine.” 
hat’s s what the ale workman, th says to 
his wife, when he admonishes Number € on ath his Pattiel boot 


a A ee and tailors know more 
Fa cg ey ee have 


3. The World knows nothing of its Greatest Men. Itis many 
years since Punch read —— ‘axytor’s Philip van Artevelde, 
and many years since anybod ea else read it. This is a quotation from 
it, but it ought to read, ‘ Py Ka knows httle 

en.” Doesn’t it? The World knows a little too much of A. 
Hasn’t it had Greville Memoirs ? aren’t speeches by the 
yard every day? doesn’t Mr. GrapsronE write a letter every minute 
of his life ? doesn’t the New York Herald interview every growing 
giant? Pooh! Henry Taytor wrote this in the green of his 
youth. If he had to write now, he would say, ‘ a world grows 
sick with knowledge of its greatest men.” And doesn’t it ? 

There are nine thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine proverbs. 
Punch intends to revise them all, 





THE NEXT SUBSCRIPTION LIST. 








ne 


= who hates the Russians ee ther ye aoe 
Me me y's, —— we Lg Belgra Square 
ROWN JONES, 4 ve 
An admirer % a  eeaeams é 
Collected in 
The Author, zB “ Death Groans and of 
The Proprietors of the Patent Shaving 
The Editor of the Daily War Shout.  . 
One who thinks that the cause of Freedom is onl 
be secured by learning lessons from the buried 
Past, and watching with zealous care the many 
mysterious hints at the coming Future 
The Right Hon. Viscount THunDERSTORM . 
The SHILLELAGH » ‘ 
Bawser of that ilk P 
Anti-Bashi-Bazouk . 
A Sympathiser with the Poles 
Mr. F1zz-Rosrnson, The Grange. W 
Mrs. Fitz-Rosryson . ‘ 
Miss Frrz-Ropryson . ss. F 
Miss Fanny Fr1z-Rosryson é 
The Masters Frrz-Ropryson (4) . 
One who trusts that the Russians will be driven out 


of Europe 
One who trust thet the Turks will be sent back fo 
Re ae aR. . 
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Of the Leeds Choir. 


Writtne of the magnificent performance of the 
a the resent Lasde Festival, acs Cay 


Representative that this 
imstead of “ volume,” ¥ should have been “a BF a Son 


its Greatest | - 
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DOCTORS IN DESTITUTION. 








s fe, TT | | 2 Bz it hereby known that the British Medical Benevo- 
¥4 7 Agi) ea) ee) ‘a RF win lent Fund, and y its Immediate Relief Depart- 

ee EE! TO en Hilll| IN £4 Wil ment, is in want of funds. Know all men, and not only 
: a - 4A €e eet nih. If |Sin|+ . | medical men; know also: know all whom it con- 
Si Lig oes NA Ne i iG iil lf corm, Wie is, avers ody pg that 
Yi, A) | rN } ys" y Sines a idows’ and Orphiins of Medical Mes, 











Young and Old. 
Tue statistical proof of the ificreasing average duration 
of human life is pleasantly supplemented by the want 
thus proclaimed in a morning contemporary :— 


ao), MAPLE L7 


LAS; Y 7 4 ANTED, by 2 respectable GIRL (age 44) a SITUA- 
Vt i/ VANS Ld # A Atl W FiOS ‘as ‘UNDER-NURSE td a ya family. 
METEOROLOGICAL. Fond ebrmamien Wages, _— Tess, &. ; 
: ** Quite a thing!” That is, of course, what ~ 
Mistress (to old Coachman, who had undertaken the charge of the new Rain-\a not very old woman of ninety would call a ‘ a 
Gauge). ‘‘ WELt, JENKINS, HOW MANY INCHES BAS IT REGISTERED ?” able Girl aged forty-four.” So, by pen | of speech, a 
Old Jenkins. ‘‘ I KNowW NowT ABOUT InoHES, M’um, BuT I musT a’ EMPTIED | centenarian might be a man of between forty and 
OUT SOMEWHERES ABOUT A PINT OR A PINT AND A ’ALF!!” fifty as ‘‘a mere boy.” 


























Zo the rest on’t is pow’rd into rivers, once clean, a 
GAIN AND LOSS. But the bottom whereof bain’t no moor to be seen. a 
Art and Ziunce, and School, and improyun the mind, a 
ppieeratporya ee a ieee 4 
Tuy discourse up at Rochdale, I read droo, Friend Batcurt. ut look yander there : wont orks, oe 
Sos more ana —_ all pd gah med be right. And zee what ’s ewiun on *twixt the Rooshatis and Turks ! a 
’Tis a wonder to think now what things we enjoys, + 7 $e 2 a 
Which our veathers know’d not, nor we nuther when boys. Wi thet ame Precian o ran ut bine - - 
We gooz fast in this raailwaay and steam-vessel age on e things our sires hadn’ y like theifsons, — oa 
To what they and We used to oy aasil and by stage ; Be torpedoes, britch-loaders, and aaity-ton guns. a 
nd, for haste, what moor spe a mar esire think price e- 
Than the flash of a messidge by telegraaf-wire ? And how anne is where they usea fe aboun d, q 
And ’tis true we re a gettun our likenusses done, ut there, graaizhurs must live—to own tha Agree ; 
As folks farmerly 0 o0 dun't by manes o’ the zun, And dear eyesters in‘Town doan’t much matter te: me. 
© peapers rought every marn © door There ’s one thing in the times thee comiparest wi’ these here 
By the yeapeny poast, as they wuzzun’t afoor. That oe Plenty, now rare, and thet sy good home brew beer, 
And the news by the people be purty well read, e as sparkled and foamed, and as made the ae oa 
icaaishun ond laren so wide hes spread. But no stingo bain’t hardly no moor to be had. “a 
Every clodhopper knows his Three R’s a’most flow ; That wus draa’d from the barrel to comfort a or = 4 
For we zends ’un to school ’fore we zends ’un to plough. Woe the day when the ae out the Tap! a 
» from Zi bewail : 3 
All that there ’s verree well, and, mooroaver, the fields etna denn aeuas i a pmclis our ale. q 
iculteral projuice moor plentiful yields. 
e meaks dree blades o’ carn grow where one grow’d of old ; 
And our root-crops has likewise increased manifold. a 
TOKEN AND SIGN. 
But the hedge-rows wi’ rosés as used fur to blow, ‘ ¥ 
High eeseen' ’s grubbed most on ’um up, thee must know. OnE of Ra eof Fh «Aue Bnd - = bh ws ames bo aoe 
There ’s no doubt that supply have increased wi’ demand ; Whee wed as " dirt and defective Jeainerre 
But the beautee o’ Natur ’s nigh swep’ off the land. well known to be a tokem ‘ 
And we dosn’t use up all the mahoovét o’ towns; — ‘ 
Though we spreads what we can on our medders and downs ; Rorat Bror.King Indigo. eds 































































































SIX OF ONE, HALF-A-DOZEN OF THE OTHER. 


Three of our Countrywomen Abroad. ** WELL, I weveR! 


To TURN ROUND, AND STARE AT ONE LIKE THAT!” ° 








“Socialism has removed to other countries, 
are pre-occupied with it without making it a su 
that real or affected fear serves only to render epidemics more dangerous, and 


and 


FROM THE TOMB. 


see that for moral epidemics the only efficacious remedy is time, reason, 
iberty.”—M. Turers's Political Testament. 


Nor oft amidst the conflicts of to-day 

Comes counsel from the grave to point the way 

To a fair morrow; but the Sage, whose speech, 

Living, his land could wisely guide and teach, 

aks now, as from the ws, with a voice 

hereat all patriot hearts may well rejoice. 

A legacy of more than golden worth ! 

Seen in its light, tongue-tricks of later birth 

Seem pers | fustian. How this Parthian dart, 


From a dead hand, hits humbug to the heart ! 
Pierces with polished shaft of honest sense 


What pompous falsehood, what big-blown pretence ! 

Ulysses’ bow, bent even from the 8 

Frees cme She sunetanine rine ond the tae 
-ma an = 

Whose lurking r: ers shrink from Satire’s shafts— 

May dread a hand which even from the grave 


— off the scare-crow or trappings brave, 
With which the foes of Freedom are so prone 

To impair her aspect, or im their own. 

Rig the Red Spectre in an 


Flaunt it once more before the troubled eyes 
Of frighted France? Trick tyrant power again 


In plumes of “ and order”? All in vain! 
Will the keen Gaul be gulled with such stale sleight, 
Thrice-exposed hocus-pocus? Must the blight 


Of fear-inspired fatuity fall once more 

On Freedom’s budding promise? Which restore 

Of all the oft-wrecked rivalries, to make 

Fair France once more the reckless Gamesters’ stake, 
Lost ever in the issue? Church or Throne, 

Flouting all peace, all order, save its own, 


het yor and glorious, which 
ject of alarm, for they know 





Stands self-condemned as a self-seeking sham ; 

The Wolf who blames the blood-thirst of the Lam, 

Tuters, from out his tomb, has torn the mask 

Off such false ers; a patriot task, 

Whose fine achievement is a fitting crown 

To his long labours and his fair renown. 

Legality and loyalty both claimed 

For the Republic, not its foes! Well aimed, 

Keen Archer ! ce’s would-be whelmed 
With ridicule, each champion unhelmed 
With one ht lance-thrust from a biting wit! 
Fair charge i’ faith! Will France not follow it ? 
Sick as she is, is she not fain to try 

Her Patriot’s cure—Time, Reason, Liberty ? 





A FALSE POLONIUS. 


Me. Giapstone, in a communication to the Daily Telegraph, 
refuting the statement that he had written'a Greek merchant at 
Constantinople letters advising the Greeks to ‘‘ unite with the Slavs 
in an attack upon the Turks,” observes, with reference to a Special 
Correspondent of the Zelegraph, who had sent that statement to 
that journal :— 

“Tt is, however, plain that he has been no more than # dupe in the busi- 


ness. ere is some Polonius behind the curtain, and upon him to 
come out.” , 


So did not Hamlet. What he did, everybody knows. ‘' Dead, 
for a ducat, dead!” Mr. Grapstone, of course, would not, if he 
could, serve his Polonius so; but if he could, and were to, Polonius 
would only be requited for stabbing in the dark. W: 
not, like Hamlet, call his Poloniusarat. Would 
be ber my | correct to give that name to a creature 
reputation 


TLLIAM does 
it, however, not 
gnaws at a 





BLOOMERS BY HALVES. 
Aw advertisement in the Post announces the introduction of 


‘*Conpurnoy Jackets For Lapres.” Corduroy Jackets. What next ? 
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SWAIM Ss 


TWO MANIFESTOES. 


(4 VOICE FROM THE TOMB.) 
Suave or Taurens. “I AM NO LONGER A RIVAL! BE WARNED IN TIME! MAINTAIN THE REPUBLIC!” _| 
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EGG-FLIPPANCY. 


‘¢ ConrounD IT, Warren !—zOW LONG DO YoU KEEP Eacs 
‘Pry Teet’ie are, Sor!” 





'~ 





Mrs. 


rs 


Mrs. 





common henem 


jidn’t I nuss him i 
| his name 
SarkEY 

} Be never seemed dooly grate 
iy. 


agin, tp at on, Fother side of ‘i 
' 0° Iémon in it—which that is tea d la 


FRIENDS IN COUNCIL; 
OR, THE THREE CHAMPIONS OF CRESCENTDOM. 
INTERLOCUTORS : 


Mrs. Sarrey Gasp, Mrs. Bersy Parc, and Mrs. P. M. G. Hawnrs. 


Mrs. Gamp (with pardonable triumph), Brerszey Paice, my dear creetur; 
allow me to interjuce to you my pertikler friend, Mrs. Harris, which many ’s 
the time heard me 


ou ’ve Betsy 


of her, 
rig (with excusad 


(Sniffs.) 


us firebrand ! 


interests. 


ough I must say, Bersy, as you used to— 


, 8. . 
ts. Prig (rastily). “Used fo!” Satrey Game? In course I used to. 
' into notériety ? (And miuch good I eyer got by it!) Wasn't 


mtinuwally on my lips a4s—as Mrs. ’Amris’s on 
P Pidet ove hee r ¢ names, ag stuck, and which 
* Bt oP Be » Lor’ bléss you, 8 


He is, And his Daily, too? Eh, Bersv? 
rig. Percisely. ough, for the matter of that, Mum, 
ef side of his mouth, “ hot without,” and ray 
se, 08.1 giveth 


stiffness). Your most obejent, I’m sure. Whick 
heard ne spoke of I ’ave, to that extent, Mum, as erymg ‘‘ Wolf! ” is « trifle 
to if. t to see you in the flesh—though not so werry much of it, Mrs. ’AmkIs 
is a honour as I never ’oped for. 8. 

Mrs. Gamp (deprécatingly). But this is a time when all in our purfession 
ought to forget their little differences, and stand shoulder to shoulder agin the 


Mrs. Prig. Which that ’s Grapstone—— 
Mrs. Gamp (warmly). A hojus, hinterferin’ noosance ! 
Mrs. Harris (co y. A factio 

Mrs. Prig (seriously). An un-Englich sentimentalist ! 
Mrs. Gamp. With no considerastrun for party or the powers as bes 
Ms. Harris. With no calni superiority to rane 

Mrs. Prig. And no single heye to Himperial Hi 
Mrs. Gamp. No statesman ! 

Mrs. Harris. No gentleman ! 

Mrs. P. 


ig. No patriot ! 
ise, Del at 


Pina ey, 


he ‘Il ‘ave it 
er. 


He was once well, for domestick dooties, 
but he ain't got no heye wotever for Himperial affairs. | 
st. Gore. No! t’s my Bensamin’s line. Bless 
*s as much at ’ome Mys- 
‘Wizardries of Ls Bipods phe other Ce in 

or Omer. Which proud pleased 
to see you a-backing of ‘im oo 


with dignity). Sarrry Gamp, I am a 
us al nin to. persings or to parties, 
er of Hempires ! 

i ). Do I know the lad: ? 











y) vent Arnis, I have not yet 
languidge has the fine poetick turns— 
in poe or i: Poetic? Well, I’m sure, Anyways, 
amp. Wh jest what that Guapstone is 
fot. Gall 1 ism to play into the hands of them 
Roosh @nd give ’em a chance of cutting us 


out in | isewheres ? 

: Mry, ; Cettiigly not. None of your “perish 
e. 

“Sire. gid they ‘ave the impudence to talk 

about si t hé’ve said with qualifications— 

Mes Hifications be jiggered! They upsets 
ev er, that GLapsTonE w qualify 
ire Co in no time, if you ’d let him. 

take no ifications, Mrs. ’ARnis. 
“ h Ingy: British Hinterests! ” that’s their 
peas unty #4 it ’urts my patriot ’eart only to 


t. 
rs. Prig: Ah, bat We ought to be wp and a’ doin’, 
| #. Gamp. A doi’ whaty Bersy ? 








rs. Prig. Why #@oin’ them Rooshians to be sure— 
or else they ll be a ’ of us. 
_Mrs. Gamp. But ear man at the ’elm has bound 
hisself to be neutral, x 
Mrs. Prig. Bah! ’g all along o’ the St. James’s 


All lot. No—Bezw an are of one mind, only he 
can’t speak out jest yet. 1 can and I mean to, 

_Mrs. Gamp. But don’t that mean war, Bersy? And 
ain’t ae been a giving BenyamMiIn credit for keepin’ us 
out of it? 

Mrs. Prig: Oh, but there’s war and war. You’re 


L we know. 
Mrs, Prig’ Bateiodiam fust, philanthsopy ar'terwards 
rs. * 5a & e 
Mrs. Hepvis, i Tpretenda a rewerse that 
s. Prig. Pooh! Their philan is— . 
# Harris (elily). Fait in Copan ? ‘They 
are looking arter their pee meee me iy 
and ’s patriotism, ain’t it ? (Aside) 1’ fog 
the old ooman, though she ¢s a sailin’ on my own tack. 
Mrs. Gamp (helplessly). My dear creetur, you’re a 


of me 

confpaing © Patsiotism ¥ Rooshi 

weteiotiam ? Yoon ki oti bu ou a mixter 

Of selfishness, aad wanity, hy, bless 

yer, a Rooshian ahian ght oa 5 da t = 

ss tis dad te 1k aan ee 
» G h_relieved). Ah! mikes it 

w +4 Game e pawns) oe that 

Mrs. Harris jously). In the ’igh path of Hem- 

SS aS be crossed by emotional 


or baulked by butchered Bulgarians. 
Mh. Prig (wa ). Quite so, Mrs. ’Annts! 
. Which Mrs. 


Mrs. ae 








well I 








t in it, Sarrey—not in it, my dear creetur. Ben and | 








ad 
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“aA RAT—A RAT!” 


** PoLONIUS BEHIND THE CORTAIN.” 








WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH IT? 


As the question of turning the site of the pro New Embankment Opera-House to 
some use other than that for which it was originally destined, has once more come up for 
discussion, Mr. Punch trasts that the following suggestions which have been submitted to 
his consideration may materially assist the Metropolitan Board in their solution of what 
promises to be an extremely delicate and highly interesting problem :— 


I. 


Str,—I have read with some indignation and astonishment a proposition in ‘the Zimes of 
Monday last to raze the com — of the new Opera-House to the ground, and 
utilise the space thus as a pleasure-ground for children and nursery-maids. Now, 
Sir, I submit that nothing could be more monstrous than this. The Embankment, as it is, is 
already overstocked with these “haunts of the idle;” whereas, it must have occurred to 
everyone who has walked, on a cold winter’s night, from Blackfriars Bridge to Chelsea 
Waterworks and back, that there is positively not a single spot on the whole six miles of 
dreary road where one can et @ warm bath. Me ee Sir, let a golden opportunity be 
_— A — Lp of National Baths pe een, with o _— tanks and 
chimneys, would not only prove a g architectural feature on the Embankment itself, 
but be an invaluable boon to aged Peers and exhausted Members of Parliament, as well as to 

Yours practically, 
- Unss mn URBE. 


Str,—There cannot surely be two opinions as to what should be done with the basement 


| 


i sige, be Gewates; to on itieam zural col- 
ection of wild beasts. But this is merely 
suggestion. 

e Yours neerttely, 

One wHo Doxsx’t Know. 
Tl. 

; on, on eee of some —- 

i and, spi ungenerous 

that has been, offered insted | 


theatre, from anyone who wi 
at £100,000 a-year. More than 
interests of the National Drama I cannot do. 

I am, Sir, yours perseveringly, 

Aw Otp Postic SERVANT. 
Iv. 
Sir,—The figures of your “spirited ” 
dent are extremel 

indifferent as to the 
fate of the wemerteking, I 

let them know that twice £500,000 w 
not suffice to produce Bor and Cox and 
leave any balance available for a dividend. 
Tt must be obvious to the merest outsider 
making due allowance for = 


| 


as 

of Mrs. Bouncer—there can be little left out 
of a million of money for the 
carrying on what, as an independent spec- 
tator, 1 must denounce as an unnecessary 
and undesirable speculation. 


Yours mare 
A Mere LooxeER-on. 


v. 

Sre,—Could not what there is of the 
doomed building be closed in and fitt 
with shelves, iron doors, and blocked win- 
dows, and handed over bodily to the ill- 
fated Debenture-holders, as a common tomb 
for them all in perpetuity? Each, at his 
decease, might enjoy the privilege of in- 
troducing a friend; and thus, while the 
unfortunate investors would get some 
mournful return for their money, their 


idea 
what it is worth, and subscribe myself, 
Yours miserably, 
OnE wHo Ho.ps oN. 
VI. 





Sm,—Cannot be done,’ that, 
utilising the labour and oxpital alread 
si ve a splendi 

public pas di Band of her finest sites? 


am not particular as to what it shall be 
of the theatre. The elevation should be continued to a fitting height—say couple | though for one I should not have objected 
of hun feet, or so, higher than the adjacent Victoria Tower; and on the top of this |to a y Opera-House, worth; 
should be p in a position where it could be a eS the Metro- |the name. Anyhow, do let there be an 
polis at once, Cleopatra's Needle. This might be illuminated at night by four electric lights, | of the architectural eyesore that now de- 
re the super of the construction beneath could be let out in “ ” to invalids who | faces the Embankment and irritates 


perfect quiet and change of air. Other 


ions of the building might be 
let out to fever patients, or foreign savants, while the ce my ‘ aa 


might, on the Aquarium 





Y ientl: 
le 






































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARI. 








Octossr 6, 1877.) 











TOO LITERAL BY HALF. 


isthetic Husband. ‘‘JusT ASK HIM IF HE’S GOT THE SAME ARTICLE IN 
Peacock-Bivug, Eviza.” 

4isthetic Wife. ** AVEZ-VOUS LE MEME ARTICLE EN BLEU DE CoQ AUX PRTITS 
Pots ?”’ 

Astonished Draper. *‘ Puatt-11, MapameE ?” 








MR. PUNCH’S SELECT COMMITTEES. 


No. VI.—On certain “ Lega” AMUSEMENTS. 
Lapy SANsc@uR examined. 


Q. I BELIEVE you are a Lady of position moving in good society ? 
A. Certainly. I have a town house, and also a place in the country. 
Q. Now we will not trouble you to describe the amusements to Vhich you 
are accustomed in the season, but speak only of those that may be said 
. ah of a legal character. Will you kindly tell us your usual 
aun 
. The Courts of Law at Westminster and the Central Criminal Court. 
' ¢ When do you visit Westminster ? 
. When any sensational divorce case is announced for hearing. 
3 Why do you go there ? 

. To m to the case. It is both amusing and instructive to hear the 
detdiis of a story entailing dishonour and ruin on one’s friends and acquaint- 
ances. 

Q. But do “4 ag not sometimes find the details to which you allude rather 
em 


A, Oh td no, as I am invariably kept in countenance by other Ladies of 
my acquaintance. 

Q. you approve of French novels ? 

A, y not, and I am surprised 

Q. If you object to French novels, w 
mae of the plots are obtained ? 

- A French novel is notorious] 

is fighly Fresh I therefore sh 


zen should put such a question. 
y do you go to the source from which 


objectionable ; a sensational divorce case 
un the first and patronise the last. 


Q. You say that you also visit the Central Criminal Court. When do you go 


a, aan hers an interesting trial for murder 
“_@;, What do you mean by an interesting trial for 
Pe A case in which either the facts or the people are 


please make your meaning a little plainer? 
&: Yea 2 i feat intersting if thors i any doubt 
the manner of the doing ee, mp 
ctu the mane of the doing of i 
we: ie whe meg sp wet Aad nee 
and education than the ordinary assassin. 
> Has the sex of the prisoners Tiepice sal 
Oh yes, a a great deal. A f harged 
with murder i amale mur- 
soe, aly if ob og hy tretng than cries a good 
“9. + eee ate ? 
looking a through 
a Batis nota trisl of this class after & while rather 


wearying 
A, No, for it must be remembered that the cushioned 
seats on the Bench are. very comfortable. Besides, if 
aap son monotonous, 
lounging near you are always available for flirta' 
% But do you not mise your lunch ? 


course not. Stake n feck vl cheary and 
seins sealeltied GI on ek Gheedabe prepa toe 


a What do. 
t do consider the most Ay! part of 
the di "s in an interesting trial for murder ? 
en. ere jary return their verdict. 

es And the most amusing ? 
A. - ome when the eo fadee pute es on his funny little 
—_ 
wee | mee Brnbllen Yous are Spee ths that the Ladies of ancient 

me used a great of pleasure in 
gladiatorial = which ws invariably barre 
eith bloodshed. ow what do you consider those 
gladiatorial contests to have been ? 

A. Tame in the extreme when compared with a trial 
for murder at the Old Bailey. I suppose existed 
in those times) I should ha 





(had 
ve gone to the ny my but ] 
- ~~ I live in the nineteenth century, for I cer- 
refer the latter. The struggle for life is vul- 
parised y a too open exposure of the death-wounds. 


[The Witness then withdrew. 





NONSENSE IN HEXAMETERS, 


An Eton Boy writes to coms “werd the Be alin of 
the nonsense verses they are ob: turn out in the 
lower forms, as the lowest forms ged “coon He wants 
+ aes Soe = = y reached, 

without getting beyon egitima’ e of nonsense, 
and, as an illustration, sends us the fo llowing version 
in hexameter of Foorr’s well-known incoherency—*‘ So 
she went into the garden to get a cabbage-leaf to make 
an apple-pie,” &c. 


Ut vice pomorum fungatur caule, placentam 

Hortulum adit meditans ; immani corpore at Ursa 

Ora taberne infert. Eheu saponis egestas 

Hicce obiit dehine mortem, temeraria at illec 

Omine tonsori levo nupsit ; Picalilli 

J coe s aderant -_ Garrabulis, Panjandram 
us et ipse aderat, apice insignisque pusillo : 

Life — captabantur quoque, pulvis 

sclopetarius exit. 


alce cothurnorum donec scl: 








Sites for Cleopatra’s Needle. 


On the Pedestal of the Guards’ Memorial, Waterloo 
Place, in lieu of the objects hrc Hyde removed. 

On the top wy ~ itarie Ae, de Park. 

On the a of 

On Fish Ren ot Hl Hill, to match the lane 

In the Old Bailey. 

In Ely Place, Ho born. 

In Bolt Court, Fleet Street. 

On a thousand other spots, conalty suitable, and daily 
suggested by casual correspondents, 








there ? 





‘Megan Spzep.”—Running away from your Creditors. 
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HOW MOSSOO SHOT THE COCK-PHEASANT. 


The Gamekeeper’s Story. 


Hz were a sort o’ Frenchman, Sir. 
And called hisselfa Duck: 
never 


MA y bi 


Wi 





The Master and the Frenchman went 
To shoot the Spinney-Kivver, 
What reaches from the sta 





ment extracted from 
Press :— 
ERVANTS’ 
Victoria § 
Generals, Cooks, 
all kinds. P 


Western Daily 
ilway.Viad: 
Railway uct, 














Wanted, a Magnanimous 
Millionnaire 


xtracting, 
a a Coleg 


Here is somethi 
from a recent Numi 
Gazette :— 


S there a magnanimous, rich, and lone 
I Gentleman who be willing to give to 
a young and beautif ide, who belongs to the 
best circles of asl, the yearly interest of a 
capital of 30—40,000 florins Austrian ‘ 
to enable her to the man of her choice, one 
of the best and most noble of his sex? 


The way that Mossoo danced about, Mossoo he yelled, ** I see him zere, address “ Hermence V. M.,” care of 

It really were a sight! My ze stable top!” HaasensTEin & Vocuers, Advertising Agency, 
He’d grin, and pull his be’rd, and shout With that he banged off right and left— | Frankfort-on-the-Main. 

“anit eatnodh with all his might. I seed a summat : There may be such a * imous, 
He wore a thing across his nose I ran to pick up that there bird; rich, and lone Gentleman” among Punch’s 

Just like a kind o’ shear: And ’neath the stable-clock readers. If not, we are at a loss to imagine 


I think he said he were ‘‘ my hop ”— 
Which means his sight were near. 








I found it sure enow—it were 
Our new gilt Weather-Cock ! 


where our dear, interesting ‘‘ ENCE” 


is likely to find one. 














WONDERS OF THE WORLD ABROAD. 


Wonper whether, in a dozen years or so, it will be possible in 
Europe to find a nook or corner uninvaded by Coox’s Couponists. 

Wonder when French innkeepers will learn to hang a looking- 
glass so that you can see to shave, or even brush your hair at it. 

Wonder w youll see a salt-spoon ata -d’ héte, or get a 
really hot plate handed for your mutton. ‘ 

Wonder if, say in a century, foreign newspapers will ever grow 
to be as big as British. . . 

Wonder when upon the Continent the rule will be observed of 
rigidly not smoking in the face of Ladies travelling. 

Wonder in what age of progress foreign politesse will equal hearty 
English-born politeness. ’ 

Wonder when, among the other marvels of his Cookery, a Paris 
chef will serve you with a really tender steak, without a smack of 
cow or horse in it. 

Wonder when it will occur to the mind of our cheap-trippers that 
churches on the Continent are not erected simply to be stalked about 
sr Wonder in ‘ehek:egh-af.qlettaieg: Gelltention clvilis be 

onder in age vancing ci on civility may 
ex fod from » rallwey gaged ip Gorman ° 

onder when French editors will think it worth their while to 
print fresh foreign news in lieu of stale jokes and small twaddle. 

Wonder when the Coming Man, e travelling abroad, will get 
a towel larger than a napkin for his bath, or find a bit of soap put, 
gratis, 2 his Seng s pameeeatl . : sins tinea 

onder when our peasants, an parlour-maidens likewis., 
will learn to dress as neatly as their sisters on the Continent. 

Wonder when Americans will cease to say “ Amurrka,” and will 
speak of the French capital otherwise than as ‘‘ Parrhus.”’ 

Wonder when it will be possible on any foreign railway, without 
the fear of being scowled at as a y assassin, to pull the 
window down to save yourself from certain suffocation. 





Wonder how long tourists who come from a free country will 
submit to pay a franc for a farthingsworth of bed-candle. 

Wonder when the French, who are so clever with their salads, 
will learn that it is sin to serve a rosbif without horse-radi 
_ Wonder whether in the present age of progress, when Temple Bar 
is doomed to death, and other cherished institutions are marked 
down for destruction, Old Parr, were he still living, might ration- 
os ! ce for such extension of longevity as would enable him 
to live to congratulate himself upon the universal abolition of the 
Pourboire. 

And—most amasing V. onder of them all— 

Wonder when the British Nation will be suffered to possess such 
a public building as the Louvre, and be allowed to see its pictures 

ter church-time on a Sunday. 





Crew and Cargo. 


Accorpine to a Lloyd’s Telegram in an evening paper, announ- 
cing the destruétion by fire at sea of the ship Diego, bound from 
New York for Liverpool :— 

“The crew of the Diego consisted of 399 bales of a ee bushels of 
wheat, 1,038 barrels of flour, 710,270 lbs. bacon, 183,768 lbs. lard, and 308 
hogsheads of tobacco, &c.” 

It is too much to be feared that the previous statement that the 
Diego' had been abandoned, and that ‘‘the crew were rescued by 
> — is not exactly reconcileable with the foregoing account 
of them. 





Celebrities and Statesmen. 


Or Lorp BeaconsFreLp and Me. GLapstong, gps with one 

another, it may be affirmed that if the Premier has Seined the 
eater distinction as a literary man, the ex-Premier is more 
istinctly a man of letters. 


MILITARY AND MENIAL SERVICE, | 
Orricers of -in the Arm have | 

had their sng ig lg Bos 

nent buffoons to advertise- 


qv erED, good 4 








ef 
B.D. 
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CONSCIENCE-MONEY. 


Repentant Chairman ¢, Quarter Sessions (who has been “ Dining”). ‘*’ Datiig 
'N ’caP'’BLE! ‘sm Five SHiLt'New.”—( Transfers Coin from left to right Waistcoat. 
Jocket )—“* Pay’? mnt’ Fingsa Boxsn T’monr’w! 1” 








A PROTEST FROM A PILLBOX. 


Me. Ps to letter in the Times from “A Fun 
see a e Times from ‘ LOW ore 
Cou vd enti the porte that 1 rt heh the writer acpre cece inte te 
en or the first time in many o 
Lectures at the varios Med Schools on the First of Sota, 
enh the go student ‘‘ to cultivate and 
in n their er ide ih ie velopment any special attributes or facyl 
es he might chance to be gifted””—namely, for example, a turn for music or 
Sooaient” y, Sir, when I was an apprentice, if it “hed got per ay a 
ae wen'a | atients that he occasionally amused himself painting 
playing the violin or the piano, he would have been ruined. the rule 
Imposed him by Public Opinion was “‘ Stick to your Profession,” and that 
student would then have been anywhere told in the Anatomical 
Theatres on the First of October, But now, forsooth, he is informed that an 
ear attuned to music ei help him in auscultation, and that the practice 
pencilling and colouring will facilitate him in diseo symptoms and 
operating. All ym Sir, I call fiddle-de-dee, and stat nonsense, I say a 
| man’s prof ght to occupy his whole mind It always did mine. For my 
I don’t 7 S God Save the Queen from Rule Britannia; and as for 
rawing could. never draw anything but a tooth, or s cork, or & pooclusion—of 
> course, @ professional conclusion only. _To which permit me to come oy 


f that I ha 
ee Bion + ve the iyo plese al «Pine Seria fo. O18 


of the good old nc & val hoo! » ONS as GoLraTH. 












A PLAYFUL POPULACE. 


Ir at the London Roughs, always to Seog gee 
more rote stecsaite and oe ad ete a by saya 
fol rhaps these diversions are Sich 
not Roprrt have ~ ert to suppress 
them into custody ? ear’s ss impr eye ani inour abt suffice to} as 
vince the nf Hy h of ¢ the injudiciousness et teatie 





onl bab-aieer s we os ak ae 





Shylock complains that Antonio treated him. The addition, by cabean, as a 


appl 
man of we not more Sroperiy ay the 


the a Socuine, woul probably, in most cases, complete | 


There is truth in the sa ing that we 
rough wrt smoot! t wat that can 
the use ee oot ead necessitate 
it to be ill ge | y the London Roughs, 
: ck would honour a great deal too 
ng them ‘‘ Gentlemen of the avement.” 










“PLACE AUX DAMES!” 


Maxe way! She comes in her bright array, 
nae an } ed smile and a greeting gay, 
Like the dames of old on @ jestal day 

With the blood-zest duly flavoured. 
The pa grows tame to the tender thiag 
W poets were wont to ring 
As ieearriation of Love and Spring, 
An craves for with the pungent ting 
tha plaghou ail Hiss fappsis pel 
e ouse pu 8 pale 
‘er lang cs JL; 


Stale ; 
i 







. UF Vice we 
She comes, unsha ding toat Aig Hae, 
Where no mere mes engage. 
Can the tinsell eer | tins the pictured page 


A well to a pills 
en ‘he purge ogous otf ahd pity ? 
no. 
That g Cetarhe, Mates gaze ‘tiliihes ; ; 
Pity hen doth a reves te y tear 
Bedew those oe lee 
C) Hq: diversic ist ret laugh 
o the tale of shame, at the legal chaff ; 
Fd watch the oun of Jaw-trapped guilt, 
(i) a while counse. aye convivt tilt, 
tort laconic ; 
‘o mark os sobbibgs of choking shame 
he stoic smile of a scoundrel ‘* game,” 


he victim’s. the trickster's grin, 
The aa g of sentenced Sin, 
Yields Capeng you ’d scarcely win 
t that’s a. 
i Good abe. Fo = Aafia ” eries the cynic Cad, 
When if grotesque, yet sad, 
Be’ hin struts and 
















de par le Monde, you *d shrink 

kinship’s slenderest link 

w-born lover of gutter afid sink ; 

daintiest of noses 

-bred horror would tilt and thrill ; 

i-course is but a ditch-course still, 
zh it winds amidst the roses. 

and sorrow are set on show, 


From own 


The & ot, Fashion, has bid you go ; 

, faint and low, 
t y hushes. 
At ndraped when ber ah she "Il throw 
O'’er eh sinner, and spare the show 

inopportune blushes. 
To ! “ how tame, how slow’ 
4 crushes! 

ra had found sweet sport 
J ets udgment’s Court 


a dubbed, a fair-faced Ogress. 
<puen grace 
hae drt or bush ‘ul face 
oman’ 8 progress. 
’s levelling hand ie 8 
o d modesty’s band, 
“ gaily,— 


sex ¢ i 
Dog of the sha shambles and stew, 
tre Royal Old Bailey. 





«Professor TynDAtt, in his Bir- 


in| mingham ad that man had been described 


” Very bly h 
Sy the defizition to & 
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RECEIVED WITH THANKS 


To CizopaTRa, Enasmus WILSON, AND THE KHEDIVE. 














OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(Retrospective, Nuncspective, and Prospective Remarks on Theat- 
view! 1 Matters generally, in an all-round Letter to the Editor.) 


Srz,—When noticing the new piece at the Folly, I should have 
mentioned the funniest thing in Zhe Creole—funny in conception, 
iy, in realisation ; and that is where the two Sailors sing “* All’s 
Well!” to the Commodore in the last Act. This tickled me hugely. 
Having done justice to those who did justice to themselves and 
their Authors, I now proceed to say a few words on the Olympic 


Stopeemaen. 
Good for Nothing continues to be the lever du rideau at the | th 


Olympic, it is well worth going to see on account of the fresh, un- 

ormance of Miss Gznanp in the réle of Nan. This young 
y true artistic feeling, and is not afraid of sacrificin 

a pretty face to the exigences of the . With 

my Sa e has, I venture to say, a fair future before her in a certain 

line for which her voice, figure, and manner peculiarly fit her. The 

little Comedy in one Act (as the French say, never using the word 

is well played all round, both Mr. Paremaw and Mr. 

N g very good in it. 


Forses 
The » by Mr. Wiixre Cottus, must owe its success to 





its dramatic situations. I have not read the novel, and therefore 
am better able to judge of the piece. It is undoubtedly clever, but, 
somehow or other, unsatisfactory. The situations are pon | 
coming upon you, that is, suddenly, after a considerable rest, an 
re-fixing the attention just as it is beginning to wander away 
from the subject. Mr. wet has made himself up so as to 
suggest a family resemblance between Mr. Casey Abblethwaite 
the present Archbishop of CanTsRBury. . T. SwoNBoURNE, 
as the Detective, is as sl as clever Detectives ought 
to be. For the moment he enters he suspects ev 
cl oo ~ brrerndy rg which a examines 7, : 
submitting it a. mental microscopic ysis. By 
the way, I if Mr. Wixxre Coxins got the notion of a 
i gardening from one of Gancniay’s navels, either 
Corde au Cou, or La Clique Dorée? I fancy itis in the former, 
but I won’t be certain. However, a similar character does occur in 
one‘of Gaxortav’s where the people who wish to em: 


the Detec- 

tive go to his house au« environs de Paris, and him in his 
dress and sli; his flowers and his family. 

eri" Grviuum is ctoelient theoughout Since Bob Brierly and 


BR Dunbar, he has never been seen to greater advantage. Per- 
haps Miss Pareman has by this time lost her train—it wasa very 
express train. In her great scene with Mr. Nevittx, where 


Fs 
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acenses him of the theft, she is really powerful. There was too 
much of Mist Clack, though, I’ve no doubt, this did not appear at 
rehearsal. If it had, it would have been curtailed by the yeh 
ormmon sense of both Author and Artiste. Mr. fru plays the 
Batler with a thorough appreciation of the humour of the character, 
which he never allows to be obtrusivé. Mr. Pareman’s Doctor is, 
to my thinking, a most difficult and risky part most carefully played. 
The Drama is in the hands of a few people, and has, I trust, already 
proved an attraction to the many. 
Drury Lane.—Were | went to see England in the daze, I should 
say ‘‘in the days,” &c., &e. It struck me that we were not seeing 
the play as Mr. Writs wrote it. Surely it must have got itself into 
It is a very difficult matter to arrange a 
p to suit all the present requirements of the Old National 
Theatre. I write “ Old” advisediy as Alerander the (freat (Hes- 
peksoN) is going to eall the Queen's ‘* The New National.”’ The notion 
ot “ National” seems to me to exclude works even fairly adapted 


a muddle at rehearsal. 


from foreign sources. So as to get over this difficulty (as the opening | 


piece is to be an adaptation) why not name it the Jnternatonal f 
However, this is not in Mr. Wriis's England in the daze, &c., 80 on 
we go again. There is some admirable writing, specially in the 
First Act; and two good telling and picturesque situations in the 
drama. The Author has taken all the names from ’s Peveril, 
and then tried to make them do something that isn’t in the 
novel. At least, this is what he himself intimates in the play- 
bill. But his characters have been one too many (it’s a for- 
midable array in the programme) for him; and whenever he has 
required them to do something new, they seem to have revolted 
individually and collectively against the dramatist, and obsti- 
nately gone in for Pereri/, lt is much as if Mr. Wrtxs had 
named his characters Pickwick, Winkle, & ass, Joe the Fat 
Boy, and Sam Weller, and had then intormed the audience in con- 


fidence, ‘‘ Now, look out, for you won't see Pickwick played, but | 


another story altogether, except in two imstances, where | h 
tuined the situation of Pickwick mipering 
his own, and the episode of the trial.” But the celebrated Pick- 
wickians would no more lend ves to this than will the Pever- 
ilians, who, retaining the names given them in their baptism by their 
godfather Sin Waxrer, insist on ‘‘ acting as sich.” However, as a 
series of Tableaux, and as affording opportunities in the earlier 
part for Miss Letemwton’s declamations (a fine part this, the Countess 


ave re- 


the Lady's bedroom for 


of Derby's, considered only as a part apart from the whole), and for | 


Messrs. Euery’s and Fernanpez acting as Major Bri 
the unchristian Christian. Neverhas Mr. Bevery given the public 
more artistic work than in his yiew of Buckingham’s Gate, a remark - 
able example of the perfection to which the art of scene-painting can 
be brought by a master-hand when dealing, not with such oppor- 
tunities as are afforded by the extent of Dru ne stage, with all 
appliances and means to boot, but simply with a “cloth” used as a 
front seene, and hanging as a gigantic landscape within a few feet 
of the spectators. The other scenes are all effective (when will they 
do away with those heavy worn-out borders, which so offend the eye *), 
but this is a gem of the first water-colour—a gem of size. 

The Strand company’s performance of the new comedy, Family 
Ties, is good all round, and has thoroughly satisfied that most 
diffienlt of all persons to please—the Author. In portraying the 
Anglophobe Frenchman, who prides himself on being more English 
than the English themselves, a modern character entirely new to 
the Stage, M. Martius, as Baron Victor de Karadec, has won golden 
opinions from the critics and the public. As for the rest, we know 


th, and 


when modest men are mum, and, d@ propos of ‘‘ mumm,” I may say 


that Champagne, or a question of Phiz, the new burlesque at this 
house, by Messrs. Farnre and Resce, is a hundred times more 


sparkling and exhilarating than its French original, Mar lbrook | 


sen va-t-en guerre, produced at the Athénée ten years ago. Miss 
CamiiLce Dopors is a handsome, vivacious, and mischievous page 
(is it possible that she was but a few minutes ago the tearful Afrs. 
Lennoz in the comedy ?), Miss Clermont a musical Countess, and 
clever Miss Lorrre Venn as sprightly and fascinating a soubrette, 
with one of the best songs in the piece, as you'd wish to see. Mr. 
Pencey is very funny in his warlike costume, and Messrs. Mantus 
and Cox get encored over and over again for their \duett about 
“ Did you ever catch a Weasel asleep?” Great credit is due to 
Mr. Reep, the chef d’orchestre, for the ‘‘go” of the concerted 
pieces, and Mr. Hatt is entitled to considerable praise for his inge- 
nious arrangement which does away with the necessity of a front 
scene, and twice changes the entire stage as if by magic. The 
burlesque goes brightly from first to last. 

We are to haye a new burlesque, by Mr. H. J. Brroy, on Faust, 
at the Gaiety, with ‘‘all the talents” in it. Then, at the Royalty 
Miss Sanriey and Mr. Broven in La Marjolaine. After awhile, 
M, Cart Rosa’s Company is to ai , I hear, at the Adelphi; but 

ieve, which is a pity when English 


if so, without Mr. Sawtzer, I 
Operas are given. Then, in due course, there is to be Eccentric 
Farcical Opera, of the Trial by Jury and Cor and Boz order, at 


the Opéra Comique, where, I am informed, The Wedding March 
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(Mr. Grizert's free and funny adaptation of the Chapeau de paille 
a’ Italie) is to be reproduced, set to musie by Dr. SuLtivaN. 

Ie Her Majesty's to be opened fer h Opera? And if so, 
does mean Lurline, Bohemian Girl, Bondsman, Maritana, 
The Lily of Killarney, &c.? But fo this music where are 
the dramatic vocalists’ Music, m everywhere, and scarce a 
soul to act! The demand ereates the supply. When Dowaro, the 
one-legged dancer, made a hit, up sprang a hundred Donati, each 

i with one leg, and capable of dancing on it. London and the 
| Provinces rose to the ery of “Go it, ye cripples!” How many 
Lulus have also bounded into existence? ow many Zazels? 
| How many who take astounding headers and terrific descents 
through space, and eagle flights in the air? I have no doubt they 
are all over the oauntey darkening the air with their eagle flights, 
and setting the walls a laze with their advertisements. Therefore 
we may hope that the supply of dramatic singers—of singers, | 
mean, Who can act—may be found to equal the demand created by 
the existence of seven Theatres where opéra bouffe, comic opera, 
serious opera, and musical burlettas, are to be represented. As for a 
trained chorus, Mr. Hortinesurap keeps one always ready at any 
hour, and of course there’s quite an Academy of Music under 
M. Jacont at the Alhambra, where just ‘now, besides the successt ul 
Yolande, the ballet of Bayadéres in the last Act of Indigo goes so 
well as to earn an encore every evening. 

And so, Sir, hoping you are as well as this leaves me, and many of 


them, 1 am all there as Your RepresertaTive Man. 








7ARRY ON HIS ’OLIDAY. 
| Being an Epistle from that notorious and ubiquitous Person, luxuriating 
for the time in rural parts, to his Chum Caar.tiz, confined in Town. 


na’ cheer, my 
dear CHar- 
’Ow 


LIE P 





are yer? I pro- 
mised 1’d drop 
yer a line. 


I’m out on the trot 
jor a fortnit; and 
ain’t it golump- 
shusly fine ? 

Bin dooing the 
Swell pretty pro- 
per, I beg to as- 
sure yer, old man. 

Jest go it tip-top 
while you’re at 
it, and blow the 
expense, is my 
plan. 


Bin took for a Nob, 
and no error this 
time; which my 
Tailor ’s A 1. 

=== The cut of these 

bags, Sir, beats 

Poor out of fits. 

(Are yer fly to 

; _ . the pun *) 

And this gridiron pattern in treacle and mustard is somethink 





uneek, 
As the Girls—but there, Caartie, you know me, and so there’s no 
call for to speak. 


My — is a coming on proper—that fetches ’em, CHARLIE my 
oy; 

Thongh one on’em ealled me young Spiky, which doubtless was 
meant to annoy. 

But, bless yer! ’twas only a touch of the Green-eyed, ’acos I looked 
sweet 

On a tidy young parcel in pink as ’ung out in the very same street. 

oO Onanes, such larks as I’m ’aving! To toddle about on the 
sands, 

And watch the blue beauties a-bathing, and spot the sick muffs as 
yn é lands, 

Avinl a an white in the gills, and with hopties so sheep- 
is a 

And twig "en go green as we chaff ’em; I tell yer it isn’t half bad. 

Then, Orings! Wy, I pooty near lives on ’em ; got arf a pocketful 


ere 
There ’s a flavour of bird’s-eye about ’em; but that’ took off 
by the beer. , 3 he 
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[ne “ bitter” round here is jest lummy, and as for their soda- 
It’s kal 0 Giz,” and no error, and suits this small child to a T. 

The weeds as I've blown is a caution;—I’m nuts on a tuppenny 
Don’t cue Sor the baths, but there’s sailing, and rollicking rides on 
I’ve ring comic songs on the eliffs after dark, and wot's fun if that 


And I’ve chiselled my name in a church om the cheek of a rummy 
stone Saint. 


So, » Caapeae, I think you will see I’ve been doing the tourist to 
Good id bse prime larks in the daytime, and billiards and bitter 
That Pe wot I calls ‘oliday-making, my pippin. 
Jest wonlae" t we go it extensive! 


I wish you was 


But now I am off for the pier. 
To ogle tt the be girls. ’Ow they likes it! though some of their dragons 


But los " a \ . Apredid a way with the Sex, wot the doose can he do? 

The toffs may look thunder and tommy on me and my ¢picey rig out, 

Bat they don oat Sere yours faithfully down, as Ale nasty envy, 
no 


as it’s 


Ta, ta! There ’s a boat coming in, and the sea has bin roughish all 
y; 
All our fellows will be on the watch, and J mustn’t be out of the 


Carn’t ve rte to run down on Sunday? I tell yer it’s larks, 


Yours bloomingly, *ARRY. 


P.8.—I have parted with close on four quid! |] 





== 





GREAT INDIGNATION MEETING. 


A Trial by Jury 


was held on Mon- 
| evening at the 
ig and Tinder- 
bw ’ Mr. Spovurer, 
(Queer Card), 
=, ing the Chair. 
In opening the 
proceedings, the 
Chairman remarked 
that, as the matter 
for discussion was 
rathera mp 
they h better 
whet their whistles 
while they were 
=: debating it, and so 
she begged the = 
= vilege of stan Fd 
; glasses roun 
( Cheers.) 
Mr. Taruer, of 
Tooley Street, said 
that, in 
the name o = 
entire British nation—(‘ Hear !”")}—he considered trial by j 
an obsolete institution, and he thought that trial b = 
be substituted for it. (Applause.) In these days jot ee 
2. a eee ane tenment, what was the g mene 
ina vo when their verdict ache A thought 
eT. rush a of good sense—(“* Question ! he —- 
Y by p ’ Nest’ ol my formed sees judgment of 
a i. ie fragments of the \ nay then 
cocina Gemater will some fellows at the bar—(" Question !")—he 
meant to say at the bar of their usual > Sma ay Laughter.) 
Mr. DuwprraEaD that the best wa a case was 


MEETING for 





that all witnesses against t him might a legally excluded when he 
in Court. ( Hear!” and a laugh.) 

. SCRIBBLETON desired that the thanks of the meeting should be 
given t thuse clever correspondents of newspapers, who, with so 
much wisdom at the fase, of a long trial, used all their powers of 

ressoaag © prove the verdict was unjust, and to criticise and cen- 
rare the Judge's sum -up. (Cheers.) m e 
UMSKULL it monstrous that a weak and erring 
mortal—(*' Hear /”’) erehould be entrusted with the awful power of 
passing actual he. of, perchance, six months’ imprisonment on 
cay Boss re ie td pocket who, bat for the police, might have 
he happy life. .) 


Ippyorr Ph. eel if mf ony proof were wanting to show 
the utter te person of th wickedness of jury-trials, it might Be 
= poor afflicted Nobleman now te 

og sar =e led persecutions of Jeontts phe 
jarymeny , until \ ms with wasted figure, 
yen, wae ug hom won.) 
Meurelle » with a sigh, that it was pitiable to 
é in pe Christian land there were at sundry 
times poor fellow beings—he might even call them brethren— 
(Hear? /”)—who, for @ mere error of judgment, such as havi 
stamped with on their wife's stomach, or 
to relieve him of his purse —( Laughter) - 
to the confinement of a dungeon, and thore 
it even the comfort of a pipe. (Groans, and 
cries of * Shame ! 


nd would be jol ela to drink Maia his jolly good health. (A laughs 
jolly is jo ealt ) 
He had more than once been sca Uae, and had felt the 
penge of of ee 5 in a craving on asmoke. (" Poor fellow ! ”) As 
tip 


mercilessly kept 


of course he was ‘‘ all there ”—(‘* Hear / x 
hea Wik to go ole ’og, and ’bolish all the blessed 
pplause.) It was a [strong word) fom that gaole should be 

terre up at the cost of the community, and the liberty of the subject 

ered with by the Crushers, who went about like lions, seeking 
to devour. (Cheers.) What was the {strong word | good of 
Seeman a tee deer , if a cove weren't free to collar what he 

. LG orator in his vehemence chanced to let 

his left his neighbour's watch-chain, and the gesture 

being Sedirend dt into an attempt at larceny, a policeman was called 
in by Mr. Meatimovurue, and the Meeting in confusion suddenly 
p-) 





the Abolition of | broke u 








FRIARS v, FREEMASONS, 


Tene lately appeared in the Ciriitd Cattolica a profession of the 

inciples of Freemasonry, in the form of a creed asserted to have 
oe revealed by a penitent Freemason on his deathbed. It consists 
of twelve Articles, all the shameful particulars of which, however, 
may be said to be comprehended in the two last :— 


“11. Possumus omnia facere que volumus absque levi etiam culpa.” 
12. Ergo semper liberi sumus,”’ 


If the liberty to commit every possible crime at pleasure is what 
constitutes the freedom of Freemasonry, what a horrible system of 
immorality and impiety Freemasonry must be, and what miscreants, 
in theory, if not in practice, are all Freemasons ! Freemasonry, at 
that — may well call itself ac ‘raft—the worst of all the crafts -— 
snares of the Enemy. Holy Church is quite right in condemning 
and her Porg and her Prelates cannot but choose to declare any and ate 
everyone of her sons connected with 0 penetie, and do, or 
do, well to excommunicate him with bell, and ee Of 
course, Cardinal Maxwixe could not pen re the Marquis of 
Rrrow to retain the chair wherein necessor is the Prince o 
Wates. If, that is—much virtue in an “ if” —-d the creed Soe 
geyted foams the S aediieta oomeale fide We yt ae; ane. Of 
it is not a sm to in connection wit a 
uine ’ and, if not, is it a hoax om the Civilld 
journal a comic clerical paper, capable of 
satire ’ or arc its conductors enthusiasts who, 
ae don’t mind bearing false witness against 





=— —— 


Origin of Species. 


IRELAND justly celebrated for p The following certificate 
ae pigs ot pips Beef Teh breed lately appeared in the 
Cinein % 


—=—s 


re ios as entiennh en sap einen 


= D. M. Maors.” 


ever bred since I originated this breed of ewise. 
May this declaration be teken to e the converse of Mr. 

Danwon’s theory ? Or does it rather seem to imply that some pigs 

—originated in America by an Irish gentleman—are are bipeds? 
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j0Kae seevetera, 


OUR CHINAMANIACS ABROAD. 





em 


Sczunz—A Room in a Historic French Palace, 


MiLp (sur Firm) DemMEANOUR OF THE Priashys, WHO COLLECT ORIENTAL BLvz, BEFORE A ‘‘ VASE BN PCROBLAINE DE Sevres.” 








ANOTHER NEW NOVEL 
Wrra an Expranatory Prerace. 
To the Public from the Editor. 


Iw our absence our responsible Representative has pledged us to 
the production of a new Work. In the interests of the public, and 
to acquit ourselves of any charge of carelessness or want of discrimi- 


nation, we publish his account of ‘‘ how he did it,’ addressed to 
ourselves. 
a > - * * a 


Srr,—This is how it was. I was seated in your sanctum,* repre- 
senting you, Sir, magnificently. In the Editor’s absence, the sanc- 
tummest is always locked up, so I have to send out for anything I 
want, which is a nuisance to be remedied in future. Through the 
-~ doors I perceived, on the day in question the tops of two 

eads, and of one bonnet, just appearing above the grained portion 
of the glass. They were trying to ag in. Two peers and a peeress. 
Thinking that it might be the Duke of ** * * * * * *, the Marquis 
of ** * * *, and the Princess * * * *. I stooped, and quietly stenlinn 
to the door, opened it suddenly. 

They came in: in a lump: flop, like the tradesman in a panto- 


mime, when he comes out of his shop in a hurry, and tumbles over 
the Clown, 


They were not the di visitors I had expected. 
The party consisted of a short, stout Gentleman with a quick 
bright eye and astonished hair ; 


a taller Gentleman, with an austere 
manner and a stubbly moustache, and (reserving the best to the last), 


"© For the information of the general reader, it is necessary to say that our 
private office is divided into our sanctum, our sanctummer, and our sanctum - 
mest. When in our sanctum the clerk or outer-Tyler knows that we are at 
home to all comers. In our sanetummer we are at home to some comers— 

In our sanctwmmer 
We'll see some comer ; 
But in our sanctwmmest we are at home to nobody. There the wicked cease 


to trouble, and the leary is at rest. Our sanctummest is fitted up like a 
diving-bell, after a style of our own.—Ep. 











of a type rarely seen in these islands, She was tall, aquiline, and 
determined. Instinctively I acknowledged a Presence. Vicror 
Hveo Junior himself would have admitted as much. 
have served him for a heroine on a desolate island. 

* We wish to see the Editor,” iy Aas 

“* You might have looked all the 7 erengh that glass door,” I 
replied, politely, ‘‘ but you wouldn’t have seen him.” 


** Young man!” said the Lady, coming down on me with the 
umbrella, reprovingly.* y 
| ba must see ~ Editor Je ote hey = men. — 
ust _ ped answered, ju y lips the 
cpecking -tabe, I called down to the Pas Py Howarp De 
URCEY, send out for a foreign Bradshaw and a Map of Europe.” 
‘* Why those ?’’ asked the Presence, sternl 


y: 
** Becanse, my dear Madam,” I returned, “‘ the Editor is some- 
where on the Continent, and if you must see him, you have only to 


select your train, and—— : 
* Thi ~/ as if they ’d practised it 


an elegant meds in asky-blue dress, whose beauty, and umbrella, were 


She would 


This is trifling!” they all three 
a ee baritone, and contralto. 
admitted that it was, and asked—what then ? 

The shorter Gentleman responded for the rest. 

* You, Sir,” he said, “* are, I take it, the Editor’s locum tenens.” 

I replied that I wouldn’t be called names by him, or anybody. 

They apologised so profusely that they got quite hot over it. 

en I requested the Lady to be seated. She was quite the Lady ; 
she sat down, and sat up. 

ys little GeniGoman, peeemmnanees a 

** Are you a responsible ” he asked. 

“* What’s that to you?” was my ready but courteous reply. 

** Because if you are,” said Number Two, shinning the first speaker, 
to warn him not to offend me, “‘ we have something to say yen 
Permit me to introduce ourselves as the New Provincial Novel - 
ms , Limited.” 


ed. 
** Incorporated,” the Lady explained, ‘‘ to provide suitable reading 
* An extraordinary scene to take place in our office.—Ep. 
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» 


OUR NEW “ FIRST LORD” AT SEA. 


Apurrat Surgrintespent Poxcu. ‘“ WELL, MR. SMITH, I BELIEVE YOU HAVE NOW SEEN EVERYTHING— 
ARMOUR, TURRETS, TORPEDOES—EVERYTHING ! 


Finest Lorp. “‘ QUITE 80, THANK YOU. 


OF COURSE YOU UNDERSTAND IT ALL!!” 
I’LL NOW GO BELOW.” 


AT LEAST I——”. (A little “queer.”) “IF YOU DON’T MIND, I THINK 








** The Lords of the Admiralty arrived at Portsmouth on their annual tour of inspection.” —Morning Paper. 





























| Editor you— Editore absento ——”’ 


| work exhibiting Life in the Provincial Districts—Life in the North, 


| the local yokel.’ 
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for the million, and something as instructive as interesting for our 
Sunday subscribers.” 


* Good,” said I. 
“* Very good,” she replied, smiling. Then we all smiled. 
After this intellectual refreshment, the Lady resumed, 

** You have in your paper, Sir,” 
“* Excuse me,” I interrupted. 

‘*] quite understand, Sir,” she continued. ‘In the paper whose 
‘ Hear, hear!” from the two Gentlemen and myself. 

——‘“' You represent” ({ bowed), ‘there has never appeared a 


with the real 


‘“ True,” I observed, thoughtfully, for I was struck by her remarks. 

‘* We,” she said, extending her hand towards the two Gentlemen, 
and then lightly touching them with her umbrella as they were 
showing symptoms of drowsiness, ‘‘ have a Novel, a strictly proper, 
highly moral, virtuous Novel, equally fitted for the domestic circle, 
the club, or the boudoir; written chiefly in the dialect of the North, 
and exhibiting the life and manners and customs of the Mining 
Population in their true light.” 

**T must confer with my chief,” I said. 

‘No, Sir,’”’ they cried in chorus, ‘‘ you must decide now.” 

And down went her umbrella on the floor. 

I observed that I could not venture to pronounce an opinion, as I 
was no judge of Northern dialect. 

** But your Editor is,” they cried. ‘‘ He will know that our work 
is true to nature.” 

Then they all three spoke in Northern dialect! I thought they ’d 
have brought the house down. Marvellous! Awful! Then they 
showed me pictures! such pictures! women with torches going 
down into mines! murders! explosions! ! wonderful escapes! ! ! 

They whispered the terms in my ear. The Lady stood before me, 
her beautiful hair dishevelled ; the men held me, one on either side, 
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| the printer’s. If it turns outall right, send for me and congratulate. 
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_I will not dwell longer on this painful scene. I succumbed. I 
signed the deed in your name. I agreed. If it turns out wrong, pity 
hey delivered their MS., which I sent at once to 


I have gone to stay with my er mother onthe East Coast. Addio, 
. . 


*,* Editor's Note.—The agreement boving been entered into in 
our name by our weak and compromising resentative, we find, 
ourselves bound to prodace this dialect Novel, but we have distinctl 
reserved to ourselves the right of disputing the accuracy of the s “ell 
ing, and of the local colouring, on the truthfulness of which the New 
rovincial Novel Company, Limited, has staked its reputation. 
P.8.—If successful, al! Dramatic Rights are Reserved. 


The first chapter of the Novel by the New Provincial Novel Company, 
Limited (but how it can be a Company when there are only three in 
it we t understand, as “‘two’s company three’s none”) will 
appear next week, entitled 


THAT LASS ‘0 TOWERY 'S! 


The Authors explain the title asa real specimen of dialect. They 
say that the story will justify the title, the heroine, as will be seen 
from the first chapter, being above the usual stature, towers above 
the others, and so is spoken of in the dialect of that particular 
county as a ‘ Towery lass.” The sentence, in full and plain 
English, reads thus:—“ That Lass who is so Towery (j.¢., tall),” or 
* That who so Towery (or tall) is,” and rendered into San- 
gileshire lan e it becomes, as written, ‘* That Lass so Towery ie,” 
or, a8 pronow colloquially, ‘‘ That Lass ’o Towery ’s.” 

{*e* Thisthe Authors consider a sufficiently satisfactory explanation. 
courss we are not pre’ at this early stage to dispute about the correctness 
of this assertion of theirs. Perhaps we have never been in the part of the 
country where they speak like this: and, by the way, the Authors haven't 


of 





while above waved her umbrella. 





said what part of the country it is. Where is tangileshire? We will write 
and ask.—Ep.]} 








WOLVES 


UKHTAR PasHa has 


IN SHEEP’S CLOTHING. 
issued a manifesto, 


M in which his fol- 


lowers are requested 

treat the Russians with 

kindness. On no conside- 
ration whatever are 
the Turks to muti- 


latethedead. ‘Do 


not torture and kill 
the wounded,” says 
MvcKHTAR, address- 
ing his “ children,” 
“‘and do not pur- 
sue fugitives to 
slaughter them.” 
This excellent ad- 
vice, coming from 
such a quarter, will 
probably cause a 
number of procla- 
mations of a similar 
character to be pub- 
lished, and Mr. 
Punch will not in 
the least be sur- 

, prised if he is called 

’. upon to note the fol- 
lowing :— 


Berlin, 
CoUNTRYMEN, 
You owe your 
existence as a nation 
w the destruction of 
French powep. Sedan and Metz united Germany for ever. So long 
as we dre stronger than France, so long as we can maintain our 
frontiers, and k Strasbourg, we are safe. But it is a good thin 
to be generous. “Therefore, a my countrymen, pour all your gé 
into French coffers, and do your best to unlearn your military duties. 
This is a beautiful theory, but perhaps, after all, it will be as well 
if ha do not reduce it to practice. You understand me, and I 
understand you. ( Signed) BisMAROK. 


F “ rik. 
neal me thet c only a Republic ean save France, ix, 


only can save France. 





“represents all that is bad. He would lead you into destruction. 
| Stull it is good to be trustful, and shows a nature without guile. 
| Follow, then, oh my dear Frenchmen, M. Gamuerrta, and, when 
| you have followed*him, do not hoot him much, and pray (I implore 
| you) do not subject him to unnecessary violence. Do you not know 
that much hooting is rude, and savage violence unkind? Be consi- 
derate, then, with M. Gamperra, and treat him rather better than 
he deserves. (Signed) MacManon. 


Some Distance from the Front. 
Fieut bravely and fiercely, but do not kill more Turks than 
you think really sufficient. Do not bayonet the dead, because this 
ractice sadly deranges the uniforms. Prisoners, too, should never 
shot when they can be properly guarded. Should this reach ,you 
when you are dying in the ditches, remember that | am safe and 
sound and really very comfortable. When you remember this, your 

last moments will pass away in peace. Signed) ALEXANDER. 


Pats, Seven Dials, 
Loox ’ere. In these ere days of what the nobs call civili- 
sation we ought to be moving with the rest of em. If in the way of 
business you ave to smash in a skull or two, do it gently. Don’t 
you use no unn wiolence. I know it costs a deal, but, when 
you take my advice and use chloroform. When the walue of the 
| ex swag will run to it, in course. Chloroform makes 'em 
| kiek the bucket so much more heasier. Twig? 
(Signed) Brit Sixes. 


| My pear Frrevps asp Customers, Capel Court. 
Bevieve me we have all been wrong. For many years we 
have been cheating one another and the general bye is is to 
be greatl tted, and I must advise you all to turn over new 
leaves. In feture be fair and honest in your dealings. I may 
thet you need not send any replies to me st the above add 


| My Curuprey, 





ress, 
n ion, which 

(at any moment) for Spain, or 

police are nowadays so very officious. 
(Signed) Jeremy Dippier. 


On the Other Side of the Styz. 


as | am on the eve of inaugurating a 
may necessitate my hasty departure 
at least Boulogne. The 





M. Gaweerra | 
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Short-Sighted Captain. ‘‘ WHO THE DOSE ARE THESE? 
*Tention! Fine a Votuey! 


ARE THEY ovR DIvIsioy, OR ARE THEY THE Enemy? 
At Targs Honprep Yarps! 


1’LL 800N SEE! 
Reapy—P’sznt !” 








THE FUTURE HISTORIAN OF ENGLAND. 


(Vide Mr. Wius's Letter to the ** Times,” October 4th.) 


It is with the greatest ible interest that we look forward toa 
new History of England by Mr, Writs, Author of Charles the First 
at the Lyceum, Jane Shore and Mary Queen o’ Scots at the Prin- 
cess’s, and, recently, of England in the daze, &c., at Drury Lane. 
The learned and poetic Author has adopted, if we may trust his 
letter to the Times, for his principle of arranging facts, a new 
reading of the old proverb, which appears to be, “ History does not 
repeat itself.” Mr. Writs will do for the History of England what 
Niesowe did for that of Rome, Reform of legends is clearly re- 
quired, and our Author thinks that it is ‘‘ Niebuhr too late to mend.”’ 

We regret our inability to do more than place before the public a 
mee outlire + of ~ Tae Sieorennes which +. : eae, ie 

1s researches, has proba it upon as demonstrating the false 
of much that has hitherto bony acce as history. The energetic 
and gifted Author will, it is confidently expected, prove, beyond 
all doubt, that— 

King Cuanies THe First was never beheaded at all. That trust- 
worthy witnesses have solemnly attested the fact of the Monarch’s 
neving been seen to walk and talk half-an-hour after his head was 
eut off—a circumstance utterly incompatible with his having been 
previously beheaded. 

It will be put beyond all dispute that Cmantes retired into 
private life, ek out a livelihood by selling “ parlia- 
gnawed , old stamps at so much a dozen, 

in an obscure street between 

Thoatre. Which street is still 


unfriendly Puritans and friendly Cavaliers, that 
at last the mpenly Sees “ ay known _—e ~y. or, in 
spelling epoch, *‘ Wych Street.” resent i 
on the site of King Cusntas’s he oma 

Sarees Sate OF he nares pablie- use, 
-keepers of Drury e Theatre as a 
quiet, inoffensive elderly gentleman who was never absent from the 


first night of a new piece at this establishment. He only once inter- 
rupted a performance by cracking nuts, but, on being remonstrated 
with by one of the officials, he produced an orange, which he sucked 
in silence. Whether this was a prophetic allusion to subsequent 
events connected with Wimtiam THE Turd, is not known. The 
immediate cause of the worthy ex-Monarch’s decease was a too 
hearty supper off oysters and stout, with brown bread and butter, 
at Rowe's, in Maiden Lane, after which he was never seen to smile 


again. ; 
As to Cardinal Wotseyr, doubtless Mr. Writs hopes to establish 
conclusively that this celebrated ecclesiastic a living from 
Queen Exizanern, but could never be induced to wear either a 
double white tie and high collars, or a low waistcoat and tail-coat. 
This accords with Saaxsreare’s description of him as ‘ 
most unbounded stomach.” He lived well into the reign of the 
Second Cuaries, when he represented the then almost extinct 
type of Sporting Parson, and in the last year of his life experienced 
the satisfaction of having backed the right horse for the Derby. 
He was noted in his parish for the admirable way in which he 
used to teach little boys te swim on bladders, and dined with 
CroMwELL, during the Protectorate, at Whitehall. 

Of course Mr. Writs thinks that there is some certain foundation 
for the assertion that Ricnarp THe Turep was a gentle, amiable 
creature who would not harm a Fly, he is reported to ha 
killed a Clarence. He never saw oxD but once in life, 
when he dined at the ‘‘ Star and other choice 

irits, including Stantey, who from 

ICHARD was an exemplary father, a 
husband. He was so attached to his li 
accused of nepotism when he bestowed on them a 
lucrative posts in the Tower. He received the entire 
of the Clergy, and as the emblem of the Order of Pastors is 
Crook, and as they were always backing him i 
of charity, his i nick-named him ‘‘ The Crook-back’d.” 
This, in later stupid ages, was taken to allude 


: 
: 


formity. He was one of the most 


a nation’s destinies, 
Service Examination 





cert 
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A WAIL FOR THE WHALE. | THE LAST PIC-NIC OF THE 
SEASON, 


Scunz—A well-known Place of Amusement, 


He. Are you quite sure you won't tak 
er ha pe = ? y = 


plenty. 
ey" May I give you a little more lobster 


She. Thanks, so much ; but I have quite 
Pile, Berhaps I migh 

é. aps I might get you another 
novel toread. They may Ee amb time yet. 

She. But isn’t Monre’s a long way off ? 
He. Oh dear no—get there in a cab in 
less than no time. But never mind; here 
I will wait for the verdict, and 


=" if 
ny 


/> 
/ 





ordinary co of goats, donkeys, and 
mules; also some butter made of sheeps’ 
milk, but no cows appear to have figured, 
either yamnelly or by their representative 
Au, alas! it is over for ever | “* We can pictare an Elephant wheezing, products, yraceous Or caseous, amongst 

Has the climate—which most of us kills — Or a Python knocked over by cramp, | the 2 ye ——. Heifers, acoord- 
Settled thee? Say, again shall I never But a Whale!—we can’t fancy that sneezing, ing to the report of a contemporary, were 


: ; : ‘Ne 2 ? + '’ |conspicuous by their absence; the cattle- 
Read thy name in large type in the bills! With a pulse at ahundred—fromdamp ' plague regulations having rendered a 


Must I stand at the door with my shilling, So I wonder, at human invention | general exhibition of cowsimpossible. Thus, 
But to hear thy too pitiful tale ? rT th > tae SAyaatere re fright, rather oddly, the Dairy Show, though a 
Is it useless to urge that [’m willing— When each minute, with kindest intention, | c@pital one on the whole, was compara- 


Quite — to put down one more “fur the By : ‘all tively deficient in the particular Mam- 
Whale oe . 7 night! soured thee all day — and all | nals chietly tributary to Dairies. But 


ae . its chief deficiency was more remarkable 
Alas, yes, 'tistoo true! Though they cangbt 1/ that voyage across the Atlantie,— than that. Fancy a Dairy Show including 
thee, Meant tv handsomely butter thy bread,— no specimen of that copious, or perba 
Prepared for thee honours untold,— Made thee long for a vuice to cry, frantic, even chief replenisher of milk-pans that 
P’raps with Pongo to dine might have taught “Oh! do stup, l’ve a ola in ‘my head!” ws mammal—the Cow with the Iron 
ee, . ¥ ail! 
They couldn’t quite cope with thy cold. Such a cold! Ah, too late they all rne it! . ' 
And though M.D.'s abound in thy quarter, And denounce thy berth minus a lid,— Parsons and Priests. 


Alas, at could their science suggest ¢ With a douche! Yor if that didn’t do it, 


Id their scienc ” id! that the Soci 
They might say, “‘ Pat its tail in hot-water,— Tis not easy to tell thee what did C ~ 4 eae = vey det oe _ aitp 


Try a8 or twoon its chest. Ah! but there,—all is over for ever! fieed clergy to membership. But if the 
‘* Such acold!—all our practice can'tmatchit; Though thy tank daily empties and fills, Church of England were properly gov- 
It floods disgnosis with doubt. I shall never again—I shall never erned, how many of the reverend gentry 
Whereon earth did our young patient catchit?, lead thy name in large type in the playing the “ Priest in Absolution” would 
Has it been in the water—or out ? bills retain their benetices 

















has rarely, if ever, heen attained since his decease. His real name pleasant evenings they’d pass together collaborating in History 

was Puabreeuaie GREEN. vith “the materials” between them. Wouldn't it end with the 
Many QugeEs or Scors, instead of being beheaded, retired to Ire- Cruiskeen Lawn’ “Grammercy,” would exclaim Master Wixts. 

land, where she was joined by Lady Jaye Gury and Lord Dupzey, ‘‘Grammachree,” would begin Misther Drow, and then they'd 

They were all three remarkably fond of music, specially Lord both break into the chorus, and drown it in the bowl. But, sure, 

Dopey, who started an Opera House in Dublin, and made a con- | this is how history should be written, if it isn't. So let’s have 

siderable fortune in the first season. | Witis’s Birds-eye View of the History of England, to begin with 
Guy Faux was a literary friend of King James's and the only as soon as possible. 

foundation for the Gunpowder vhs es wae em they ver | : = 

engaged together in getting up a new Magezine which was to se 

pire | — eee t ands Tomemans were among the Above and Below. eo 

contributors. In fact, if it hadn't or little boys on the 5th of ‘Tag electric current may be charged with inseouracy in flashing 

November, the invention of fireworks (by Guy Faux himself), and grom of war the following message, published in an evening 

the romantic pen of Mr. Haxnison AlnsWourlt, this extraordinarily a ne 








en have been forgotten. | “Plevna bad suffered much by bombardment, yet there were but few 
i } bit t ” 


corrigenda which we may expect to be | send the 
Historian. When he has finished this great, or wounded among . 

ill devote himself to a History of bi countr whether intramural interment may not still be practised 

i he is a distinguished native and long may be | at Plovaa' end {f the citizens of a necroplis cannot be Correctly 
might get Mr. Bovcrcavir to aseist him. What! said to inhabit it 7 
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or” LINES ON A LECTURE. 
ry (At the Midland Institute.) 


Tavs, whether Will is free, or not, 
It matters, TYNDALL, ne’er a 
To Justice with offenders dealing 
For acts of homicide or stealing. 
Say that Will’s freedom ’s but a name, 
We punish convicts all the same, 
Hang murderers in terrorem still, 
To make their fellows fear to kill. 
Send to the treadmill erring brothers, 
; fe of others, 
Or e’en their own ; b ellation 
Enforeing Will to reformation. 
So men for misbehaviour 
A heedless or a wayward dog 
, of fine for cruelty 
o animals afraid they be). 
We, some of us that bs, have got 
A conseience—which a dog has not ; 
And preaehing to the Moral Sense, 
In such, may waken penitence. 
But, if onr Will’s the mere creation 
Of Cireumstance and Organisation 
Then Conscience, however queasy, 
Can have no cause to feel uneasy. 
Man’s thoughts and deeds are only just 
What they must be—because they must. 
He, for contrition or remorse, 
Has no more reason than a horse. 
His consciousness of free volition 
ls mere illusive su ition. 
His heart ean help his inclination 
No more than its own palpitation. 
Did Conscience to a watch belong, 
The watch might feel that it went wrong. 
But how could it itself accuse 
Knowing it wasn’t free to choose ? 
Conscience no more should trouble man 
Than a Marine idian, 
From that first parent if so be 
That we derive our pedigree, 
Down through organical gradations, 
Ponao, and sueh—“ our poor relations.” 





Every FR&NcaMaN TAKES AN INTELLIGENT INTEREST IN THE AFFAIRS OF HIs| THe OxIGINAL Fish Torrpepo.—The Torpedo vul- 


CoUNTRY—EVEN THE Burcuer-Boy. 





Tue Book-kee —the Librarians—English, American, 
Foreign, have been holding a Conference in London. They read 
many useful papers, and discussed many interesting and important 
questions ; but they left untouched, probably through want of time, 
several topics which might fairly have been thought worthy of their 
attention. We will name a few of these omissions, that the 
Librarians may think them carefully over, and deliberate upon 
them when next they assemble. 

What penalties ought to be inflicted on those objectionable cha- 
racters who (1) borrow books, and forget to return them ; (2) scribble 
on the margins; (3) turn the pages down ; (4) drop crumbs between 
the leaves; and (5) are careless of the binding ? 

What’ should be the treatment of those presumptuous persons 
who pronounce opinions (mostly unfavourable) on books without 
reading them ? 

Given a diligent reader who every year conscientiously peruses 
works on history, antiquities, theology (including sermons), moral 
philosophy, Loge ag A biology, political economy, and scientific 
treatises—how much light refreshment, in the shape of novels, 
would you allow him in the course of the twelve months ? 

What binding would be most suitable for (1) ‘‘ a book in breeches,” 
(2) ‘a walking dictionary” ? ; 

Would it not be highly convenient if publishers were compelled 
(by special legislation, if necessary) to issue all books and period- 
g i-5~—.-, Sonn t civil 

paper knives, @ present ward state of civilisation 
must be used, what should be their shape, and of what material 
ought they to be made ? 
ay Caxton be fairly described as a man of the bourgevis type ? 
i retire from active service, or, 


and 


At what age ought a Librarian to 
professionally speaking, to be shelved ? 
To prevent unnecessary multiplication of books, would it not be 








garis. 








advisable that aspiring authors should submit their manuscripts, 
prior to publication, to a jury of Librarians, and other experts, in 
order that they may determine whether what is now proposed to be 
printed has not been said already, and better said? 

When a man has been laboriously at work all day long, and enters 
a free Library or Mechanics’ Institute in the evening, is,it reasonable 
to expect him to read historical, scientific, and serious works eagerly 
and exclusively ? 

Would it be a piece of unjustifiable extravagance to pay an ac- 
complished and experienced gentleman, who has a language at the 
end of every finger, and is at the head of a large library ina e 
city, as much as is spent ona single evening entertainment in the 
fashionable season ? 

What books would you select to take with you—number of 
volumes ‘restricted to six—if you were condemned to live on a 
desert island for a whole year ? 

What is the average existence of the modern novel, and how many 
of those published in the course of a season in three volumes might 
ust be compressed into one, to the advantage both of writers and 
readers ? 

Name books suitable for reading (1) at breakfast, (2) on a wet day 
at the seaside, (3) in spare moments before dinner, (4) after dinner, 
(5) by the fire im the twilight, and (6) over a cigar. 

If a man were to read for twelve hours a day every day in the 
ear (Sundays excepted), and finish thirty octavo pages in each 
our, how long would it take him to complete the perusal of all the 

books in the British Museum ? 
: soya why the critical study of SaaksPeare is conducive to 
irritability of temper. 








Good Advertisement. 


TO MORE SLEEPLESS NIGHTS.—Read ‘s new Novel. 
A *,* The blank can be filled up from Mupte’s List. 
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ALL ye who would drink, 
And yet stop on the brink 

Of the chasm ’twixt drunken and sober, 
Throw out to the slams 


Your Clarets and Hocke, 
And your sour German bocks, 
May be all very well when you're iil, Sirs! 
| Bat I venture to think 


All your Brandies and Rams, That old Jouwwy Butt’s drink 
And stick fast to good honest October ! | Is the brave old October-brew still, Sirs ' 
Your Frenchman is vain Where find you for muscle, 
Of his frothy Champagne— Or pluck in a tussle, : 
Of his Burgandy and his Bordeaux, Sirs! A man who with Butt is compeer, Sirs ¢ 
A staggering pot And if you’d know why— 


I Tis because when he’s dry, 


October, I wot, 
Would soon send all the lot down below, Sirs! | He’s content with a draught of good Beer, Sirs! 


——— oO 


THE PULPIT AND THE STAGE. 


Spgakuye to an audience chiefly oe me of Clergymen, in the recent Ecclesiastical 
Congress, on the subject of “ The Church in relation to Public Amusements,” a layman 
a an observation which may possibly have suggested an idea to some of his reverend 
earers :— 


“ Mr. Hatt, M.P., thought they were apt to take too narrow views of the theatre. It was not in a 
condition in which they should like to see it, but if it was not all they desired to see it, he thought part 
of the blame lay with those who, if they patronised the drama more, might, from the effect of their 
presence and influence, cleanse the Stage from the adaptations from the French Stage which brought the 
Stage into disrepute.” 

What is there to prevent Clergymen from countenancing the performance of any play fit 
for any Christian gentleman or lady to sit at, by going to see it? Surely, nothing but fear 
of what would be said by Mrs. Gruwspy. By way of a beginning, imagine an event which 
perhaps will, ere long, be thus announced in the Morning Post :— 

“The tragedy of Hamlet was last night performed at the Lyceum Theatre. A centre stall was occupied 
by the Archbishop of CanTERBURY.” 

This example might set the fashion, and is it not probable that if the Clergy in general 
would patronise the Stage, there would soon be an end of the extravaganzas described at their 
Congress by Canon Money as consisting in ‘‘ the making of low gestures, the utterance of 
impure language, and the indulgence in low customs.” In a very short time the visitor 
to a Theatre which need not be named might be entertained with She Stoops to Conquer. 


| 
| 


Artillery and Infantry. 
Ir has been ted that, in the event of a war, the Woolwich Infants might be 


employed with peculiar advantage in the attack of breastworks, Although now above a year 
old, Infants are still considered to be children in arms. Nevertheless, all such children 


— those concerning whom the notice in the "bus informs us that children must be 
or. 





De Broctre’s Dorxc.—The political situation in France—an imbroglio. . | 


THE’ SCIOLIST’S TRIUMPH. 
A Sciorist, at evening's close, 
Sat snug with spectacles on nose, 
And read his penny paper, 
He dwelt in a suburban spot, 
Of lore he had amassed a fot, 
And burnt much midnight taper ; 


At least so the tradition ran 
Concerning this amazing man. 


His friends—and he had not few— 
Opined he knew “a thing or two.” 

You ‘ll find, on due reflection, 
Such modest numerals express 
Umnisecience, and nothing less, 

When used in this connection. 
Few rhy mesters ever turned a verse on 
So very well-informed a person. 


He laid his penny paper down, 
His knit his eyebrows in a frown, 
(They were severe and shaggy), 
He -—" poohed, pshawed, he rubbed 


is chin, 
He thrust his doubled digits in 
His pockets big and baggy. 
Cried he, at last, *‘ This will not do! 
The world is going all askew ! 


‘Its Science'—Pooh! All fog and smoke ! 
Its Jurisprudence—a mere joke ! 

lts Law—the merest jumble ! 
These savants I must show new lights, 
These rulers I must set to rights, 

These big-wigs | must humble. 
I'll put a stop to Error’s capers 
By simply writing to the papers.” 


He rose, and took a ream or more 
Ot foolscap, goose-quills by the score, 
Of ink a gallon bottle ; 
And then he set himselt to work 
TYNDALL to quash, whitewash the Turk. 
All Hydra’s necks to throttle. 
On Queen, Lords, Commons, Judge, and 


Jury 
He fell with most loquacious fury. 


He wrote to all the penny prints, 
He sent them homilies, and hints, 
And warnings, and jobations, 
Interrogations wondrous wise, 
Most argumentative replies, 
And stern expostulations. 
Fach letter smart, sarcastic, solemn, 
Was long enough to fill a column. 


He signed himself all sorte of names— 
“A Constant Reader,” “ Trathful James,” 
** Vindex,” * Fair-play,” or “ Jingo,” 
It was the silly season, and 
The Editors could not command 
Kight journalistic stingo ; 
So, glad at anything to catch, 
They went and printed ail the batch. 


Oh, then that Sciolist uprose, 

And cried, ‘‘ What power may oppose 
Public Opinion’s fiat ?” 

Then sat him down again to muse 

What public puzzle, wrong, abuse 
He next should have a shy at; 

Seeing that nothing can resist 

The letter-seribbling Swio! ist. 


Different Doctors. 


Docrors differ in other points than matters 
of opinion. Those of one Faculty differ 
from those of another. There has been 
noted a difference between Doctors of Medi- 
cine and Doctors of Divinity. The former 
practise, the latter preach. If an M.D. 

as well as practise, he is an exeep- 
tion, and most likely a Dissenter. Let us 
believe the D.D. who preaches but does not 
practise to be an exceptional humbug. 
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THE BRITISH LION IN A PRETTY “ PICKELHAUBE.” 


AND A Faw THOUGHTS THEREON. 

















| supposed to be making hundreds of dollars an hour, somewhere or 1 ‘ i 
other on the American side of the Atlantic. The Lady is very heathen land can be so like his native country. He 


a. with dinnaewl rings. He is waited upon by a Muscovite in a 
NOTES OF A TABLE D’HOTE. peculiar costume. When the Prince gow ent e wears 2 good deal 
. arp tape of fur. He speaks the language of the country fluently, and his 

Taken in Foreign Parts. camel ; 


Voltairian remarks and risqué suggestions are received with roars 
(Room 246) Mrs. E. Y. Z. T. Buaxe, from the United States. A of approving laughter by his neighbour, No. 246. It is fortunate, 
lady of fifty who wishes to pass for thirty. The entire mornings of however, that an imperfect comprehension of modern foreign tongues 
this diner are passed with her hair-dresser—result, a wonderful and | prevents 
complicated head of hair, She is accompanied by a mischievous| (Room 392) the Rev. Jovas Groans, of England, from under- 
boy, who kicks the table between the courses. This boy is the | standing him. Were it otherwise, the Prince would certainly 
representative of Mr. E. Y. Z. T. Braxr, a gentleman who is/| receive the reproaches of the eloquent Nonconformist. Mr. Groans 
has come abroad for the first, time, and cannot quite make out how a 
passes his days 
talkative, and converses much with her neighbour, in solemnly visiting the various sights. He gloomily inspects all 
(Room 247) Prince Ivawurr, from Russia. A yellow-skinned, the Museums, carefully avoiding (of course) the Churches; very 
white-haired little with bloodshot eyes. He wears a green unlike his neighbour, 
ribbon in his button-hole, and has his shrivelled fingers covered (Room 504) the Rev. Curysosrom Towsune, B.A., of Oxford, who, 
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A SENSE OF PROPERTY. 


Botanical Oli Geat (in the Brighton Gardens), “ Cam YOU TELL MB, MY Goop May, IF THIS PLANT BELONGS TO THE ‘ ARBUTUS’ 
Famity?” 


Gardener (eurtly\. ** No, Stv, re poan’t, It BLoxes to Tax CoRnPoraTion |" 





dressed in a costume carefully, but not qnite aceurately, copied 
from the dress of a foreign priesthood, haunts the services at the 
various Cathedrals all day long. The opinions of this young 
man are unquestionably ‘‘ High,” and are much prized 
neighbour, 

_ (Room 630) Miss ARABELLA WaLLFLower, from Bath. This diner 
is an earnest, sentimental spinster of five-and-fifty. She dresses in 
sombre colours, and in devotional attitudes, as if she were 
sitting for her portrait for a church window. Her saintlike air 
would be perfect were she not rather too fond of lobster-salad. She 

Mr. Towsvre with great admiration, and evidently would 

willingly share his parochial duties. If she objects te any of ‘his 
views it is to those relative to the celibacy of the Clergy. Devoted 
to the Church, she ignores the Law, represented by her neighbour, 
_ (Room 741) Mr. Joun Bantom, from Lincoln’s Inn. Mr. Bantom 
isa” ister-at-Law, and is rapidly making his way to the Wool- 
sack. He shares his rooms with two other men, and possesses the 
third of aclerk. Six months ago he received a brief marked “‘ two 
guineas,” and has been promised the appointment of “ devil” to 
that rising junior, Mr. Oatpe Parr. This is very good indeed, he 
considers, for a man of only four years’ standing. He has for his 
ay ee his old friend, ; 

(Room 742) Mr. Coxe Bracxsrone, also from Lincoln’s Inn. The 
earnest, serious nature of thi i must have lead to great thi 
had he y used his opportunities. Belonging to a family of 
Solicitors, and being the intimate associate of scores of © 
ae . ox law, Tn — - 4 Fgne ) Sean the Bar to Ge 

. ily wever, he too military pursuits, 
discarded the Law for the Volunteers, He divides his conversation 
between Mr. Bawtom and 

(Rooms 4, 5, 6) Mr. and Mrs. Jouw Butziox, from Liverpool. 
Enormously rieh, rather over-dressed, but on the whole very good- 
the Militia, and fecling that he is being outflanked, adreitly changes 

; is being outflan itly ¢ 
the subject to “ ” and leaves his adversary nowhere. 
Mrs. Jou Buxtion, in the meanwhile, gives all her attention to 
(Rooms 7, 8, 9) The Misses Butiiow, who are in fact her daugh- 


ntle- 
y his 








ters. These young Ladies are dressed in the latest fashion, and 
seem (much to their mother’s disgust) to be greatly amused with the 
conversation of 

(Room 902) Captain Fratroor, from the Junior Rowdy Club, an 
ex-gallant officer (he sold out of the 133rd two years ago), who 
spends his time in smoking cigars, drinking brandies-and-sodas, 
and brushing his hair. For some time he been living on the 
Jews. Now i a Miss Buciion and live upon her, if 
Mrs. Button will only let him. The three young Ladies greatly 
admire the gallant Captain’s moustache, and picture to themselves 
a fate similar to that of 

(Room 93) Mr. and Mrs. Tvrtte Dove, from London; a young 
couple, who, although they have been married for some years, still 
find an source of delightful conversation in one another's 
personal a He tells her when there is anything wrong 
with her , and she pays the greatest possible attention to the 

arrangement of his hair. 

Wiha in other of the Hotel are represented by Merchants, 
Squires, Mature Matrons, Grass Widows, and members of the three 
great families of Tag, Rag, and Bobtail. 








Shakspearian Emmanations. 


To say there is nothing Suaxsrzane did not know is as trite as to 
is nothing new under the sun; but it really seems as if 
was infected with the ribald shouts at w females 

re-echo through London at the present moment. reader 
will find in Troilus and Cressida that 
“ Trojans ery a Helen and a woe.” 
This might be paraphrased to-day 
“ Britons ery a Hemm: and a who.” 

But, as we are ing SHaxsreaRe, we cannot help crying with 

= ah my 


“ Porget that name, and that name’s woe!” 
































THE TOURIST’S INTERROGATORY. 


Conducted hy the Man who hasn't stirred from Tou n.) 


hurry through 
the Bois de Bou- 
logne in one af- 
ternoon, when, 
by 
home, you can 
have the whole 
of Hyde Park to 
yourself for 
three months ? 

Why wander 
about the base of 
Trajan’s Column 
when you can go 
to the top of the 
Dake of Yorx’s ? 

Why get an 
order for 
Catacombs when 
you can take a 
return ticket to 
Baker Street ? 

Why rave at 
Geneva about the 
‘* wondrous azure 
depths” of the 
lake, when you 
ean stand on the 
bridge at the Serpentine, and not even see the bottom ? 

Why go up the Khine in search of ruins when 
New Opera House at hand on the Thames Embankment ! ; 

Why get maudlin over the “wild seclusion” of some foreign 
shore, when you can borrow a key and sit in the middle of Blooms- 
bury Square ? 

Why start for Norway to struggle with a salmon, when you can 
leisurely survey it at rest on a counter in Bond Street ? 

Why stifle yourself by looking into the crater of Vesuvius, when 





you can attend a preliminary inquiry at a Metropolitan Pulice | 


Court ? 


can insure a burglary by taking a house on Clapham Common ? 


Why rush to Aix and Homburg to drink the waters, when you | 


n have in Apollinaris by the dozen? — 
Why stop at Salzburg to catch a sight of Bismarck and Ay- 


PRASSY, when you can enjoy a thorough stare at the whole British 


Cabinet by simply waiting long enough in Downing Street ? 

Why pay fifteen francs for an indigestible entrée in the Palais 
Royal when you can get a good, wholesome, well-cooked British 
mutton-chop in Pall Mall for eighteen pence ? 

Why go to the North to enjoy a week's deer-stalking, when you 
ean contract chronic rheumatism just as easily by wading through 
the Essex Marshes in your slippers ? 

Why take any trouble to secure your admission to any foreign 
Court when Madame Tvssavp's is always open for a shilling ? 

Why travel for months to experience the cool, biting freshness of 
“the Lewis,” ‘and the simmering heat of Naples, when you can 
meet with both in Piccadilly within the same six hours ? 

Why go into ecstasies over the Rue de Rivoli when you have once 
got to the end of the Cromwell Road ? 

Why cry up the pastry, darmes, poodles, and cabanes on the 
other side of the Channel, when you have got bans, Policemen, bull- 
dogs, and bathing-machines on this? 

hy go abroad, where you t to grumble at everything you 
meet, when you can save yourself all the trouble by merely sitting 
still and growling at everything at home ? 





= = = 


NAVAL QUESTIONS. 


Is the utility of a powerful Navy in any measure illustrated by 
the passage below quoted from Honaxt Pasa’s letter to the Zimes, 
respecting * R and Turkish Iron-clads” ? Speaking 
of officers in command of the Russian Navy, the Sur7tan’s Admiral 
says :— 

“Why don't they send out their celebrated Popofkas? The Turkish 
sbips-of-war are cruising in squadrons of twos and threes, and the Turkish 
Navy is also burning to distinguish itself; but while the Russian iron-clads 
lie behind forts mounting hundreds of 35-ton guns, with the approaches 


defended by countless torpedoes at a distance of four miles from the shore, 
there is little chance of their doing so.”” 


In the meanwhile, of how much more use is the Tarkish Navy to 
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| their plans and elevations; and men of 


novel reports are in cire ‘ - 
the | artistic—is busy with forthcoming books, pictures, poetry, pottery, 


you have got the | th 
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| the Turks than the Russian is to the Russians? Should Bairawx1a 


ever be forced to fight, will British iron-elads prove better able than 
Turkish are found to get at an enemy lying behind forts and 
Will the former, on the other hand, keep, as effectually 


oes ? 


uy go abroad, and| as the latter do, the enemy’s vessels in? If not, will our heavy 


s and torpedoes serve to keep invaders as completely those of the 
ussians keep Hopant Pasna’s ships, out? us hope, however, 


\that, come what may, Barrannia will ever continue to rule the 


waves ; and that her iron-clads will at any rate cost her adversaries 
something considerably more than they do her tax-payers. 





LITERATURE, SCTENCE, AND ART. 

Avrumn, after a year’s absence, bas rejoined the eirele of the 
seasons, and with‘autumn authors have returned from their holidays 
to pen, ink, and paper; painters have come back to their camel- 
hair brushes and palettes; seulptors to their chisels ; architects to 
to their microscopes 

and blowpipes, their laboratories and eruei 
All sorts of intesosting rumours are flying 
ulation, and gossip—literary, 


statues, inventions, experiments, and highly 
Christmas,cards. : 
Several works on Cleopatra's Needle are ready for the binder, and 


and appropriate 


| will be published the evening before the day on which the Obelisk 
\is drawn in triumphal procession by sixty of the most 


powerful 
dray-horses that London can supply, preceded by the Diplomatic 
Body, the Volunteers and the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs in their state 
equipages, to the open space in front of St. Paul's. The author of 
one of t works is fully persuaded he has succeeded in inter- 
preting the characters which are figured om the Needle. He asserts 
that they relate the whole of CLuopaTRa’s +r <7 history in 
e nursery, the schoolroom, and the ae , up to the time 
when she came out in Egyptian society. e are promised a list of 
her governesses, the titles of her school-books, and the names of the 
partners with whom the youthful beauty danced during the first 
season at the Alexandrian balls, ineludi ts of conversation 
carried on while eating ices and sipping Mandragora-and-Seltzer. 
The Zoological Society have commi an experienced agent to 
procure a specimen of the aspic, *‘ the pretty worm of Nilus,” by 
help of which Creopatra committed suicide. It is hoped this 


r aa P ; | highly interesting creature will be a denizen of the Gardens before 
Why travel through Sicily to be waylaid by brigands, when you | the Ch 


ristmas holidays. 
The play of Antony and Cleopatra, by SHaksPEa 


: : : or as some 
crities contend, by Greenr and Nasa, will be reviv 


with every 


| attention to scenic splendour at one of our principal theatres. 


Did Gower Live m Gower Street? A volume with this attrac- 
tive title may be expected from one of our foremost poets about 


| Lord Mayor’s Day. The author does not attempt to prove too much. 


HeSwisely refrains from any conjectures as to the number of the 
house inhabited by the poet, and only indirectly gives an opinion as 
to the side of the street on which it stood. 

Our knowledge of the personal history of a far brighter star than 
Gower—Cuaucer—has most unexpectedly received a welcome 
addition in the ws two im t facts which have recently 
come to light in the Large Paper Office. These are, that the name of 
his laundress was Dr Sorer, and that CHavucer’s favourite dish was 
peacock, plain boiled, with tongue. 

We are promised an entirely new biography of SHAKSPEARE, 
giving another way of spelling his name hitherto unknown to a 
critics and students ; and proving beyond a doubt, by an exhaustive 
examination of his verse-endings, that all the historical y 
(except the two first Acts, and the Second Scene of Act IV. o 
Third Part of Henry the Sixth), more than half the comedies, and 
two-fifths of the tragedies, were really written by a sort of com- 
mittee, composed of SHaxspeare, Marstoy, and Peers, with the 
co-operation of Lorp Burteren in his leisure moments, 

Admirers of Pore are promi a treat in some — 
— newly ) ery in an old bee-hive which = ged » 
the great grandson of the poet’s gardener. They are addressed 
Lorp Bor xecsroxe (Sr. Jomy), and show that he made Pore a pre- 
sent‘of some particularly beautiful oyster shells for his grotto, and 
that Pore added neither cream nor onges to his tea. 

It has long been felt that a series of Primers, containing the most 
recent theories and discoveries in general hi and li 
was loudly called for by that constantly class, 
young men and young women, preparing to qualify themselves b 
examination for various posts in the Naval, Military, and Civi 
Service of their country. is want Messrs, QuaRTOFORTH are 
endeavouring to supply. The first of the series will be issued early 
in November. It will embrace tract of history 
reaching from the Battle of Arbela to the v 

A new edition is announced of the works of Gurrow Poxrex,a 
matic writer of the Elizabethan and Jacobean era, whose 


S$ 


: 
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have been lost sight of in the blaze that surrounds such intellectual 
giants as al oe Jonson, Beaumont and FLercuer, Maxlows, 
&e. Pornex’s pal—indeed, it may almost be said his only 
play—Arvirages and Belvemira—has a confused plot, situations 
entirely destitute of interest, and a style which, when it does not 
rant, stoops to the baldest prose ; but still the piece, from its scat- 
| tered allusions to bygone habits and customs, is felt to have a claim 

on the attention of the public. One disputed point it proves beyond 
a question—that the introduction of snuffers took place at a much 
earlier period than has hitherto been supposed. Guatow Pornex’s 
Works will be issued both in small and large paper: the latter will 
be limited to five copies. 

The jokes in the Christmas Pantomimes will be chiefly supplied 
by Mr. Poweo, Zazet, Crzoparra’s Needle, and Torpedoes. 

Our run to such a length that we must postpone much 
interesting information bearing on Seience and Art. 


CHARLIE TO ’ARRY. 


In reply to the Epistle from the latter Gentleman which appeared 
im the last number of “ Punch.” 





ELL ’Axry, ole 
pal! this 
comes ‘opi 

as ow you are hup 
to the nines ; 

Tho I haven't 
a doubt on 
that pint - 
reading your - 
licking lines. 

Lf 1’d got a few shots 
in the locker, I’d 
jine yer on 
with joy ; 

But I carnt square 
the odds with old 
Cocker, — won't 
run to it, ’ARRY 
my boy. 


The Gov’nor’s a 
screw, as you know, 
and he’s eut down 
my screw to a 
quid. / 

Trade’s bad, the old buffer declares, which in course that is all 
blooming “‘ kid ;” J 
Then I Se jo the pot rayther ’ot on the Ledger, and didn’t quite 


So, yer see, I am hout of the ’unt, and carnt jine yer in doing the 
grand, 


But I envies yer, "Anny! the picter you paints is as temptin’ as 
New toga, lots of tin, with fine gals and fine weather! it’s prime, 
Lor! shouldn't I jest like to twig yer a trottin’ about by the sea, 
A-takin’ the shine out of toffs, and a-takin’ in Soda-and-B ! 

Bat ee Sema 20 dusty jest now, though it’s empty of orl the 


er 
Thee eae of spice at the Music ’Alls, lots of rare larks in the 


reet. 
lf one — we! the pier when the sick ’uns is landing—the richest 
One can mre’ nitute shift with our “ barney”’ along the Embank- 
ment o’ nights. 
It’s as 
A-nobbling some funky old buffer, a-chivying some fat forrin 
And as for the sprees with the petticoats—there! it’s a caution to 


The peelers? Lor bless yer, my pippin, they don’t interfere with 
our fakes. 


as a play, I can tell yer, the game as we now carries on, 


That Druskywich business, I reckon, has jest about flummoxed the 
We've the run of the streets, and no error, once out of the glare of 


The papers is pitching it stiffish concernin’ the rule of the Rough, 
But Jigger them penny-a-liners! Who cares half a snap for their 





Reselling team aid, capem ot Idlingten, where wo got eaned by 0 
Ah! he were a ’ot member, that swell were, and lickings like his is 
no 
But our high old sprees is more proper, and jest safe as houses 
For calling us Cads breaks no bones, and that’s all the topsawyers 


** More ry rt ” the papers is crying. Oh yes, like that Drusky- 


wi 
A duffer as carnt put the double on Coppers deserves to be shot. 
We've bin doing it lately, I tell yer, and means for to keep hup the 


Wot! Stop all our street larks? No fear! Which the bloomin’ 
suggestion ’s a shame. 


So you seo ain’t got all the fan, though you’re doing the toff 
/ 


ou, of Town. 
Yet I should like a boss at the bathers, and wish I could jest toddle 


I’ve two and . tanner,—no, blarm it! carn’t fix it, wus luck, so 
e! 
: Yours, scrumpshusly, CHARLIE. 
P.S.—It ’s jest dusk, so I’m out on the fly. 








TS 


WAITING CONFIRMATION. 
HE report— 
hat Lord Dexsy has let a week go by without writing five very 
iate result of the Dairy Show has been a fall of 

nce @ pound in the price of butter. 
someone has written to the Times to say “ he doesn’t care 
do with Crzoratza’s Needle?” 
. Grapstone is entertaining a distinguished circle of 


at 
Marshal MacManow knows exactly what he’s about. 
Aypuassy told Prince Bismarck, at Salzburg, dis- 
that “ he had better look out.” 
a distingui historian’s strong bias on the Eastern 
has induced him to lead a division of Turkish irregular 
under the nom de plume of ‘‘ Freeman Pasha.” ; 
Sir Witttam Guit was called in to see the late Aquarium 
That Bishop Ciraventon is importing a couple of dozen for his 
own personal sport and amusement. : ' 
That the next Obstructive Novelty at Westminster will be “ Mr. 
n. 


and tears. 

That somebody has come back from the Continent in rough 
weather, and hasn’t written to the Times to say that “ the manage- 
“Tact Esstetes seacstlly ‘uss lodhing: heron’. to the grades! 

oners y are ing torwar the gradua 
a of November with intoxicated enthusiasm. ‘ 
it is extremely enjoyable now at the sea-side, especially 
after half-past six on a wet evening. 

And that, taking all things into consideration, anybody who could 

would do well to absent himself from town. 





Plays at London Theatres. 
Tue Porter's Knot—Not to refuse a tip. 
beaus. 


Family Ties—Oar girls’ 

The Rake's Progress—Very fast. 

The Dead Secret—Sir Rooyen Tichvonyr. 
A Question of Phiz—* Sweet or dry, Sir?” 





Parisian Intelligence. 

Bazometer bonnets have been introduced in Paris, trimmed with 
artificial flowers which change colour with the weather. Thermo- 
meter hats may perhaps be invented there, too, for use at elections, 
and may serve to denote the degree of party ardour infused by hot- 
headed addresses into cold, or lukewarm, v: > 





PROVERB FOR RITUALIST PARSONS. 
Wuat is the good of playing at Mass? ‘' Le jeu n'en veut pas la 
chandelle.” th: 


Butter oy tae Casagewitca Woeeen’s Jocxrr.—Outside, 
Hilarious ! Inside, jolly! 

















———- 
— 
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\ 








Fillow-Passenger. ‘‘Yaas. Ane yout” 
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THE ART OF CONVERSATION. 


British Tourist (to fellow-Pussenger, in mid-Channel). *‘ Gorse across, I surrose ?”’ 


[Ocroper £0, 1877. 
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FROM THE SHADES. 


“ The craft which has been contrived to car:y the Egyptian Obelisk to this 
country is called the Cleopatra,” 


Scenr— The Shores of the Styz. Intertocutors — The Shades of 
Awtony and CLEOPATRA. 

Mark Antony (gazing disgustedly at a sketch of the craft)— 
Caut this * the Cleopatra ” ? Cockney dolts! 
Anachronistic, dull, mechanic muffs ! 

They ’d vulgarise Dame Venus. 

Cleopatra (pouting). Once you said 
The Apple-snatehing Queen of Love had missed 
The prize, had Creopatra made a fourth 
When the Immortal Triad were appraised 
By facile Paris. 


Mark Antony (musingly). Ah! these gloomy shades 


Dull gallant rhetoric, hush hyperbole. 
And cast a on dalliance. Bat, by Thoth, 
That Cydnous y to this shapeless craft 


to some Anonyma, 
In these SUGIaenaaS aR bierethdod meath 
n these degenera when yout 
Are duller than Datch metal, 
Cleopatra. Please thee, Mark, 
I like not thy comparison! Rather say, 
As the wide ocean to thatnarrow tank 
In Westminster, where they confined the Whale, 
Till kind Catarrh released him. 


Mark Antony. Like the pigs ! 
aoe 4 make a show of Behemoth—or thee— 
Could they but catch thee. 


Cleopat: .. {scornfully), Me? The Gods forbid! 
Better the Roman triumph, which the Worm 
Baulked bloodless Cmsar of ; rather e’en that 
Than the Beotian Briton’s shilling show. 

Mark Antony. They ’ve nabbed thy “ Needle ”! 











Cleopatra (vengefully). _. Would its point could prick 
heir callous cuticles, as with the fang 

Of the envenomed Aspic. 

Mark Antony. Faith! these Shades 
Have not quite chilled the blood which burning Ezypt 
Fired with love’s fever and the flame of hate 
Alternate, when thine Antony, long ago, 
First knew thee by the Nile. 

Cleopatra. And doth the rose 
Of rapture or of wrath as well beseem 
These pallid cheeks, as thou didst say of old 
It then became the sun-kist brown ? 





Mark Antony. Alas! 
ae Khadamanthus is so hard on—lies, 
Cleopatra. Is this the Antony who dared 


Brave fate and barter empire for a kiss? 
Mark Antony. 1s this the Cleopatra who had won 

Pluto to iance in her rosy days 

Of fleshly empire? Ah! these dim demesnes, 

These Stygian shadows, rapidly reduce 

Love-rhapsody to truth and sober sense. 

Hyperbole in Hades! Faugh ! 


a. Heigho! 
Our glory ’s butadream. Could they not leave 
The dream undesecrated, but must drag 
Tum’s monolith linked crassly with my name 
In such domestic dowdy-Dorcas sort 
As might have fitted dull Penelope, 

any nous-less needle-wielding dame, 
Drag it athwart the Ocean, just to deck 
In ina iate wise some nook 
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“MORE POLICE!” 


Vox Perwur, “OH, P’LEECEMAN, THEY ’RE A-BREAKIN’ INTO MY HOUSE! SOMEBODY ’S A-KICKIN’ HIS 
WIFE TO PIECES AT No.5! THERE’S AN OLD GENT BEING THROTTLED ROUND THE CORNER! THERE'S 
A HOUSE A-FIRE IN THE NEXT STREET!!” (AND 8O ON, AND SO ON!) 

Poticerman. “‘ ALL RIGHT! ONLY ONE AT A TIME, PLEASE!!” 
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Amidst the stony horrors of those streets 
Where Paipias would have sickened. 

Mark Antony. How, I wonder, 
Will London’s Statues welcome to their midst 
This neighbour from far Nile! 

Cleopatra. Oh, as its dames 
Might hail my advent while the season's catch, 
As yet unhooked, was ruffling all the bosom 
Of marriageable Swelldom. 

Mark Antony. Faith! ’twere fun 
To see thee leap amongst them, like a pard 
Frighting ali meaner raveners from the prey. 

Cleopatra. What callow Peer might rival Pomrry ? 
Glib Guardsman match my Marx ? 

Mark Antony. 

Are fond and futile. These be lesser stars, 

Yet they are shining. Ours are quenched in dark 
Which once outshone Canopus. May great Tum 
Confound these filchers ! Senseieth I am dumb. 


What 


Alas! such fancies 





DRINK FOR DYSPEPSIA. 


OME judicious ob- 
servations were 
kindly addressed 
by Ma. WALTER, 
M.P., to a Meet- 
ing connected 
with the Church 
of England Tem- 
perance Society 
at Reading. The 
Hon. Member 
having sug- 
gested that mi 
would be a de- 
sirable 

- to the - o7 on 

e at pastry coo ops, 
procceded as follows :— 

“ Well, he wanted to know 
why an eminent house in that 
town, which probably con- 
sumed more milk than any 
house in England, should not 
provide its customers with a 
glass of milk to wash down its 
excellent Bath buns.”’ 


Why, indeed? Bat then | > 


the Bath buns, which milk 


is a sufficient draught for low 


| the eater of them to drink upon, must be so excellent as to excel the 
| great majority of those buns very much, in not being rich, and 
heavy, and greasy, and in baeg digestible. Such exceptional Bath 
buns can well enough be washed down with a liquor no more stimu- 
lant and stomachic than milk; but after the 

bun, which has been unwisely eaten, the preferable potion ee 
bably by most people be felt to be a “ nip” of y- Or, 

of milk pure and simple, the Faculty, perhaps, would in a case of 
—— Bath buns of average digestibility recommend milk- 
punch, 





PARIS AT THIS MOMENT. 


The Splendid Hotel of the Grand Louvre, 
My pear Eprtor, the Two Worlds, and France. 
_. ALEXaNpeR Secxre« said it would be “ better to live in 
the midst of alarms” than to dwell in ‘“ this horrible place.” There- 


bored with his desolate island, and wished to visit. We at this 
moment are living in the ‘“‘ midst of alarms.” Every “‘ guardian of 
the peace,” every Park- in the Bois de Boulogne, excites 
interest. We regard the sword-bayonet or the knife of the chace 
with eager anxiety, and hope that these protectors of the law 
‘ready, aye ready ”’ to put down the slightest attempt at a 
However, sufficient for the day is the evil thereof ; and, as I write, all 
is tranquil. I may the old ladies of the kiosks are terribl 
r ) them supplies me with my evening 7%mes, and the other 
night this excellent woman was perfectly a with ion. “ Any 
fear of a riot?” I asked, in a whisper. nodded her 
and positively. ‘“* Why?” was my next inquiry, also addressed 
her in a subdued tone. “ Because,” she , after 
sharply round to see that no Government spy was listening to 
they have seized Punch!” And now for a few notes. 





by he clearly intended to demonstrate that he was thoroughly |i 





Hotels.—There are now three distinct classes in Paris. I am 
staying at the first class, and am as much a “number” as any convict 
in Pentonville. The only difference between us is this—everybod 
looks after the convict, nobody looks after me, There are hundreds 
and thousands of rooms in this hotel, and several lifts. All de 
long ‘‘ numbers” are coming in and going out, dining, smoking, an 
lounging. The servants don’t care for me, and (after many in- 
effec attempts to summon them with my electric bell) I don’t 
eare for the servants. If I were to die to-morrow, | believe that the 
only order that would be given down below, by the gargon, would 
be, ‘One funeral complete for 2,467.” Ifl lodged * au Premier,” 
he perhaps, add, “‘ with a Bishop.” Such is Class No. 1. 
Class No. 2 is the Hotel “r ed to English visitors.” 
is generally’ situated in a second-rate street, and is sometimes as 
large as the i of Class No. 1. Its peculiarity is this, that, 
without being in the least English, it is not at all French. The 
meals obtainable at this horrible place are strongly suggestive of a 
ar coffee-house drifting into bankruptcy. Here you can obtain 
‘the good English breakfast ” consisting of grass tea, kitchen 
sour bread, and “ inferior t,” or “the thoroughly Engl 
dinner” of baked or boiled “ roast f” and suet-and-raisin 
** plum-pudding.” Here, too, you can find the wooden beds of 
Eagland minus their native cleanliness. You will no longer be a 
“‘number,” but will meet some really ‘‘ nice pee le,” who will talk 
about “ iage company,” and will invariably drop their “‘h’s.” It 
is from this class of Hotel that the Boulevards receive their supplies 
of cut-away coats, wide-awake hats, and corkscrew curls, 
™ a is Class No.3. og the —— 
otels, which were in their prime a century ago. ey pre- 
serve the tradition of being still “first-class.” and attempt to 
ignore the claims of less ancient houses. There is an air of 
melancholy about the ‘ Boots,” and the Waiters are decidedly 
triste. The proprietors are not pleased to see you, and do not grieve 
after you have departed. They have seen no change for nearly a 
hundred years. They were decidedly — in the days of the First 
Empire; they are now, and, when the century closes (unless 
they be swept away by the Magician Improvement), they still 


haps Class No. 1 is the best. It is better 

in the midst of plenty than have to eat parodied 

be forced to — with those who grieve over the 
"hite. 


obtained the same articles at rather a 
Revently the French have followed the 
Stores, and have established enormous 
in which you ean purchase anything, from a needle up to 
) an elephant. In these places the voice of the charmer is 
ways at work praising up the various wares, and you may feel 
tolerably certain that if your wife enters the shop with the intention 
i yard of yellow ribbon, she will not emerge therefrom 

dress ” of red velvet matelass/. Asan 


dimensions, and v — 
ies from Yankeeland ave that pr 
tells of a too advanced stage of ci 
dress like English women, and it would be 
say that they have the appearance of 


umes of the . Parisienne slightly 


Youse Man enxsormne a Hotapay. 
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OUR NEW NOVEL. 


THAT LASS ’O TOWERY’S. 
By the Authors of Several other Things, 


Cuarrer 1.—The Wo-Emma Mine. 


Tury were strange, bold, unwashed sort of people to look at. 
The inexperienced ‘ondoner coming among them for the first time, 
and asking them, with an interested curiosity, ‘‘ how they were off 
for soap,” would have received an answer that would have astonished 
him. 

Such, indeed, had been the result of a question of this nature put 
to the Coal Eves (as the female Coal Heavers are called in this 
district) by the Kev. 
Tuomas Trt, the little 
Curate of Swiggin, on 
the first day of his 
arrival. 

The Rev. Tomas 
Titr stood only four 
feet, and was a type 


ye. WC. 


of the Low Chur 
man, rather than 
the High. He wore 
a low waistcoat, and 
a little white tie, 
and was a little over 
twenty-seven years of 
age. Still looking at 
that young man stand- 
ing amidst the Coal 
Eves of Swiggin, most 
of them ranging be- 
tween five feet ten and 
six feet two, broad- 
shouldered and mus- 
cular in proportion, 
you would have been 
inclined to say that the 
Archbishop of York 
had for once made a 
mistake in sending 
such an envoy on a 
mission apparently so 
hopeless as the con- 
version of these rude, 
rough, unkempt, un- 
washed, and jeering 
women, considered a- 
part from the ruder, 
rougher, unshaved, 
begrimed, and no less 
irreverent men. 

The principal figure 
among them towered 
above the others—the 
centre figure about 
whom the rest would 
have clustered, had it 
not been for a formid- 
able coal-scoop, with a 
stout quarter-staff sort 
of handle, that her 
well-formed powerful 
hand grasped as vi- 
ciously as a vice. 

She was coarsely 
clothed in an old gentleman's ey a white waistcoat 
buttoned behind, and a pair of very ordinar t slippers ; while 
she displayed a sun-browned, beautfully-chisll , handsome throat, 
which not even a jacket, entirel to the wind, could conceal. 


n 
A man’s white beaver hat, with 7 ine *k band round it and green | 
trimming under the brim, was thrown well 4 on her head = 
e 


cast a sort of autu e over her yes, which ha 
sort of beauty that is sometimes seen in a wall. seulbed chin.* 


* Extract of Letter from Bditor to Authors.—“ We've read this descrip- 
tion over twenty times if we've read it once, and we can not understand it. 

Extract of Letter from Authors to Editor.—‘‘ Perhaps you've never been 
in the part of England of which this e of ours isa native. If not, go ; 


and you'll soon acknowledge that we ’ve rather underdone than overdone this | 


most accurate description,’ 


From Editor to Authors.—“ What part pre ot Regina 40 10? 
this before. And are the women really like this? Because, if so, we’ Ul cond | 
our Office Boy to report.” 
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| attention had been the Young Engineer's. 





We've asked , NEGUS Bancrow was six feet six, and 
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The girl’s name 1 pee Emme tine Beerre, the daughter of a coalpit 
man, who, for his nm ere wre was known as 
Brrrer pas pom he se her remarkable even 
among these north 

For when the - ag 

(which before now had suffered en at the the bands of the Sakon 
maiden), and declare, ‘*That girl is so tall,” or, in their own 
peculiar dialeet, “* That Lass ’o Towery’s!” 

EMMELINE BeERiR, or Em, or Emma, as she preferred being called, 
was standing in the centre (she — contrived to get © ato the 
centre of any group, thus showing the steong dramatic instinct of 
the woman’s nature), superb, statuesque, commanding. 

The little Curate had just been trying to ———y her, and had 
asked that elementary question ok the Catechism, “ How are 
you off for somp?” when Emma Bepate, unable to restrain herself 

any longer, had given 
him one wipe with the 


coal - and had 
knocked the little man 
right down the coal- 
shaft into the mine. 
Bat womanh’s 
gentleness returned 
after she had made 


this forcible deelara- 
tion of independence. 
She approached the 
verge of the mine, an 

looked over the edge. 


she saw 
the reverend little Cu- 
rate struggling like a 
fly in 

The women laughed. 
= ** Ey, Em,” said one 

» of them to her, “‘ yo 
bees ha’ gone ar sweet- 
hearten he’ ar tiddle- 
pops loike oon yew 

! Wehaz yo 
o! we ha zeed yoo!” 

The girl’s eyes 
flashed fury. 

‘*Lukeere yo stewp’d 
foo’ ar a yo!” she re- 
torted. “*Yo deed na 
a th’ar tiddlepops o” 
ar Parson int’ ar kole- 


& \ 
did bart 
\\y \ oi deed, oi i deed, deed 
Mi ¥ na oi? An yo zeed ma 


do ut, deed yar? Thun 
uk ye-ar, oi zay tu yo, 
yo’s foin foosar! An 
th’ safust waze, and 
best fur yo, bees to 
leeve m’ roost 3 an na 
leeve yo arlown 
then! foos ar! 
The little Curate at 
the bottom of the coal- 
pit heard the generous 


. \\ speech. 
\\ \ **A fine creature!” 
N 7 be, said to himself. 
__ eens, he 
an It 
sounded like a miner taking his Davy. What, sould it t he? He 
listened anxiously. 


Carrer Il.—The Young Engineer. 


‘* Wat are you doing here?” asked the strong manly meee 
a strong, manly man. It was the new nee, Naocs B pone 
examining the mine. The Davy that had attracted 
The at =o. 


ac 
x 
es | 


a \\ 


aa 


. 


| explained, 
I have been trying to convert Emma Bezniz!” _ 
“ What! Rah lames Deen’ Seeee ee See ee 


a oaegeneny cea Maa countenance, uno 
however, by hs. ompenton, woable t as 
Barcrow’s waistband, was unable to obtain a gli of his face. 
even for his 

inches. . . . : 
“That Lass so Towery!” replied the conscientious little Curate, 
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A DIFFICULT CASE. 


Mamma. “You's A VeRY Navoaty Boy, Tommy, anp | SHALL HAVE TO BUY A Wal?, 


GIVE you a Goop Warrrixe. Yow, witt you ss Goon?” 





Tommy (with hesitation). “ Saat 1 ee ALLoweo TO Keze THE Warr avrzs, Mamuurt” 





DISSENT IN THE CHURCH 
CONGRESS. 


| Iw a report of one of the sit- 


\tings of the Church Con 
| lately held at Cro a —— 
is stated to have bom read by 
Canon Carter, “‘ who was re- 
ceived with cheers and some 
slight demonstrations of dis- 
|sent.” Sound Churchmen would 
| be pleased if they could conclude 
| from that information that dis- 
iat ~ a apy at A. 
jure a sligh 
| element in the Church, ‘ But the 
orci 
ngland, w ve not y e 
over to Rome, or seceded onl est 
up a community of their own, 
|see a those — An 
ikely to express any dissen’ 
|Canon Carter; they would, on 
| the contrary, most probably alto- 
| gether a in Ae . at 
views su to eld by that 
Reverend Gentleman. 





A Poor Prospect. 


Ly the news from the seat of war 
or no mention is 

any Gotcioney ia 
Commissariat. Cz 
rag = ghey £ 

is m ve 
fear by this time that there will 
be no Turkey for Christm-s. 





awn | Tue Ssourest War To THE 
| Crry.—In general, Cannon Street ; 
| Ladgate Hill being under repair. 





with a sigh. “She’s a rum ’un,” he added; then he explained 
himself, blushingly, “‘ as we used to say at Oxford.” 

* Ah,” said the young Engineer, thoughtfully. 

“That girl,” said Trrr, “listens to 


me for five minutes, then 


she laughs at me. I remonstrate, and speak to her serious! 


bangs mé on the head with a broom, and to-day she knocked me} T 


right into the mine with her coal-scoop. [t was another rebuff. 
She is always peas me. They ali do it,” he added, softly 
peor himself the words of his favourite hymn. Presently 
he asked, “‘ What can I do with such a case as fe | 

“ Give it up,” ans is friend. : 

“Tt is not a conundrum,” returned the little Curate, meekly. 
“ But I was born to be mis P 

“Miss who?” inquired the Young Engineer, who was but half 
attending, for his eye was resting on the fine form of Emma BeErts 
as she at the mouth of the pit; and in return her eye seemed 
like a star above, to be winking at him as he stood im the black 
— beneath. 

he little Carate blushed, and his little beamed behind his 

spectacles like a couple of glowworms in a case. 
_.*T didn’t mention Miss anybody,” he rep mildly. ‘“‘ Though 
if I might be permitted to propose a toast—l mean if you’ll come 
home and take tea with me; I always go home to tea—I 
be glad to show you an envelope addressed to me by Miss Anice 
SorTIGaL ”"—— 

“ Niece of the Rev. Hoaxser Barcett, Vicar of Swiggin?” asked 
the § Sa So 

“You know her! ” stammered the little Curate, turning pale. 

“Rather!” replied Barcrow, with a manly laugh. Then he 
blew a whistle. 

_At this sammons the Old Engineer, who had previously retired in 
his favour, came forward. 

Said the Young Engineer to the Old Engineer, “ Old Engineer, 
get the lift ready, we’re going up.” 


*,* At present we will offer no opinion as to the guality of the dialect. 
We have sent a Special Commissioner to the North, who, being a 
of considerable imitative power, will give us, on his return, some idea of what 
the dialect may be. We don’t recollect anything exactly like it, but 
Fe team no tiars Ho pub dl * Ouat Somny in Liz, will in, and 
give us some explanation. the meantime we will be cautious.— Ep. 





(To be continued.) 


SO MUCH BETTER IN FRANCE. 
W hat the Miss Wiasprs have Learnt Abroad this Year. 


Tuar Lady Taneestans bolted with Count Lovepasn from 
rouvi 
That Captain Parewrmests was far more attentive to his wife’s 
cousin, Amy Lerrovur, than or proper. 
That those dear gir mMAs talk about things on 
the sands at Dieppe their Mamma would never allow them to discuss 
Dover or Eastbourne. 
the Countess de Trors-Erortes cannot purchase her volumi- 
nous wardrobe out of her husband’s income. 
i necessary to go to Switzerland in order to bring 
mois and Edelweiss. 
and that it is very difficult 


pot blackguards, and that all 


are not persons of . 
Sunday may be and Sabbath sunshine a blessing 
without the drawback of a sermon. 

na prictions when travelling, and 
e customs of the natives in whatever country 


e charms of France are not deteriorated by English ideas, 
and that England has beauties which are nowhere excelled. 





A Sense of Services. 

Tue cynic’s definition of gratitude as “‘a lively expectation of 
future Pacers is not only confuted, but shown to be the reverse 
of true, by an example of sentiment thus noted by an evening 
contemporary :— 

“The Conservatives of Bristol last night ted Mr. Suotto Vers 
Harz, who has thrice contested the city in their interest, with an address of 
thanks, he having announced his determination not to stand again.” 

E ind must feel gratified with the vindiea- 
ison of haem nature manifested by the Bristol Conservatives in 

i their champion’s services by thanking him for the 
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CONCLUSIVE. 
Lodger. ‘‘1 DETECT RATHER A DISAGREEABLE SMELL IN THE Hovse, Mas. 
Jones. ARE you suns THE Drarins——”’ 


Welsh Landlady. ‘‘ Ou, IT CAN'T Be THE Dratye, Sin, WHATEVER. 


ARE None, Sixr!!” 











LON 
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PATS APPEAL. 


|  « My visit to Ireland will be purely private and persona’.”’ — 
Letter of Mr. GLADSTONE. 
Anp is it yourself that would thry it? — 
| Ah, shure no! It was niver your choice 
To see the ould land—thin deny it _ 
The foine sound of your iloquent voice ! 


For they say you’ve a rare power o’ spakin,— 
That your mouth isn't asy to shat,— ’ r 

That, ’side you, Parnecu’s palthry and snakin, — 
That ye’d make smithereens of ould Burr! 


Ah! shure if you’re half sich a erature, 
And thim boys have described you aroight, 

Your spakin must be a nate fature— 

Fit to plase us as much as a foight! 


But we’ve heard that you’re goin to Killarney, 
—Here and there—jist to see for yourself ! 
’Tisn’t thrue now! Come, none of your blarney ! 
No, you don’t mane to stay on the shelf 


For shure aren't we willin to greet ye ? 
Do we see ye now ivery be ? 

Come—when boys are so vin to meet ye, 
Why, bedad, you'll find somethin to say ! 


So dhrop all them Astern 
Give yourself now an iligant rest ; 
And there’s plinty and plint “saute 
Jist as burnin and hot in the West! 


Thin give us a nod to imply it, 
Jist to say it was niver your choice 
To see the ould land—thin deny it 


The foine sound of your iloquent yoice ! 


The Church Congress. 
Scexne—Clapham Junction. 


First Passenger. Been at Croydon ? 
Second Passenger. Yes. 
| First Passenger, What is going on this evening ? 
Tazre| Second Passenger. Oh, there is ‘‘ Intemperauce” in 
jone room, and ‘* Public Amusements” in the other ! 





A GOOD DAY’S WORK. 
(Extracted from the Diary of an eminent Humanitarian.) 


Monday.—Rose early, after a disturbed night. Slumbers inter- 
rupted by insectal intruders. Caught eleven specimens, just to 
confute the landlady, who disputed their existence. Drowned them 
all in rosewater. Debated whether I did rightly to deprive them of 
their liberty. May not proud man compassionate the meanest thing 
that crawls ? 

While dressing, reflected on the dangers attending early rising, 
evinced by the sad fate of the weak little worm which the early 
bird devours. Might not help, by means i 
for the poor victim ? 

Ate a hearty breakfast of hot buttered toast and bacon, in order 
to gain strength for the great labours of the day. Wrote a couple 
of letters to my newspaper, the Daily Twaddler—(1) Advocating 
the supply of hot sausages for supper to prisoners condemned for 


assaulting the police; and (2) suggesting the propriety of starting a! 


society to provide for the relief of poor afflicted widowers, who, 
— by the curse of drunkenness, have kicked their wives to 
eath. 

At ten received a deputation from the wiséacres of Foolsborough, 
who wished to talk about the wrongs of the British Working Man. 
Promised to nt a petition to the Government, praying that all 
wages should be raised by Act of Parliament to ten shillings a day ; 
and that, to prevent the desecration of the Sabbath, all places o 
amusement, except publichouses, should be absolutely closed. 
oa Z. — « shor walk, leckiet teominn’ san hes oy it 

efforts, a a appetite for the stea 
score of oysters which, with careful forenight, I had ordered for my 
lunch. Meditated, as I strolled , upon the miseries of monkeys 
when enchained to barrel-organs. creatures! What must 
their suffering, if they have any ear for music? And surely it were 
cruel to assume that they have none. Reflected, likewise, upon 


| 


of scarecrows, be devised | 
c 





“Joysters, and the horrible barbarity of opening them alive. If the 


painful operation were performed under chloroform, would there be 
any bad taste given to the savour of the fish? Must write to the 
Lancet, to propound this weighty point. 

3 p.m.—After a delicious and most leisurely t, followed by a 
smoke and forty winks of wholesome sleep, I felt strengthened for 
my speech at the great meeting on behalf of the young ee 
who, although convicted on the very clearest evidence, have been 
brutally condemned to the confinement of a gaol. A vote of want of 
confidence in our present jury system was most c ly ied, 
and a subscription for supplying the poor sufferers with tobacco, 
| and some tracts to read on Sundays, was started with success. 
While walking home, I caught some little urchins im the act of 
atching sticklebacks with the aid of crooked pins. I boxed their 
| ears soundly, and broke their rods and fishing-bottles. A Stickle- 
| back Protection Act is certainly much needed. The wgis of the law 
| is now a safeguard to the Salmon, and should, in common fairness, 
| be extended to the Stickleback, and even to the Shrimp. 

Having weighty work before me, I could spare scant time for 
dinner: my frugal meal consisting of some soup, a bit of fish, a 
slive of beef, and half a . Is it true that geese are made ten- 
derer by being plucked alive ? This isan important public question, 
and should be Aecided by some practical experiments, 

Under the influence of the walnuts, which, when washed down 
with old Madeira, usefully excite my organ. of benevolence, I con- 
ceived two noble schemes of practical philanthropy : y, first 
to start a fund for giving cough to lemalightese7-ene, 





secondly, to set on foot a Cabmen’s Anti-Chilblain Mutual 

Company for supplying them with warmers and fur-lined 
winter gloves. 

: Then to the soirée of hati Vinten, where I a reso- 
ation that, in er to preven unnecessary 

should be allowed to shave himself, excepting in the presence of a 
doctor duly qualified ; and that nobody without the aid of proper 





anesthetics should ever be permitted to cut any of his friends. 








| 
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CONSIDERATE. 


THE Bo.iFincna ?”’ 
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Mistress (on coming home from the Sea-side). ‘‘Way, JANE, WHAT'S BECOMB OF 





THE MARSHAL MACMAHON, 
Ata—*“ The Widow Malone.’ 


Do ye hear of the Marshal MacMauos, 
MacManoy |! 

The head of a mighty consarn ¢ 
Yell larn, 

yy: he thought he would be 
At the top of the tree, 

But he isn’t, Marshal MacManoy, 
MacManon! 

But he isn’t, this Marshal MacManon ! 


And Misther Gamnerra so bold, 
I’m told, 
Said Ais Opposition would hold 
Py! won | a d, 
If my t 


«1 AT ea esate 


1 
I own I shall feel rath te “s 
And the Marshal they thought so sly, 
‘or wh 
Found that he on but few reould + rely, 


eye! 
And the three-sixty- mb 
Were three- a may be, 

No gréat triumph, no small vistory / 


No great triumph, no ak Uetey ? ! 
Says France to the Marshal MacManon, 


cManon ! 
* From this, seiegtinnt® "lh larn, 
AC 


Manown ! 


j Gampetra the same ; 
y Sure’l ‘ll think ye to blame 
A If the lesson ye both fail to larn, 
To larn, 

Both Gamperra and Marshal MacManow.” 


’ 


RAILWAY ENTERPRISE IN CHINA. 
Ow and after the 31st October next, the service on the 


Jane. ** WELL, You sEF, M’m, IT DIDN'T SIxe MUCH, AND LOOKED Droorty’ | Woosung Line will be conducted entirely by gunpowder 
LIKE, 80 Cook per If ovT oF 1rs Misery, aw’ | av rr Srurrep ror my ’'At!” | trains. 








A POET ON LEGAL PROCEDURE. 


Mr. Puncn, feeling that certain circumstances connected with 
the majesty of Pag sage Coen the belief a oe of LT eo & in 
e maj ts) sh judicial procedure, has thought it as well to 
erply to 8 distinguished foreign pen, accustomed to dispose, with 
all national and social difficulties, for a few assuring lines 

upon the subject. 
Mr. Puscm i is happ PPY to say that he has received them from Paris 


by return of has therefore much pleasure in subjoinin 
Gamal i xg Pp ij & 


‘* A criminal is before you, and you will acquit him. And ae 4 
0 


Because the acquitted criminal is the antithesis of the Judge 
rob the Seles of his antithesis, is to insult the equanimity of the 
outsider, And the outsider i is of age. The Usher would hesitate to 
say to him * My view;’ the Lorp Cuancettor would not dare to say 
to him, ‘ My judgment.’ For the Usher and the Loup Cuawcetior 
are two Poles. are the two Poles of conflicting opinion. 
ion is not evidence. Evidence is the prerogative of the exa- 
mining counsel. The examining counsel makes evidence, and the 
Judge makes notes. The examining counsel conferring with the 
Judge is the apotheosis of i r procedure. But it is magnifi- 
cent. It'is Ingenuity kinins stelliguness And it is this ele 
that startles the Jury. To expect nothing of the ba cy d be to 


to give. The some something they have to give us is verdict. 
we thank them’ No! But we may pity. Fatigued, eer oe vn 


to distractions, the Juryman. smiles superbly, and works miracles 
in the field of new law and the field of astonishment. But his 
situation creates his conclusion. The conclusion of the Juryman is 
of discomfort over 
better in France? Yes! 





they manage these things 
oa It is by confabulation. For the criminal to escape confabn- 
tion is for him to be deprived of the severest of chastisements. 


disfranchise experience. And why ? Because oo ¢ something i 





But the deine ot the pres is the vindication of the law. 
The accused engaged in confabulation with the accuser is Derelic- 
tion taking tea with Justice. Msg ‘ou psd mgt in England ? 

cafe hart Yes! kn be alors agland by her hag oe ber 
cajyes er eT hen a stale er c 
omnibuses, aa ee geste. Putte tak we Beeks, 
England is comfortabl . 


“ITUR AD ASTRA.” 


Tue following advertisement recently appeared in the Datly 
Telegraph :— 
HEATRES.—Three PERSONS who have never acted WANTED to 
nonest Star Actor. Salary given. Apply, by letter only, to Dra- 
maticus, 


What an original notion for a ee Ate to have hit 
Mr. lavuve by * PERSONS” who ha had 

acted before in lives! What does “ given 
It ought, of oe oy oe be given 
eminent Star b by the Persons in question. — = 

would Rts . sae “ ng “s Cees 
m Oo 

<_sons ve age with a 
“tia time, t if not, there 
winkling 


Toore baa’ 











what to do with, Cleopatra's Needle— 
Corrow. 
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STATISTICS AND SWILL. 


Sra Witrarp Lawson's belief that paternal legislation of /the 
Permissive Prohibitory kind is pen may pus have been a little 
shaken by the sensible speech delivered ther day in the Free 
Trade Hall at Manchester, to some members of the Church of 
England Le pv ny Society, by the Duke of Wesrminstrer. In 
that rational address, counter-attractions to the public-house, such 
as reading-rooms, working men’s clubs, and places of refreshment 
specifically emerge ay were pointed te to as preferable, in the 
interests of sobri tyrannous 

Doctrine suitable this to a Free Tete, Hall. Is Free Trade in 
liquor compatible with Protection from it? What good may be 
expected of the latter, fussy fanatics can see if they choose to, and 
are not blind, from some statistics cited in the House of Commons 
during the discussion of the g Act, tending to show that 
in slants where public-houses are the most numerous there is the least 
drunkenness. The more pu , then, the more sober, if not 
the merrier, the population. But is not this just vet a philosopher 
who understands human nature, expect ? companions 
are notoriously mutual promoters of that excess a t Tico which 

augments jollifcation, until it begins to produce the stupidity in 
which itends. As to - ~~ other Lm gg age ae when ab an congregate, 
they dispose one another to more in order to raise their 
spirits, which need tinuletion to enable them to endure one 
another’s society. The more eammerens the public-houses, the fewer 
of their frequenters would be red together in each. The less 
debate there would be about po Min o8 fond theology, on which subjects, 
and especially the — one, your argument is very much conducive 


to © yee — | a over,” and ae all the way. As 
pads cans sinners, sinners ublicans give occasion 
im, chen nat by maxim of Tem : 


ce’s temperate f 
+ Gg be “ Di ce is not fom ag oly go 


at least, look wometing th eit? 


Brrorp tHe Power or tHe Poricr.—The Channel Rough. 
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“WHEN WE’RE IN ROME” &c. 
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GENT, NOT GERMAN. 


Otp CockaLonum, Puxcn, 

Me and Cuagtey avin jest re- 
turned on our trip to the Continent, was 
a at appenin to read the following 
story in a newspaper s letter 
the other day from Rome :— 

“A pumerous of German tourists were 





| lion to tuke a seat behind emperor on 
| the ample quarters of his bronze steed, when the 


As if are a German tourist, 


the 


re toed ye a forrener, could ave = 
ance porno ~ be up to the feet of 
Tie a — thro = Latin 
tryin oss. In course 
| ~ee the felier capable of 
‘doin of it wasa was the 
,fact. The a day it was 
done was no not they, but a livelier 
1} Seg with me EY, 
| an we was all try- 
men ; and tho’ I pesdn t, 
to inform 00 y 
ithe act of “daria. for which e com- 
plimented the century ~ It was "Im 
you do t the 
H “*Amny;” and 
which I sign 

Yours truly, 

"ARRY 
P.6,—Ua y I wasn’t aloud to re- 
main on the montment and ent out my 





name, as I meant if I ad ad time to, on 
| the oss or the rider, as a Record for Pors- 
\terity. But there’s lots of istorical moni- 
| mente, and remanes, and walls, and eddifises 
' elsewere. 





THE TOURIST’S BAROMETER. 
(Read on the Channel.) 


I never mind the sea myself. - rougher for 
, me the rac ae ng amped 
Ine certain eel that op 
ean be po Ay Somehow or other they take 
—— to the ay don’t they 
| Yes. Lal come by Folkestone. ai never 
| could see ° the use of the Castalia. We are 
not Foreigne ears Most of us have 
| our sea-legs. 
Yes. Perhaps a little brandy-and-water would 
The cot couaben I remember. hut 1 | 
very roug’ passage I remem 
| amanexcellent sailor. Still would you mind | 


Splendid Weather. 


Very Fine. 


Fine. 


Moderate. 


Sea elight. 





|_ putting out that 

Rather Rough. t's simpl mln. = The Castalia ought | 
to ‘be ceabbehed by Act of Parliament. | 
Shall write to the Times I shall go down | 


below—to think about it ! 


Rough. |Oh! Here, somebody ! Will it be ieee 
| five minutes? Oh! oh! oh! 
Very Rough. | (Far too —— for description.) 





A Spelling-Book for Scotland. 


Taere has been little eaten ween Scotland, but there is some 
room, for Tate Dal oun Gentleman writes from Edin- 








b and Did the Seve of doen cpr 4 Sn ’” 
What a to be propounded by a citizen of the 

capital ! pogh Hee JoHNson used to say, spells the 
synonym of a seal-mantal “Cygnet,” and inquires if if SWAKSPEARE 
were 8 Usgee Tae. . Seer request to be 
informed w Scorr’ was a Writer to the Cygnet. It is. 
a 5 DOMES Hep” Saeeeh be nectediinted 
or the fit of Auld Reekie. 
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CAUTION, 


ALWAYS LOOK TO YOUR Owy GiRTHs, OR YOU MAY come TO Gaig¥ LIKE YouxG Mitpway (wHo “ SHors” 


ror His Sisters), WHEN 


HE MOUNTED IN THE Hien ScReetT, JUST AS THOSE NICE GIBIS FROM THE G&ANGE WERE LOOKING HIS WAY! 











IRELAND’S LATEST VISITOR. 


He will address himself to the task of erenemning: the prejudice 
of the Irish peasantry against Fish as an article of food ; and will 
| demonstrate to them by copious quotations from, pre "Wa row 

Orrran’s Halieutics, AcassiZ, that there is no description of 
sustenance more wholesome, inviting, or economical. 

He will institute a thorough examination of the national vehicle 
the ioutieg Se. Car—its history, construction, cost, convenience, an 
employment—and compare it, in all these respects, with the 
carriages used by the principal nations of antiquity. 

He will ole the national tuber in every Jble light—in the 
field, the the market, the saucepan, the oven, pie, the 
stew, in their jackets and ont of oo ake and at the table 
sow of the humble cotter and the lo 


courage home 
—o gloves, and 


with the Lord Lieutenant, and try the LL. Whiskey. 
He will vst the Lakes of Killarney, and (on this cocanon ou 
low his own trumpet—to test the famous 
and Arch pay his i mrenl, dnote Bishops, Deans, 
ye 1 personal interco to 
the ome oe ee ealinge af Tinetoesd Apparitors, Parish ( Clerks, 
ty. kiss the Blarney Stone, and possibly say a few words 
See nee Naiiiien of Oy Reset Doves, sed 
Should eee od tg deliver any Sen he will be careful 
Cre os en ee  pench Swrrr, Surerpay, 
sil eeu exchange repartees With those reputed masters of wit and 





taste aie win ouiles from most 
Patrick's Day,” be taken to a 

a oe, ant be shown some encumbered estates, 
= some absentees. 


i himself that there are no tertiary strata, and no 
venomous reptiles in Ireland. 
He will master the Irish harp, and sing Homeric ballads to its 
accom 
Cae + SEEPS post-cards. 
ye an article, a pamphlet, perhaps a book on Ireland 


on his return, and 
was ie Mr. Punch hopes ap Fol he will greatly enjoy his visit, meet with 
the hearty welcome he es, stick to his prudent resolution not 
to make valitioal speeches, and so please everybody (including the 


He will Fil, steno pottery, 


charming 
fair, a 





A WORD FOR WESTMONASTERIENSIS. 
(Spoken in time by Da. Buswy.) 


Scnery “ In patriam populw ” "s the line ? 
Don’t I think of it oft as I wander through Hades ? 
I’m told that of late you and others incline 
Just to tack on “ hoc fonte derivata clades” ! 


Ter Dy Ge Deesadt vee teeta Be ’s on the spot— 
fact that sane men won't oer 
Were T you, I should sick to my moto, oo 
Change the old Abbe nahade'ioe c eciek-feld in Surrey ! 
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SHAKSPEARIAN STUDIES. 


RRANGEMENTS have 
A been made by the 
Editor of the new 
Magazine, The Year After 
Next, forthe publication of 
the following Shakspearian 
studies, by some of the 
most eminent histrionic 
artists of the day :— 

‘*An Enquiry into the 
Religious Prineiples of the 
Second Grave - Digger in 
IIamlet.” By Tr. d, 
CLARKE. 

**On the addresses and 
wrobable terms of the 
Three Tailors “undone by 
Touchstone’s extraya- 
gance in As You Like It.” 
By Mr. Antuvur Cecit. 

‘‘Some Remarks rela- 
tive to the Angelic’ Tem- 
per. displayed by Peter, 
servant to Juliet's Nurse, 
when suffering from the 
Mumps.” By Mr, J. B. 
Buckstone. 

“Who was Pillicock ? 
Did Pillicock’s Hill entitle 
the proprietor to be en- 
rolled among the landed 
gentry in King Lear's 
time ’” By Mr. Epear. 
‘*The Pedigree of the Egyptian or Gipsy charmer who gave the 
handkerchief to Othello’s Mamma.” By Mr. Carswicx. 

‘** A Memoir of Humphrey Hour (referred to in Richard the Third), 
and how it happened that he called the Duchess of York to break- 
fast, with a conjectural menu of the meal in question.” By Mrs. 
BATEMAN, 

**Some account of Crartpet, Queen of Tunis, and her popular 
ballads, with a satisfactory Answer to Antonio’s question, ‘ How 
should that CLARIBEL measure us back to Naples?’ in the Zempest.” 
By Sir Jutivs Benepicr. 

‘* Extraordinary Revelations of the Infernal Practices used by 
Mother Prat of Brentford, aunt to Mistress Ford’s maid in the Merry 
Wives of Windsor.” By Mrs. Jomn~ Woop. 

**Incontrovertible proofs that the Clown in Anthony and Cleo- 
patra who brought up asps on figs was an ancestor of Mr. Frank 
Bocxtann.’ By Mr. Liower Braoven, 

“Where Thersites got the ‘almonds of which his Parrot was so 
_— A Botanical research into Troilus and Cressida,’’ By Mr. 
JEFFERSON, 








A QUESTION OF COLOUR, 
Angelina, What are you reading, Enwrn ? 
Edwin. 
Upon the Colour-Sense.* 
Angelina, [’ve not a particle 
_ OF patience with that man ! 
Edwin, I dare say not, 
Few people seem to have. He gets it hot 
From every quarter. But his present work 
Is not to slate the Porx or scourge the Turk. 
His talk ’s of tints and colours; such might be 
a rt-gushers’ ; Per ” at an wsthetic ye 
r come sweet She-Symposium’s r chat 
Over the last Le hie ban 
Angelina. Fancy that ! 
That grim old man go in for aught that’s nice ? 
That iron mouth, close clen as any vice, 
Talk about colours? What has he to say 
About the teintes degradées of the day ? 
_ Does he like -y ’ “green ? 
Edwin, Humph! I confess, so far as I have seen, 
He does not touch those most important questions. 
Angelina (scornfully). Of course! Just like him! Do not his 
suggestions : - 
Always shoot wide of the main point? No doubt 
He'd write a book on Beauty, and leave out 
The very name of Bonnets! 


"© In the October Number of The Nineteenth Century. 


Grapstoner's article 

















Edwin. Well, he might ; 
Such is male cecity to Fashion’s light. 

Angelina. What does he mean by Colour-Sense ¢ 

Edwin. The power 
Of seeing colours. 

Angelina. Nature’s common dower. 

Edwin. By no means. Homer and his Greeks scarce knew 
Difference ’twixt red and brown, or green and blue. 

Angelina. Absurd! 

Edwin. Why, ANAXAGORAS, a great sage, 


Opined that in the very earliest age 
Man had no sense of pi hy 


Angelina, ious me ! 
° Poor things, how awfully welt 


Edwin (suavely). . Well, you see 
It simplified some matters, did it not ? 
One dress would do for all occasions, - 
Angelina (staccato). ; What!!! 
Oh, that’s just like a man! | oe % newer 
*Tis GLapstonr’s nasty satire 


Edwin. your brow. 
The joke was mine—not his. He jest, 
But fancy, dear, a whole assembly 
In monochrome ! 
Angelina. Oh, monstrous | 
Edwin. Ora 
Where room, and guests, and nts glittered all 
Like Mephistophiles, in red and } 
For to distinguish these was the first knack 
Of crescent Colour-Sense ! c 
Angelina (decisivel, W. I don't believe 
A bit of it. I always pitied Evz 
For her seant wardrobe; but notion adds 
A terror to Antiquity. Such 


Amuse a scribbling, sci fellow 
Like Gtapstowe. Don’t tell me, Bir! 
Edwin. Red and yellow 


Were next discriminated ; then eame blue. 
Fancy the joy when eyes of your own hue 
First gleamed in native azure on the gaze 
Of an enraptured lover! In his 
Of strange delight he must have looked and looked 
Till all was blue. 5 
Angelina. Though you've adroitly hooked 
A compliment upon your theory’s peg, 
I won’t accept it. 
Edwin. But observe, I beg, 
That Homer of the rainbow spoke as though 
’T were uniform in colour, which must show—— 
Angelina (triumphantly). Bat wasn’t Homer blind? Aha! 


what geese 
GLADSTONE and you must be! 
Edwin. a 
Angelina (promptly). ere, cease. 
Edwin retignediy) Well, well, the modern Iris should be 
rawn 


Polychromatically ; ne’er was dawn 

So multihued, so subtly graduated. 
Man’s coluur-sense has surely culminated 
In Fashion reigning Motley. 


Angelina, You object 
To couleurs tendres ? 
Edwin. Nay, when I reflect 


On early days, when eyery dainty hue 

From drap de neige to serge of navy blue, 

From fawn to pourpre foneé, now might mark 

Save as dull interchange of light and dark ; 

When all the world, as Wutstier well might say, 

Was a mere symphony in black and grey, 

Why then I swear I do not envy Homer, 

And think the Golden Age a strange misnomer. 

Fane pe Ci dbs Sete ral 

Could tell dull leaden from yellow! 
Angelina. Horrid to see no @ierence between 

is rose’s crimson and that myrtle’s green ! 

Edwin. Or, worse, between the violet of your eyes 

And cherry of your lips! 
Angelina (addressing space). He always tries 

To end an argument with something—silly. 
Edwin, Like this? (Labial susurration.) Ah! from your 
Angelina (arehly). But brings ne coal-black "soe? 

ngelina (archly). But brings no rose 

Bihoin, ¥ ” Non, Dieu merci ! 

—_ “es Bnet | mw 5 et eg’, 

Nature, and your sweet sex, same guise, 

Would have small charm for colour-cultured eyes. 
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PARIS DURING THE ELECTIONS, 
Waat tuzy pip Nor Do. 
| Tuer did not insult Generals h omnibus wi 
to the great alarm of their more le ilow-tepelan 
They did not set fire to the Elysée, and shoot arshal President as he 


| attempted to escape the flames. 
They did not overturn the Kiosks on the Boulewards, and use them for 


| the construction of barricades. 
and lower by feree all the tariffs. 


They did not seize the Grand Hota 
They did net surprise the ers at the Bplendide Hotel table d’hite, 
€d meal to ir 0 


and appropriate their wn ‘ 

a not peg ts English * Mees,” or faonit a veritable ‘ John-- 
ull. 
h as if it were merely a sight to be 


They did not the English Ch f 
gaped at, and walk the sacred edifice, laughing gnd talking, during the 
hours of divine f 
They did not y Foreigner for doing the same sort of thing at Notre 
peTney did 2 ay High Chureh P take for » Pri 
They did not any High Chureh Parson in mistake for a Priest. 
They did not down the Columa in the Place Vendéme, 
e Diner de Paris and block up the P; venteer. 
unch and the English newspapers om the seore they 
the cab-horses, nor cut the telegraph w 
nothing suggestive of a revival of US" wench-dreaded 
Waar tuxy Dip Do. 


They did not 
They did not 
were immoral. 
ing and t to Chureh. 
them) the contr tain to Chantilly. 
of in the Bois de Boulogne and Champs Elysées, 
er the trees ed ine. 


dla Victron Hvso, 


In fact they 
Commune, 


They got the 
They Gate at 
They 

They 
They 


T 
the o 
brides 
Th 


They did not 
and 


their votes in a manner. 
of good-nature 


k their households to enjoy 
te. 
ir respective and prospective 


ey (those of them Tome no domestic ties) seated themselves in their 
customary cafés, and envied in an amiable sort of way the greater happiness of 
J poe ae — be ter my =| re 4 heen 
ey passed their day per y quietly, respecta’ and happily. 

They stayed up until two o’elock in the as my waiting for and reading the 
latest editions of the evening papers. 

In fact, they behaved like a rational, pesesnleniag le, and utterly falsified 
the sinister predictions of the quidnunes of the English Press. 








“WHERE IS THE PHILISTINE?” 


Srr,—Among the light literature provided by Mr. WiLLuna for passers-by 
and the scraps of pathos and bathos P the pT | eolumn of the daily papers, i 
have been illed by one earnest ap for information as to the present 
haunts of the Philistine, iseacres advise me not to trouble my head about 
the matter, as they feel certain that this is only a way of heralding the virtues 
of a new sauce, or sherry, or safe-maker. But 1 differ with them, and 

in the brief sentence the lamentation of one friend for another. Therefore, 
being in a position to furnish full details as to the present whereabouts of this 
missing link between the snob and the cad, I hasten to offer them through you 
to his sorrowing friend, merely pausing to remark that, if J had lost sight of 
him, and found a region where he was not, I should have exercised the virtue 
of resignation, and taken no active steps for his recovery. ; 

_ I saw him only this morning travelling by the Underground Railway, with 
his dusty boots on the ite eushion—in close proximity to a Lady’s white 
dress, Last Bight he was tn the pit of one of the theatres, wearing a very tall 

ented those behind him from seeing the stage, save when the 


as ‘ 

and Fonerally sits in an easy attitude—with his i 

may best stare out of countenance any y: Lady who finds 

He wears a very snake ring, but poteatiy veils its ies under 

gloves—which might be cleaner. He reads the Daily Te ph, and reqards 

its leaders as i i lish, He pores over the second- 
weekly papers, and quotes it on the 


mine, 

seek his errors to disclose,” and in return for all this 
will merely beg one scrap of satisfaction on this subject of the 
Where is he not?” Who can tell your Inquraz ? 





_ 


No Dovat or rz my Evotawp.—A “ Cardinal” Virtue—Temperance, 


OF A GOOD GIRL. 


I passep adown the silent street, 

All drenched with rain and driving sleet,— 
I was alone. 

There came from out a window-seat 

A dreadful kind of plaintive bleat— 
A di moan. 


i%*, / 


4 























Tu 


It shocked my ears—there, by the Sea, 
Where all so calm, so pure should be— 
To hear these groans. 
I paused, and listened anxiously ; 
A voice then cried (it seemed to me) 
In mournfal tones : 


** Look out, my Love—look out once more ! 
Perhaps the rain has ceased to pour. 


gaze 
But once upon that wave-washed shore : 
We’ve never been outside the door 

For five long days! 


** For five long weary days we ’ve sat 
And heard the ceaseless pit-a-pat 
Of g rain. 
My nose is ao uite flat, 


ith pressing, ay, on that 
Coxtonied pane ! 


** We've read these books just three times o'er, 
And can’t get out to fetch some more. 
fm ‘ead | loath 
Je send the girl. ©! what a bore!" 
ust here the voice broke down, and swore 
A Foorrid Oath ! 
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A SHOCKING EXPERIENCE IN THE LIFE 




















Tommy. ‘‘ Yaa, THEY DOES. 
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AN EYE TO THE MAIN CHANCE. 


The Major, “* You's" A VERY nict Fetiow, Tommy ! 


Don’t Most PEOPLE TRLL You so!” 


AND THEY OFTEN GIVES ME SOMETHING!” 








THE FASHION FOR FRANCE. 


La Bette France loguitur. 


at tom sno wa Dens & velatile dame, 

in love as I in fashion. 

Beh! Tie ane bisa temper too tame 
To invent a new mode or to feel a grand passion. 

mo here’s a fit that is much to my mind; 


is i walle mmo ene eavely, sey see at a glance. 
me others—exceedingly kind 
En the a Gael for France ! 


Many totlettes tis I have tried in my time ; 
a several : 


a x 


Here ’s one I have stuck to for seasons. 
Sach constancy some may consider a crime, 
Bat I don’t mean of - it—for various reasons, 


The red is too gaud too ’ 
A vinlet vole Lice ders ps ny ‘ait 
, or 2, 


All theta robes apn rocker, or tevin 
This, 2 mon avis, is the Fashion lor France ! 


Searce so chic or tée as some costumes, I own, 
Yet I think tha oie dee ee 
My Gostitnier ewears, with a shrug 

t's too short in the skirts, or too loose in the waist ; 
That the tint is too voyant, the trimming too fine, 

That the cap wholly fails my best charms to enhance 
Yet still to the cloth and the cut I incline, 

And find, on the whole, ’tis the Fashion for France ! 


I am tired of much change. BT yp aphlk m at ease, 


And I think it becoming, and to wear. 
My Marchands de Modes may if they please, 
Chacun a@ son , and for theirs I don’t care. 
Would the m me creatures but let me alone, 
They ’d my comfort consult and m re, advance, 
© this trim tout ensemble I’ve 





“and I feel quite convinced ’tis the Fashion fc for I France! 





RAILWAY TALK. 
(What it will come to.) 


ae Ponar Good morning, Sir. May I ask what you have 
in that 

Second Passenger, Certainly. A box of surgicalinstruments. I 
find them most useful after a collision. 

First Passenger. A wise precaution. I am sorry to say that I 
ie ae been disappointed of my usual travelling companion. 

Rent Seer | I presume you eo to your wife. 
First Passenger. N Mei! I mean my Docto 


Second Passenger. to be sure. By the way, have you seen 
this little work— Railay Athletics or, How to he Thrown Out of a 
First-Class Carriage in Thirt; a ol Te withoud being Killed ? 
ant Passenger. An ex They are very attentive on 

Second Passenger always re . a dozen trucks to 
the raven of all ccna Me aeons the survivors, don’t 
you know 


First Passenger. Very nice feeling, ind 
Second Passenger. Oh he the Ditteeeer are most humane. They 
only appoint men in the stages of consumption to the posts of 
ongpe- ceiver, stokers, and guards, 
rst Passenger. 1 see; so that a collision only anticipates 
matters a little, poor fellows ! 
Passenger. Precisely. May I offer you a patent buffer? 
pa a will find it very useful when our carriage is converted into a 
telescope. 
First Passenger. Thank you very much. You think we shall 
a an soneems to-da 


ay biplagtnie 
my leaping-pole 
ira Passenger. Here it is. 
Second Passenger. | am afraid I must say good-day to you. At 
this point the train always leaves the line. 
[Scene closes in, in the customary manner. 


- afraid so; there has been no serious 


y before yesterday. Will you kindly give me 
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A DECIDED PREFERENCE. 


France (surveying herself in a Looking-giass). “ AFTER ALL, THIS STILL SUITS ME BEST, AND I MEAN TO WEAR IT.” | 
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THE PLEASURES OF THE CHACE. 


A 


roune Cambridge friend of 
ours has just finished w 
the ‘‘ Long” with a week's 
amusement at Lord Swet- 
Lrncrorn’s place, Castle 
Golddust, wien the son 
of the house, a College 
chum, had brought him 
to land. 

His father, a country 
Clergyman of good family, | 2 
nd upon his |i 

living, but he 


able to afford much aristo- | i 


cratic délassement for his 
boy at this price, 


My Drary. 


October. —Awfully jol- 
ly! Stopping at Lord 
_ Swety’s. Awfully nice 
people. Had po no 
new, from my boots to my 
studs, of course — must 
dress like the 
Went out shooting. 
breahleedes from 


shooting, missed every bird. Tipped the sat 
swell, the Keeper, takes nothing under “ paper.” 

po who ed my second gun f a soy. 

down five-and-twenty. Sent a poqguet to L 
Covent Garden by express. Dirt cheap—only 

cluding a Played Pool after dinner. By Joye new Ate 
men seem to know the table!—five shilling lives. every 
game—never took a life. Hand unsteady. Must do as the others 
do, you know. Got to bed with Joun’s help—remem ippins 
him at the door of my bed-room. Late at break 
tion for Village Ritual—had to give a guinea ; lott 

by the other subs. Bazaar in the Vicarage. Awful jelly 
regular bandite! Cleaned me nearly dry. Batt ~y a rag 
wiper, which Mamma will aceept with delight. Too wet Je: 
wards to go out. Sat in an ‘are? " wepe oe.” Never h 
card—lost all I had. Oblig fiver (four-tif 
which went in tips to the servants and the. rest) to psy my fare 
home. Must economise this Term, or the Governor will cut up 
rusty. Awfully expensive, but deuced jolly life! 


RITUALISTS AND RELICS, 


Tue Church of England can at any rate dei one relic, It is : 
portion of the stake believed to haye been used at the igen Mane. 
the living Bishop Hoover in the reign of beneficent gee 
Bat the Church of England has not élaimed this relie in the | 
asking to have it. The memorial of eren martyrdom 
according to a contemporary, by the two 
bers for Gloucester, Mr. Monx and Mr. Wai associated 
few other gentlemen who hel to contribute the sum 


and it will be preserved in the Gloucester Museum, But is that 
place for it ? 


In letting the remainder of Hoor \ . epee ae in heads, 
what an opportunity has been missed b toe 
would be a happy advance on their ak . 
one of their Cle , in addition to vestments, i 
and the like i ray Aye Church, establish a reliquary. 
harcoal above specified would have served eapitally for the first 
deposit j in such a receptacle ; for the Ritualists, whatever they may 
think of Hooper, belong to the Church which considers him a 
martyr, — 2 stan tand © condemned by the other Church that declares 
both him heretics. A Kitualist wn 7 ry might be 
pour Bory tL. a in these days, to be sure, will not 
pore Ritualists with anything like a piece of a stake to show; 
ut sufferers ee tion under the Publie Worship Act, thoagh 
not exactly cartes, will as constituting a sort of onfessors in a 
kind ae wa aay plenty of citations, summonses, and monitions 
which have tenn served upon them, to exhibit as attestations of the 
legal torture they have And amongst the relies of this 
kind of Oonfemsers there mi tosibly be sme Father Con- 
fessors in particular could contri hme the whips and sticks 
they have been cruelly chastised with gentlemen who cong 
them in drawing-rooms at private destriclis Te “ The 
im Absolution.’ 


hero. 
Ai the sth, Human, 


DISAPPIERPOINTMENT, 


War has the American Minister left so fadiealy | ? This question 
is answered by one of his compatriots, as follows :— 


Ma. Eprror, Sre, 


I RECKON you, as a man of sense, don’t want to be informed 
why the tative of our le Star-spangled Rag has 
left your heaven-forgotten eountry to fits and consumption. No, 
Sir! I’ve a notion you’ve been in our plead, eoueity, ond yon 
aan interviewed for your own satisfaction the grand men 
and yp Bae our U-nited States. Your paper is some eun- 
why. we can over our cousins in ee 

in the Briti with you, it, Bir, 
a, moment why our onourable 4 has 
the light of his glorious countenance in your little 


o man who has brains in his head, and sane mother-wit in his 

constitu! could sit down long in this village of yours, and absorb 
with a serene mind or an unruflled physiognomy. 

cakes or green corn are luxuries you know ing 

~balls ; and it is not to be expected, in an old worn- 

yours, that innovations are to be attempted in the 

ed a = a misdemeanour, and hot 

cae ate, only “shine by their 

igestion can be satisfied 

on a morning, be it Sunday or no. No 

prefer hot bread and the back woods to all 

when mixed up with the malignant at, 


our Morris decorations, 
of a London Sabbath. 
Where are y our letters? Not to be delivered ? Where are your 
bayou ‘Oaly in in the Clubs? What, in fact, is left for a stranger 
vais one poy my but misery and suicide ? 
L — for his 
cal career short bya 
peitical he skedaddles. 
, Mr. Editor, 


Se wee and has no notion of 
htning swoop over Waterloo 
y, suttainly ; and so will 


Janez K. Dicas, Consulate, 


SERVICE REWARDED. 


large pension, but one of an amount, ample as it was, not 
perking © the services it requited, has just lapsed 

expenditure of a gretetel nation, by the death med a 

wepepers announce that Private James Matanty, 

a recently fat . gael Mr. payarrr, 

a reporter, was 0 e light cay ry brigade who 

the valley "of death’ on the morning of the 25th of 

" He a; + one of the three who yolunteered 

-Master Josxru Matovr, to capture an escort of 

the they were conveying to Sebas- 

- Matone was presented with the 

. MaLanrr’s Jertsioeten in the 

ment of liberal retiring 

of course also to cost his 

January, 1873, after twenty- 

got r donatua. He was 

ion of no less than Is. 3d. a 

me received, the magnitude of 

hardly be deemed excessive. 

be held out to enlistment in 

and reeruited by volunteers, One of 

Feng 0 the prospect of an 

veteran past work, but 

to live upon, can live in comfort, if 

his otium cum dignitate, if only 

ted by his parish with a 





TREACLE AND BEER. 


At Lambeth Police Court one day last week, a beershop keeper, 
pence Dr 4° was summoned py the Inland Le ; 
in possession, is licensed pr a quanti 
comer about two —_—- treacle as a rabattute or malt, D 
which he pondered, Risseelf liable to ‘had’ 
Solicitor the eal rte arg elt 


by 


Bais te ferersr 
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THAT LASS ’O TOWERY ’S. 
By the Authors of Several other Things, & 


¢., Se. 


Cuaprer IIIL.—** Meet me in the Lane.’ 
Tue Reverend Tuomas Trrr and Necvus Barcrow seated them- 


** Oil du for yo now!” cried the man, raising his deadly weapon. 
Emma held up her hands instinctively. 
: ig wet !” she eried, horrorstruck. ‘‘Wot!! Iz ’t yo! Owd 
‘eether!!” * 


Cuaprer 1V.—The Mill in the North Country. 
Sue knelt before him in the moonlight. 


| selves in the patent bucket. Emma Beenie stood above, with her, Dan Beenre’s formidable knob-stick was just about to descend 
| large eyes full upon them, winding them up to the mouth of the | on the handsome, upturned face of his daughter—such matters were 
coal-pi and grasping the handle of the windlass. of everyday occurrence in Swiggin—when the w was whirled 
“* Thiss eer windlass siz ther ony lassi the playz arz thars na/ through the air, and a strong hand was laid on the # shoulder. 
nonsenz aboot, thiz iz,” she said, pausing for a second in her work,| Shrieking a curse, Daw Beenre tarned on the man who had dared 
“boot itz ar lass az fetchus to interfere with his even- 
um onnyow.” s amusement. 
Then she went at it with t was Necus Bancrow, 
a will, turning it so vio- the Young 
lently that the bucket 


nearly flew up in the air 
at the mouth of the pit, 
and would have sent its 
occupants flying, but for 
the Old Engineer, who 
seized her wrist, and held 
on to the chain, 
“Woa! Emma!” cried 
the Old Engi » 
she 


“Owd Ingineer,” 

returned, ‘‘ Yo let me ar- 

lown, an’ oil let yo arlown.”’ 
dear gal,” 


“But, m 
cxpetaiebel 
Curate, quite out of breath, 
with his rapid ascent. 

* Littul Parson!” she 
exclaimed. ‘‘ Fur ar lit- 
tulpops o’ ar mon loike 
thee, yo’s thur beeggust 
foo’ oi nose onnywares, Zo 
get out, littal Parsun, or 
oil woipe thee orf th’ faze o’ 
th’ urth wi’ thiz eer kole- 
skewp. Yo let me arlown, 
an’ oil let yo arlown.” 

** Good night,” said the 
little Curate, nervously, 
and disappeared. 

*Mayn't I have the 
poocewee of seeing you 

ome?” asked the Young 
Engineer, uncovering to 
Euma wi as grave a 
courtesy, as though she 
had been the finest lady in 
the land. 

** Nay,” she replied, asa 
faint quick colour mantled 
on her cheek, and she gave 
him a not u ious dig 
in the ribs with her hand- 
some forefinger. This ac- 
tion on her part caused 
him to repeat his bow 
rather sooner than he had 
intended. Still his move- 
ment was not without a 
certain quiet dignity. 

“Oil zee thee farther 
fust, an’ then ar wunna,” 
blushi ly: “Zo theer! 
yor No offence,” said the ¥ Engineer, as, bending to th d 

** No offence,” said the Young ineer, as, bending to the ground, 
he laid his hand on his heart, and sighed heavily. 





“ Wortz th’ marter wi’ yo, yo foo’?” asked Ewwa, with all a 
vena mtle instinct. 


»” he answered, turning away politely, and then remem- 
bering that she had been brought up at the mines, and would 
understand a professional answer, he explained, “ | was only taking 
a lode off what I call my mined.” 

Then he strode a 

She watched him long after he was out of sight. Then she 
wrapped her shawl about her, and pondering over the Young Engi- 

“ joke, walked wearily away. 

As she turned the corner of the road, a dark, cruel, lurching 
figure slunk out before her from beneath the shadow of the hed 
and confronted her with a threatening 
stick he swung to and fro in his grimy 





— 4 from the heavy hale 


“Yo 
tailed 


a loud 


clapped her 
hand wd a = eine 

neer. 
Gow ’t t? owd f i” 
and, as one or the other 

t the worst or best of it, 

er interest in the struggle 
never , but with all 
a —— s tenderness - 
would com ionate 
sufferer, — ws claim, 

“ Yo’s gat ar un 
an t’ er, Yung Ing- 
Ar’s poot yer 
into moornin’, 


it, ‘‘ seex t’ fower 
t’best o’t.” But at the time they did not know what was the exact 
state of the odds. 


* Our Special Commissioner with a dictionary has not 
the North, nor has he sent us either a line or a telegram. 
to inquire into the dialect and the character of the people as represented in 
this story. Perhaps Miss Rose Leciera, who is now performing most 
admirably in Liz, would kindly look in one morning and give us her opinion 
on the subject. Need we say we should be only too delighted to profit by her 
experience.—Ep. 

Extract from Letter of the three Co- Authors of the New Provincial Novel 
Company Limited, to the Bditor.—“ We say! isn’t it going on capitally ? 
Heré’s your fine fresh dialect, ch? Post the tin, eur, et 
croyes en nows @ jamais, as we say in Old Gaul, Never was such local 
colouring, eh? Worth the money! And then the Curate! that fetches 
the Sunday readers. No harm where there’s a Curate. 

* Yours ever, 


et returned from 
e was sent there 


Co-Avrmors.” 
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“WHERE THERE’S A WILL THERE’S A WAY.” 
Liberal Scotch Farmer (giving his Workpeople a Dram). “ Awm sonky, Mure. McDovcat, yB OawwA TAK A GLEK8 ON ACCOUNT OF 
your Temperance Parncipizs!” 
Mrs. McDougal. “‘ Hoot, Mant Ys Just roor’r om ma Bar,* an’ Itt Ear rr!” 
* “ Bap,” a roll, 











———— 

The Rev. Mr. Hoaxser Barcett, the Viear of Swiggin, looked thin’ dun fur yoar’t’ onny toim, yo cum to 
out of his bed-room window. Being in his pty entoeaane robe | Em’ Ber yo'll zee wot yo'll git fur leekin t’owd 
de nut, it oecurred to him that this would look like a surplice, and | feether. 


80, a8 it were, officially arrayed, he ae rove the occasion. ” he asked her in a low voice. 


**My Christian eben, | ee ex hands towards blaym nun fur leekin t’owd feether, yo leest 
: ; ide his garden hedge, *‘ let dogs delight to bark and bs pa ore eyes far more often than 


th an unaccountable 
But at this moment a lump of sloshy mud and coal-dust, thrown 
with well-directed aim by Em Begzxre, caught him full in the most issed it. ; 
open part of his open’countenance. He retired to bed with a some- simply, as, with her 
what anxious expression, and his wife shut the window. rang in his ear long after the 
“You don’t understand these people,” said his niece Awice voive had died away from it. 


Sourtcat, through the partition wall that divided their 
GAL, gh partition Wi 2 sleeping Tergeer's th’ lass,” and “ Tha’ there Neovus iz 


apartments. 
He did not. His little Curate did, and remained in his little j ” were the comments of the sharp-tongued 
house, in his little bed, in which his little housekeeper had tightly rest. 
tucked him up. was it Awice Sortical of whom Nezavs was 
Meanwhile the fight was furious. Necusinwardly regretted that he away down the dark lane ? 
had ever been mixed up with such unlicensed spirits. Bxenix stood (7 be continued.) 
pa ae stoutly. In spite of all his science, Neevs felt that a mull | 
cou weeds pny mt F with oe materials he ~ atcommand. Brenis, | af an 
ace to with huge quartz in the mine, saw, in aiming a ‘“ , ‘s Gone.” 
blow, where his pints were to tell. He was as used to coming to Cimetie oe . pe . 
hey he was to going to tap. Ho hed withim hime Courage Entire. an Vestrymen had said Peieads r 4 one Me Baek, ya 
is was not . Neevs was strong, and at first was very | Mrs. Simpson's property is wri a jun. me. 
hot ; but Rpcheg eek and cooler under repeated blows, he stirred , late Manager of these disestablished Gardens, sits, like Maurvs (not 
himself for one supreme effort. The result was a tremendons | of the Strand Theatre, but the ancient Roman, his ancestor) among 
crash, and Brxnte’s head went off at a single blow, and he lay | the ruins, wearing a suit of sables, explaining to 
in the dust. ; * Any one who asks him 
It was uot the first time by many that Daw Bernre had lost his The reason why he wears it,” 
colliers put it on again for him, but not as it had/ that he has adopted the costume of a Cre-mourner. © Chelsea! 


‘owd feether’s ’ead’s toorn'd,” said Exar, as she led him | O mares ! ~— 














i wards all the way. Before she went, she 


to Nzevs Barcrow in these words :— A Teerorat Soxe.—“ Drink to me only with thine ice.” 
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QUESTIONS FOR TRAVELLERS. 


(Coming Home.) 


Iw Iraty. 


, BE if you cannot get a very 
good idea of Venice by put- 
ting your head in a wasp’s 
nest and floating down the 
Regent's Canal? The stings 
of the first will faintly sug- 
gest the bites of the mos- 
quitos, and the atmosphere 
ot the latter will feebly re- 
call the glories of the Rialto. 

If you visit the Italian 
Picture Galleries, is it not 
- a8 well to choose a Guide 
who objects to garlic f 

On the whole, does a Guide 
tell you more than your 
guide-book ? 

Does the fact that the 
Gaides of Milan wear chim- 
ney-pot hats and gloves 
when on duty compensate 
for the drawback that they 
are all 80 imperfectly ac- 
quainted with the English 





tas 


language that cannot possibly understand them ? 
Is the Lago jore so much finer than the Serpentine ? 
Do not both look very much alike by moonlight—especially the 
Serpentine ? 


about in a carriage 


Is it worth while to be jostled and jooges + 
ew tints and inspecting 


over the Simplon for fake of seeing a 
Brieue from various altitudes ? 

When you have seen the Inns at Dnomo Dossola, and have 
exclaimed ‘* How Italian!” do you notice anything else in Italy 
particularly characteristic of the country ? 

Is it any wonder that you never find organ-grinders in the land of 
their birth ? 

Is it not a proof of national amiability that Italian shop-keepers, 
when detected in gross fraud, receive your imperfectly expressed 
abuse with bland smiles ? 

After seeing Rome and its obelisks, can you care very much about 
the site of Cleopatra’s Needle ? 

Minus the Art Galleries, the scenery, the Palaces, the Cathedrals, 
and the shops, would Italy be worth seeing ? 

This granted, can't you see the Art Galleries and the other &cs., 
in any photographer’s shop without leaving your native Strand ? 


Ew Rovre ror Loypoy, 


When you are not able to stay in Paris, does not the French capital 
look more inviting than ever ? 

Do you not hate the man in evening dress who is smoking his 
cigar and looking at the theatre-bills, in the courtyard of the Grand 
Hotel, as you enter your remise bound for the station ? 

Is a bundle of umbrellas and sticks much improved by a couple of 
alpenstocks ? 

Are the three hand-bags belonging to your wife as convenient to 
her as they are certainly inconvenient to you ? 

Having left Paris bathed in sunshine, is it pleasant to find 
Boulogne drenched in rain ? 

Is it particularly delightful to be detained at a French watering- 
place out of the season for t days, when you might have stayed 
on in Paris had you only known the state of the weather ? 

Does not your bitterness reach its climax when the man in the 
only English newspaper shop § nee ean find in Boulogne tells you 
that you may not purchase a 7imes in advance, but must take your 
chance with the other customers ? 

When you at last venture on board the boat, are you pleased to 
find that sunshine and a white crested sea do not mean a calm 


passage ? 

And, finally, when you are utterly bored with foreign parts and 
the discomforts of travel, do you not come to the conclusion that, 
after all, there is no place like home ? 


The Potato Norfolk-Howard. 


Art the entrance to the South Kensington. Museum there have 
been placed four drawings of the Colorado Beetle in its different 
magnified. As are this vagabond’s dimensions, thus depicted, 


8 ’ 
80, by some accounts, is the alarm which he has excited. But, be 








that as it may, let nobody who ures him give him an 
qurte tht El Bale ial Ce eit ae 
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A BARD FOR BUCKMASTER. 
Porricat Mr. Poncu, 


As the late Mr. Waiout, performing Muster Grinnidge in 
Green Bushes, said—‘* Things isn’t as they used to was.” Among 


the things they were in the pre-potato-blight period. 

the red-nosed kidneys of our youth? Echo answers, “ 
Nevertheless, the first time for ages, I have just eaten some 
yey good potatoes 
act. 


really 
and feel impelled by gratitude to record the 
Others of the same sample had proved indifferent, But 

R. 
For the benefit of the many, I have ventured to versify that truly 
great Teacher's recipe for 


PLAIN BOILED POTATOES, 


“* How d@’ ye like your "taters done” 
Howe’'er done, of course done well. 
Learn then, how to do, my son, 
Pommes de terre at naturel, 


Choose your tubers, with good heed, 
Of a size and of a sort; 

Different sizes difference need, 
In the boiling, long or short. 


Sernb them clean, but peel them not ; 
Let not knife go nigh their skin ; 
Pack them, ready for the pot, 
Tight as possible therein. 


In a quart of water throw 
A teaspoonful of salt, and pour 
On your tubers, till they show, 
Just each eye the water o’er. 


Bring them to a boil ; so brought, 
For a simmer set them by. 

When you think them soft, your thought 
With a probing skewer try. 


If you find them tender, boil 

A moment, and then strain the lot ; 
Cover with a cloth awhile, 

Then to table send them hot. 


The foregoing poem, if not exactly worth a laurel crown, may 
perhaps be allowed to deserve a wreath of garden-stuff intertwisted 
with cabbage-leaves, carrots, and specimens of Irish wall-fruit. In 
relation to the latter, permit me to subseribe myself 

Your most obedient and humble Servant to command, 


Parto-Mvrpnry, 





A TALE OF TITLES. 
(A Dream of the Atheneum Advertisement Columns.) 


Br the Elbe, Held in Bondage, 
One Golden Summer, She Trod the Thorny Path, 
It Might Have Been South by — 

Two Years Ago, A Year in South Africa,— 


Cripps the Carrier, Five Years in Bulgaria ;— 
A Wenen- Hater, | Through France and Bel- 
Wooed and Won gium,— 
Madcap Violet, With Harp and Crown, 
hgainet Her Will Caving for Roven 

inst Her Will. ‘rying for ge. 
Did She Love Him ? What He Cost Her ! 
As Long as She Lived, What She Came Through ! 


Books—‘‘in Buckram Suits.” 
SHAKSPEARE. 
At the Conference of Librarians a was read ‘‘On Buckram 
asa Binding Material.” We will e the able writer a t of 


an a iate name for the style of binding which he advocates— 
let it Be called the “‘ Falstaff” binding. 





WILLS’s NEW HISTORY. 
Drury Lane Notes.—England in the Daze, to 


few, bas yielded 
Amy Robsart. Mr. Cuatrerton having abeay Pa en hg 
the effect that SHaxsrzaRE YRON ° 
now adds that WILts spells Won’ts. 





those things may be specially mentioned potatoes. They are not 
re are | 
'? 


those others had been ‘‘ steamed.” The rest were coo after the | 
manner prescribed in a lecture delivered by Mer. 





| 
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GOOD NEWS OF NEDDY. 


zn. Poxcu rer Horner, 
Tue Times is gone by, Ser, 
wen @ Coay cood Injoy the 
intelectial En nt 
ina lundun Subba be- 
oldin a Moak bein 
on the topp of a er 
restin on is Oner’s chin. 
No longer is cerd r 


wunce vinppenty | Ty 
s rere 

the ‘Donky ] ee 

ani- 

in them days. Ar, 

we nant fiever see sitch 


Times again | 
Howsomdever Mr. Punch 





oat oon. I 
oun Vey 
i redd the haat 
Now coppy from the times— 

“H Donxzys.—The price of male donkeys in Poitou 
from £200 to £400. en Seleegiag, to Mr. ‘Senbuntasy, y, ONS, 
Croydon, first prize at the Dairy Show, cost £300.” 

When I redd this ear my Ast as it wear lep up and which you ‘ll 
Reddily cunsieve wen i Menshun i’m the Appy properiorator of & 
donky 1’ll bak at enny donky-sho are anuther 1 Nose. 
wards of a wance poplar Song witch U ser in coarse aré famillier i 
Mite allmost say as 


“i keeps a reglar tare and flare up 
Moak Wot cost eleven bob.” 

onely Mine cost a litel moar than that rayther modderat Summ but 
nott so verry mutch neither. And now to find myself Blest with 
sitch a treasur as a wot praps may be wuth from £300 to Pe 
my ounly Aout fo Wat te dow Ss bein a jackhass i sh J 
yer Ser, and wether ide Beter try and sel im or putchus a help 
for im and go in for ne oe in coarse that depends on ow 
tood cost Me to by Eddard a Angyleener. Meanw es i ve the 
faction to no i ve got a Ass of the Clarse A w 

Ser, there’s a — Lord, wae € goes About doin good atid 
Delite is to permoat the of is feller creters. Ser, i ope 


trust that are Nobelman my S| an F momint injoyin the same 
feelins as i Do consarnin is 5 ser, a ow 

others of our umbel but Uinta Ch C r 
testymonial in the Shape of a Moddle Donky to rey & > Hert of Sma 
BERRY. It wosen’t the Valley of the gift at the time but so a 
as that’s Increesed it’s bound to e is Lordshipp walley 
wallyable hanimle All the Moar. Ser i ope lord ns bat Wt | 
donky is stil alive and kickin i was goin to Say, but W. 
Hobvious Raisons. 

Ser, a Ass that ll fetch £300 or moar ain’t one of them 
Nose so menny of yer ’d like to By at yure Prize and Sel at 


home. Donkeys wot costs all that that Noble may old up their 
along with wot's inwidyus to le hanimle the 

no more hojus bY yn boraty will soon be 

Rotting Ro, donky races won’t be no more the things 

used to be thort, and in a yere or so there ’ll be Pog 
numarkets and Mr. A, ser, i’m sure that 

your uther Correspondents must feel theirselves klarly 

to find Donkys a lookin up #0, your obegiant umbel survent, 


Wiraam Conster. 


P.S, Ser, did yer hever see & Donkey with a nosebag on? We 
shal soon. 





prec 


for “‘ choice ;” but the French 
ing but choice, as witness the 
about by the Press of Paris. 
sweetest flowers of h 


Pays! Among i the po itest 
oe DE 


iteness is 
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LIBERTY AND HER LOVERS. 


Frew ay y oo. I love thee ! 
oe Neither wisely nor too well, 
Be i Doubt from thy lips is doubly barbed ! 

Have I not proved my passion ? oS 


It ma 
But never yet thy faith. With thee I I feel 
As Marguerite o’er her ; leaf by leaf 
I pluck: ‘‘ He loves me—nay, he loves me not.” 
But ect love is perfect trust, and thou 
Ww t clasp, but canst not confidently cling, 
Wonuldst woo my smile, but darest not bravely share 
rotherhood 


Its benediction with the b 
Of all who gaze upon the common sun. 
F is no man’s but a Queen 


Whom all true maretiy be yy re may purely serve 


In self-forgetting love and are ies ; thoy th 
betra ey malign, 


Frenchman, But, , they wo 
thee! 
the general cry 


Queen 
And have misjudged 


Tis 
every ¢clamorous claimant for the right 
To my most a irate and exclusive a. 4 
shtewe vy To —— 


bt 
tri If each man’s view, 
‘artial and re ah plone of m changeless person, 


Be a Duessa 
et eae Be of bis oun Gedire 
n my fiercely tilt 
Sheet all incl os ree Mtb 


Sinem a carne, wh thie Table Round, 


hen all his fellowshi of had 
To follow wandering fires. Nyc ‘Mii 
The traitors ! 


Paine Sai 
And thou? 
Dendiian. aia 
c_ buy NapPo.ron’s glory. 


ae fear not for th neighbour or thy foe 
ire ead largesse not a ateatened h 

re a ea shower 
For S private Goshen. here they fall 


rarbetsaforuard; 
‘eguard ; S atlish stint, 


Poile the ion fail of Facnine s seed, 


husbandry is no man’s private harge, 
prerogative of Faith and Time. 


Ay! 
I’d not betray thee 
Then have faith ; 








TRIAL BY JURY; OR, HOW IT’S DONE! 
Tux J ary then retired to consider their verdict. 


| what shall it be? For the Defendant 
Plaintiff — £1000, 


! you By ay the endant. He was in 
feeiee give in if 1 stay here all night. 
pa ro I have a dinner-party 


by six. 


Te wy, rites to itn to Mr, Foren, On make it a 


Siz. AE Ay 


Fat ~ ns Seven. Why, the one who refased to pay the bill, don’t 
"hate Eight. _ bless me, I thought he — the Defendant ! 





Number Nine Gentlemen, it’s getting late. Make up 
or ane. T I ‘git cuce hie Fon give ft for; in fact I thought 
(oth sides tn the @reng 


Number Ten. Did ye you? I thought both sides in the right. 

Number Eleven. It’s no use talking. I tell you I mean to stick 

vj Defendant. - 
0 


oy Ae And 1 to the a Damages £1000. 

penn mind , not a penny 

¥ Srenes ph dir Mmnend ~ we ba cag decide it in the usual way. 

Sect be good enough to cry Heads or 
* * 








The Jary returned efter minute’ absence 


Verdict for the 
mame fn me forty sh 
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CLEOPATRA’S NEEDLE-WOMAN. 
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“FAMILIARITY BREEOS CONTEMPT.” 


Keeper (who wants to drive the Pheasants to the Squire's corner’. “* Hooo-o-0-sn! Herz, Bi, come uzmex! Tay ‘on’r GET UP FOR 
me! Tasty ENOW MB TOO WELL!” 











REASONS FOR GOING TO BRIGHTON, PICKINGS FROM PAPERS. 
(By the Cynic who stays in London.) CoyJECTURE ma peudtly omissions 
‘ : os fallo extract from the Market Harborough 
Because ‘* everybody” is there, and it is consequently so Lee “ tT 
to — St. og Mabe Bayswater, and even Belgravia, so well repre « ts = ded seg 7 "a wien. oe ged p24 ea ta 
sented on the anade. ; their respectiv. , rehed 
ee —_ — King’s Road are nearly as good as those Metsining epeveds ofiihy tahoe lent; sausual, bg Jone Cuaran, Eeq., 
ound in t Street. ‘ , , 
the — not always look like the Thames at Green-|.,1he infante-were contained not, of course, in a village lent by 


wich in a fog. Mr. Cuaren, but probably in a van, which followed the procession 
Because some of the perambulating Bands play very nearly in oper? end see 





tune. 

Because the Drive from the Aquarium to the New Pier is quitea 
mile in length, and only grows monotonous after the tenth turn, 
confined in tanks is such itcking fun. 

os meen on the Green. 





Skating Rinks are so ver bye 

me it isso nice to hear second-rate scandal about -rate 

people. 

pesanas teats is wot Geeae Saas visited by the scarlet fever. 

Because it is so cheerful to see the poor invalids taking their 
airing in their bath-chairs. 


the streets are paraded by so many smart young gentle- 
hton belles look so ladylike in their quiet Ulsters 





, are.go very cheerful in the winter, particu- 
or 
Very nioe assortment of exurmaints to fil the erect. 
in November is 80 very like Margate in 


3 ' e i July. 
if yon did net visit Brighten, you mig.it so very easily go 
and fare worse. 
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A VERY PARTICU 
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LAR MAMMA. 


is an ming, from a recent 


number of the Guardian, for a 
lady really fond of children, and 


ith a temper above proof. 
O LADIES fond of Child- 


ren, and desiring a Home. 
A Lady has attended to her 
first child (eighteen months) 
entirely herself ; perambulating 
him, doing everything (with- 
out exception) for him heragif. 
She is unwilling to risk his 
health, temper, pronunciation, 
by entrusting him, even for a 
minute, to servants. He is 
consequently healthy and fine 
tempered. She is anxious to 
do the same for her second 
infant. She seeks the assist- 
ance of a Lady, in the con- 
scientious and Delient disc 
of these two duties. She 
visiting the most beautiful and 
healthful places in the United 
Kingdom choosing where to 





settle. Indispensables — good 


health (out of doors whenever B 


weather permits) patience, cheerful dipenition, real Christianity, the training 
and education of @ lady, ‘the purest (piveraiy) pros pronunciation, the refined 


pronunciation of the best societ 


abstainer preferred.— Address, 


stating age, antecedents, eductional acquirements, remuneration, Xe. 
Oaly fancy, M aihieal her Ladg-help at loggerheads over this 


most precious of 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 


A Peep into Paris—Something of Im 
Theatres —O 
Srr, 
Tae situation in France is vin 
Me voici! Here I am on the spot, 
as | said to the Marshal t’other ni 
I am as calm as Victor Hugo on t the 


rtance— Back to England— 
again, 











blane—i.e. Grave. 

and red’s your player in hand, 
ht at billiards. Don’t be afraid. 
night of *‘ The Crime.” 


There is nothing like being Victor Hugo-ish. It always tells. The 
other morning the sweeps came early to my house in the Rue de 
Double Gras aux petits pois. A tremendous row. Servants terrified. 


At one bound I leapt from the bed, a 
My wife, who fh 

exclaimed, 

“ Oi) goez-vous ?” 

“ Hu go est—moi!” I returned, 


nd put on ma robe de chambre. 


as not yet mistress’d the French language, 


with one of my readiest and 


choicest jeux de mots, all fresh, home made, and warranted to keep 


in any climate. 

en she pulled herself together. 
** Que vas tu faire, mon ami?” sh 
** Mon devoir.” 
1 dn me, et ne me dit que 
Then she added, sotto voce, “ Et 


which she sidled off im a sweet slumber. 


e cried. 
ce seul mot : 


ne me botherez pas.” After 


Then I descended to the front door. The concierge was shivering 
in his bed, ering ats phedn - a le Maréchal!” “ Viye la 
e! 


Pont th ° Vive la 


My requires no corkscrew to open the porte in 
Frese) as mit 


the Sweeps 


Tis me saluérent. 


do oak perm any deep political signification to this inadent. 
Bat it merely shows at all events, J am rea 


ready. 
th two Countesses epee a Daebess I went to see Bébé the other 


Wi 

night. We all 

nious farce, and were imme 
A propos of such a 


improbability of the inge- 
was struck by the absenee of 


ingenuity on | nglish p ywrite (Vide my new 
Dict — Sed wrighter of heels Playwrit iter 
of plays) i . his yn og en Ens lish stage of Les p Pear vl 


Roses. In tees there is just 
claimed by Puff for 1 ng 
that, though they any , the 
study Puff in .P oy 

0 


Ba 
fybet would the Adapter 


of ibility about it 

with ‘ Phings so strange 

t happen.” (Anent all this, 
\ its vulgar Cremorne 


now that this elegant resort of the 


: ay ee AR is abolished ?) and fap total different = there 
3 e reurgrd ° certainly not of 
bability, a by Fare ene is just Why the Bink 


Dewdas ' ren extra 
or immoral heig than have 


t, can have no more moral 
knaveries, the cruelties, and 


the gross indecencies (if seriously considered) of the Clown and 
Pantaloon at Christmas time. Gon robe shopkeepers, knocks off 
tall people’s heads, makes 5 viclent the in the street, 
going so far as in some instances to rob of much of their attire, 
and then he defies and eausing the policeman 
fo ame qome, © ak Sy? O fom: hf trae 
ink D ng haif-s- 
i hundred Panto- 











the Pink Dominos ee he 
mimes. And what is the 
is iy y hy ros DA th 
t the request 
able to epert most Sag 
whom the wee ar eu 






LS 
ats 


ay wasn’t 3K 
rown clesatea’ some very pretty steps. The 
piece is in the imitation of "ths pees ae 

the winder. the f met being ait 












coker ee ae 


is rath Lo roa yk eed 


Mephisto are leading characters, poem or 
bet (ens, for ae , the 
of all burlesques) ; is intended, | su 
ri a eslergees) sod tee Fae bee the 
ersion.” The Last Scene, ‘The at Seidlitzberg,” is 


one of the prettiest that has been 

I shall have to run round and per hog Tg ONEY, as ‘Engaged by Mr. 
Gripert at the Haymarket, nd. La Marjolaine at the Royalty. 
Amy Robsart has re-appeared at Drury {ane and Mr. WILLs is 
going to have a piece produced at the Duke’s Theatre. It is called 
Camomile, or Camille, 1 forget which; but we shall soon know. 
Ere this appears, the international Theatre, under ALEXANDER (the 
Great) Hewprrson, will have opened with a — from the oye 
called Russia. Several novel experiments are advertised by 
new lessee of the late Queen’s, in order to make his theatre po vie 
A promenade and cheap tariff, and also that, though the | coos 
price is only sixpence, you need not Granger in unless you like. 


a great boon to the public, and the cS to be tS a 
on his tact. Why docen’t he start a Circus, and 
on Pegasus, by kind permission of Mr. Tone rot 

The 0 pers mique is to re-open with an “ Becentrie A : 
libretto by Mr. Gripert, music by Dr. — in order 


to keep up the idea of eccentricity and a’ ~~ have sreanged 
at ‘the libretto should be by Dr. rue oe music by Mr. 
ILBERT. 


And now I must return to the Rue de Double Gras, to meet the 


Conseils Généraux, and to yote nineteen times in as many arron- 
disements. 


os Piso to remember 
The Fifth of Fee = 
** The Ides have come,” as the Sean Ay, Marshal, but 


not gone. Under which King, P. preg ~~ or die! Iam off 
again from Victoria or Holborn vo 


ners Se enn eae oe, 
I go by the London, Chatham, and Dover. 


Preferring as little of the as T bly ha y 
money ; and then the buffet at s is matte wat Rg BR th 
weary but cheery traveller as is Your REPRESENTATIVE. 





Notices of Removal 
(That we sh vane: 


Tue Bow Street Police-Court to the top of 
The Duke of Yorx's Column to the the oti of eb | of Biscay ; 
The London Statues, generally, to 


The Wellington So 





The Blackfriars Obelisk down the crater of ; 
The Rook of the Albert Hall ight once the tonal the ian Pele, 
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EXTREMES MEET. 


Scexe— 


yoo Inn, on a dirty day, 
in an out-o fo way spot, 


om, 


‘ie Our 


from any- 


riend’ARRy anda Swell, 
Tah weatherbound, and| Swell (recollecting, and ‘chilling ). Ya-a-as, dare say. 
compulsory compantons 


pro tem. 
’Arry (aside, 


blow this 


after an 
of wie spell of silence). 


Bilent 


System "on joue to 


Sg fa able ny aint it Pita 


Ya-a-a-s! 


[ Glares stonily. 
Fatt (unabashed. ) oo 
wever, 


ole Hinn, eh P 


“toeh 


say, I 
anyhow. 4 


ve snotbar sh + oat Nees 


4. © 
business, this Wer, 


Sry One these Hosatteee ti ok re ey - F411; 


Suell (with inadvertent warmt ove, Sir, so do I, 


Infernal - rove the district as much as practicable, an 


lot of snub-nosed wuffians! Bound to. be in the wong with those | f 


noses. Fellows without pwofiles always bwutes. 

"Arry (uneasily conscious of his own uptilted organ). 
don't kp know so much about that. Any ’ow, they ’re a seed 
no mi And as for the Hatrocity b 


utes webellious wose- 


y lot, 


usiness—— 
Swell (eagerly). Wot! All inf wot! I’m sick of the senti- 9 
mental wow Ad Giisereenwad his gang have kicked up over a few | "™s™* interested in the tourist system of the district. 


rry. Well, I’m not nuts “4 ‘Snivel myself; and as for Grap- 


wigh rag "Es spore out, I can tell yer. Music-’ alls turned ’ 


Well, I 
and 


—— 


Swell, Haw! Can't say. Never could make out Maps, don’t you 


» Don’t cotton to ’em opt. Anyhow, 1’m for “ the 
and peaceable Ottermans. T. that—and ’ere’s to ’em. 


Drinks 
Swell. Ya-a-s. No end of bwicks. Gontinmaly fellowen Got 
ey don’t you know. That accounts for it 
Arry. Ab, pw Ad ytd I see. ‘Ow about old Wood- 


old , eh? ea oe 


dade One Po his Nob, that 


ith el. c d take 
"4 WwW Lb md 's aa hay 80 ve be trottin’. . Teta! 
Sicell. Haw! Good day to you! 

ene verti Stuck- Et , but ’e 


a em. 





language 

8 the fact. 

all miscon- 

the old country. 

t, ness of your 

of my is as follows. In per- 
this morning, I came scrogs the 


a meeting of hotel Pg mer held at the 

been ed to take the 

my "vimiley in cha- 
phe oapowea at many of 

useful work, will 

of guide-posts over uented mountain- 

and of finger-posts where needed, repair the and improve the 
approaches to the various waterfalls, iny Xt causes of complaint, 
— promote the com- 

and convenience of visitors during their 6 pooh ps as a as bring the claims 

of the lake country, as a summer resort, more favourably before the public. 
The Association is intended to embrace the whole district, including Amble- 
side, Bowness, Coniston, Grasmere, Keswick, Patterdale, Windermere, &e. 
Resolutions were passed for holding publie meetings at Ambleside and Keswick 
the two chief centres of the district, so as to secure the co-operation of all 


Now when the Natives are about improving the English Lakes (for 
which at least there is room, if there ain’t for most things), I would 


im | suggest that they had better make a complete job of it, instead of the 


~~ lon m should ’ear the ‘Immense Cad” reckon ‘im |one-horse scheme at t in contemplation. In this connection, I 
in his last ane waielaiie on song about the ‘* Tallow-nosed Bear | would suggest that they should advertise in the principal journals— 

on the ay? little Turkey. oe . proper, I tell yer. If the Wood- 
shopper ¢ could ’ear the ’owls every time the ‘* Immense” gits "is 


in’ "im, Lor’! he’d cnt 


, and no chips 


then the Telegraft ! 4 capt it jest wire into “ People’s Penis “ 


as wos—a ’ot un, that’ 


Swell. A-h-h! Don’t read the D. 7. myself, and don’t 
Music Halls. But the P. M. G. polishes him off ‘prettily ; ; 


Clubs are against him to a man. 


1. To Oilmen and others.—For tenders for French polishing the 
is | Lake District. The district to be divided into lots of fifteen square 
miles or ores, to suit convenience of contractors. 

2. To Painters, Gilders, §&c.—¥or tenders for uiding the Pillar 
Roek, white-washing., cleaning, and scraping Helvellyn, and gene- 
to | rally ‘for up and in complete ornamental repsir the 


the | other principal mountains. estimates for freshening up such 
beaten. 


of dn tetiinene tent to look weather- 


’Arry. Ah! when the Clubs ona the ’Alls pulls together, it} 3. Zo Upholsterers and #.—For tenders for stuffing, cover- 


sopther nobbles the Sentimentals, 
Swell (scarcely r the concatenation). Ya-a-s! 


*Arry. ~~ ot ’s sentiment got todo with it? About as 


ne, cad eS Ses also for putting a new tail 
on > Sn Bam See ~ 


To Dairymen ee Milksellers.—¥ or tenders for supplying sweet 


4. lyi 
much as Princerple may be a dog, but Cop’em’s a| milk and cream dail to the beck in Sour Milk Ghylt The beck 
better. ‘ FReal B Hinterests, and blow F ers! ” That eee motter. : 


Swell. Ya-a-s. Sentiment’s a nuisance. Gush wul 
GLapstonk was in. Awful baw and beastly bad form. 


thanks to the Conservative es _ now re te + 
again, and Society is down on gu G 
rally don’t like it, and waise a wow. 


whil pracigeetats enforced if is detected 
4 Quarrymen, \ oy and 


ers natu- 


*Arry. Yah! But they ain’t in it now, old man, are they ? 


Number One and no Gammon! That’s the BF ss _ 


Swell, Ya-a-s, that’s pwactical politics, certain though, - 
hapa, it wouldn't go down st Bt. James's Hall. th ed 


Arry, St. James's’ 
pica lot of ’owlers 


fellows 
be a bad 


to be placed under the paper vilitn of the evden shlipst, and full 
e milk 
others.—¥or tenders for the 


hand HY. ot i cut-stone boulders, ‘at Regalos intervals, round the 


edge of 

I pri: think that | the Association are pont it they had 
better get cotimaton fer afew dozen miles of |  lesd-piping, #0 as 
tolayon a water-supply to some of the waterf. =A and also 
gas to the chief This would disappoint- 


, ments arising from of your 


Yours verge? ‘J as. D. Brows, 


SS 





A METEOR UPSIDE-DOWYN. 


Tue Rev. H. Atpuam writes to the magniticen 
meteor which “ rushed Pit tee ce ie see 


” Raining band ed heard of, but we never 
saw pokers rush yaipeudiodlasly iabb fy into the air,— except ina Pantomime. 
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Taz BLENKINSOPS CAME BACK YESTERDAY FROM THE CONTINENT. 
G(RL8 ARE WITH THE GoveRNEss. Ma. 
CRUMPETS, AND A BROILED Rasnee oF Bacon, WHICH CANNOT BE GOT ABROAD), 
PLUNGING INTO HIS 7'(kS, FROM WHICH HE HAS BEEN PARTED FOR TWO Monrus. 
AT THIS HOUR WHEN AT HoMR, Is DEEP IN THE SUPPLEMENT OF THAT JOURNAL :— 
» WHAT bo rou say TO Bragnirz roR Next YRAR ! 


“ Para DEAR ee ee 
THERE ?... 





—— 
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SS 


tld me 


os 


2 


ee es 
- 


= eee @ 


<P me 
a 


.- 


RENOVARE DOLOREM! 








| IN THE MUD. 


“ J’ y suis, j’y reste.” Indeed, mon Maréchal, 
Your locus standi few will think of grudging. 
’Twere hard indeed did Honour’s urgent 


In the direction of our private leaning 


Fix you in quicksands and forbid 
But Honour often seems to bend =, 


our budging. 
“noe 


Are you quite sure that, in the present case 
You have not, let us say, misread her meaning ? 


A rushing feed b his 
And in the mire poor Honour 

Unsavoury mire, my Marshal! 
Fastidious as your flourishes 

With such surro 
And Honour, 


“ J’y suis, j 


Scarce soldier-servant of 


A grin 
Bat to what issue, Marshal 





Or you and Honour floundering in 


te.” The phrase ironic sounds 
" When't ai _— nd phrase in a mudbank founders. 
dling stand surrounds, 


you were thn content ; 
her dainty nostrils bear it ? 


"be reste.” Cmsan’s Thrasonic style 
of the nation : 


Plotters os prs on lurk for loot may smile, 
any half (jubilation, 

Bonds and blood 

Again for France, the aid eurst spell upon her ? 


the mud ?— 
A nice alternative for you and ‘“* Honour!” 





AtarMine Faitore or THe Pratre C 
clines to make speeches in Ireland. 


rop.—Mr. Guiapstone de- | 


Taz Boys HAVE GONE BACK TO ScHOOL AND COLLEGE, THE 


B. aT wast 1 Harry. He Bas J08ST PARTAKEN OF HIS FAVOURITE Baeakrast (TEs, 


AND I8 ABOUT TO LIGHT A REAL CIGAR, BEFORE 
To HIM, sUDpENLY, Mas. B., wHo, aS USUAL 


JUST LISTEN TO THIS ADVERTISEMENT OF A HovsE 





PLAYED OUT! 


Tae Sean oy Persia proposes paying England a second visit 
next year. Mr. Punch begs to state that the lellowing programme 
will be observed on the occasion :— 





Oa his arrival the Suan will matt be received by the British Fleet. 
WwW Her Masesry may, let us hope, for 


a wonder, be housed in Bucki 
The Suan not be able to use the royal apart- 
of ‘self-defence, 
and to Palace of Her een with acrobats, 
and comic 


ihe will aot is tekcon in chats bs Coeent Gist Upern,. surrounded 
| by an escort of Life Guards. 


Cae not be invited to review the British Army at Windsor 


rae will not be encouraged to “ promote” 
| capital consisting of that very unknown 
and other resources of Persia. 


am dtnien Ae o 


Em a Russia, and A 
not fra the subject of ; articles in the daily 
recognised as 


= 3 aye as the successor to the prestige of 
ALEXANDER THE Great. 


He will not receive the homage of the Lonpy Mayor and the free- 
hs = of the City in a gold box. 


he will not be féted as a ign, but will be 
parehtiod te ipplabeied Ebi palh-cnselteh sesaguier oneteoh ood tary 
much out-at-elbows Eastern despot of poy ag thet 


| 

consequently, 
Ba or the exhibition of the noble art 
end to rurround himeel in 
Fs 


a > With a 
— a fey 








Great Fear ry Taste-Tcrytye.—By the Russians in Armenia. 
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MUD. 


THE 


IN 


.). “PY suis 


STUCK 
M. te Mapicuar | 


[—J’Y RESTE!” (?) 


> 
; 
































Tega et, iter 


SP isd 
Ritigy 













PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. ; 201 








“d | The conductor of the omnibus having now completed 
: } hf the number of passengers, wished to move on. for- 
| bade him, and continued to hurl maledictions at the man 
| in the General’s uniform. When I had screamed (always 
through the omnibus window) for about half an hour, I 
| was roughly seized by a Creature dressed in Blue. 
29 4 ye me!” I shouted, and attempted to defend 
| myself. 


“ Nonsense!” said the Creature in Blue. “ We have 
had enough of this. You must come along with me.” 

At this the other “ es” in the omnibus cheered. 
Was [ not right to refuse them the title of men? They 
cheered, and urged the Creature in Blue to remoye me 
speedily. He seized me! 

** On what charge do you dare to arrest me?” 

The Creature in Blue merely laughed and dragged me 
out of the omnibus. The other “ insides” (miserables !) 
cheered agnin, declaring that I was a “ bore,” a “ nui- 

| sance,”—I know not what ! 

" ie yes know who I am?” I cried, shaking my 




















e 
| I don’t know,” returned the Creature in Blue, “ and 
[ don't want to know. But I will teach you to insult a 
when he is only performing bis duty.” 
you allude to that thing in tinsel?” I cried, 
inting to the man in the General’s uniform. 
f course I do,” returned the Creature in Blne. 
* Why, [ only denouncing him,” I replied, in an 
| CEplonetery because | recognised Force. The Crea- 
re in ue hed got me by the scruff of the neck. The 
_ Creature ee was peegnapel y Force, and as Force I 
respec im. 
You were using language calculated to cause a breach 


eyo said the Creature in Blue, “ and that is 
is what are you going to do with me?” 
Le oat you on” p 



































1 up I have been had I not heen 

by Diplomacy. vy has many shapes. On 

onepaien she (by the Creature in Blue) 

‘Two half- was not Diplomacy also a 

= . =. , be? Y¥ wild sort of justice. It is 
better than 4p in a police-cell, : 

ask me, ‘Shall you again 

PL4iIN FTO DEMONSTRATION. ; a map gupiform?” I reply ‘“ Yes.” 

Customer (nervously). “ Ag} THEY MUST BB VERY InksoME AT FIRST.” : - ome @: vp ae Fae 
Dentist (exultantly). “Now & Biv ov it, Sin! Loox men, Srp!” (Degte- . Genera , at my o a 

rously catching his entire set.) ** Hene’s mx Uppeas, asp upee’s MY Uspges]” is dy ’ Ww , then, will you commit this 











| —feankly, with all my heart—I reply, like 
reer wae yon Spherstoad I reply Tike one 


ear » *T will commit this gross outrage 
Blue is pot observing me.” 
y he not looking, in fact?” will be your 








“THE HISTORY OF A CRIME,” 
(dn Extract by anticipation, from the Record of the nect Bnglish Revolution.) 


I ENTERED the omnibus with my friend. The omnibus then i 
men. Before it had contained op ers. There is a great 
between a man and a passenger. y proved it. : 

The omnibus started. It was from sprapen, 0 the City. 
farther. It was going to the scene Of a gr . I was the 
drama. I, a man, an inside passenger—one of twelve inside 
did I take more room than these others? y? Because a 
and a large umbrella. The man in the conductor's clothes did not 
pay for this umbrella, although it occupied an extra place. 







F when he is not looking.” 
( yell, then, cry with me, ‘‘ Long 






| — mn — 


A ENIGHT OF THE THIMBLE, 


wg Ostow sunk we scan 
‘o but the ninth part of a man, 


















































cause there was something in my ey. ing him not to be i direction of his gaoler, 
i ae paid 4 ~_ y not. f sho not have or. ‘5 hg 4 1 turned into . sy 
re e myself) had a mission. That mission was to fight, A ignominious 
secure victory! Victory, which is another word for Freedom ! Oe unfortunate | 
€ omnibus arrived at Charing Cross. There we found a regiment com- Inglorious result of trying 
manded by a General. By a General! No, by a man wearing the uniform Too audacity in lying! 
of a General ! He ht to win broad lands and riches, 
1 let down the window (much to the alarm of the other “ insides”’), and called Instead of which he’s making breeches. 
to this man. The man approached, and asked me what I wanted. © House of Tichborne, lo thy Claimant 
“ You area traitor, for you serye traitors!” I cried, with my head through Employed in stitebing convicts’ raiment ' 
the window. Had the opening been large enough, | would have threatened His high ambition’s bourne was Tichborne ; 
him with the umbrella also. But the opening was small, and go | could not do The bourne he bas attained is Stitchbourn. 
i more ive than shake my fist. I shook my fist im the tace of Qn heir bis mind he set, 
"Top are « villa, « svundre b atheist, a cad!” I oried i Bor Cee aes ones i 
y are a villain, a seo el, a ‘ rough,’ an ist, a 4 in or ’ ae 
= = tones. —— ag insides begged me te desist. But joes painiat To Portsmouth from Princetown Prison. 
in opepal ’s uni ing, and there was ore - Re eieaemes 
pnt} had told them this they grew calmer. 


. hen “ , ot ” 
7 is fellow!” I ed t window), THAT'S THE WAY THE MONEY GORS. 
“Look et apt 4 lapse Phone Cate ‘“ 


" : ay Di i ws open 
Segre oe egal eae 
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THAT LASS ’O TOWERY 
By the Authors of Several other Things, 





*S. 


ye. ae. 


Carrer V.—‘‘ Love me little.” 


Neovs Barcrow, having knocked down Dan Beenie, determined 
on finishing the evening by knocking up his friend, the little Curate. 
s he passed the Vicarage, he thought of Anice SorticaL, and 
could not help comparing Em Berrie with her. 
** Ah!” he said to himself, “ if she could only have had her advan- 
jy wr And yet—how happy could I be with either !—or,”’ he added 
to himself, ** both ! 


But this last ene, as a man of principle, he dismissed from 
his mind as he stood before his friend’s door. 

The Reverend THomas Trrt, the little Curate of Swiggin, lived in 
a little house with a little 
door, and three little | 
windows up above, and 
two little windows be- 
low. There was a little 
garden and a little gate, 
a little bell (which went 
a long way), “e a little 
knocker. He had only 
lived there a little while, 
was little known to his 
parishioners, did a little 
work, thought little 
about it, and as he 
little thought he should 
ever like the work a 
little, he was a little 
surprised when he found 
himself liking it a little 
more than he had ex- 
pected. He had a little 
father and mother, of 
whom he saw a little 
now and then, and with 
whom he went to stay a 
little while a little way 
out of town. 

The little Curate did 
nothing great. He ate 
a little, drank a little 
smoked a little, talked 
a little, walked a little, 
fished a little, read a 
little, danced a little, 
sang @ little, played on 
the flute a litthe, and, in 
fact, did a little of every- 
thing, and knew a little 
of everybody. He had | 
a little , and he sl 
little, consequently 
was a little astonished 
to hear a knock at his 
door a little after mid- 

— He considered 

ttle. Could it be 
thieves ? Would thieves 
knock? Did they do it 
asa rule? or even as an 
exception’ He knew 
that thieves often went 
away with a ring, but 
did "he come with a ? bere thieves come to his little 
house where there was little to ? Being a little disturbed by | an 
these reflections, it occurred to Ss that to put his little head 
beneath the e, and to call i- in a hittle voice, ‘* Not at 
home!” would be Seat > 
stances,—or rather the bed-clothes. 

But Neevs Barcrow was not a man to be put off with a mere 
fumes, and in‘another minute the Young Engineer had stepped 





steps, ans a run, and leapt, head foremost, Ew 
through the lower window, the self-acting abutter of which imme- | 
dia y closed behind him, ‘with ‘ Tak im in!” painted on them | ree 
in legible characters. 


would have to have made a hole in the ceilin of his 
little room ; even then the Young s head would have 
lifted the slates, and oul hese would have been a tile off directly. 


** What do you want at this hour?” inquired the little Curate. 
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could do under the circum- 


Then he stood before his little friend. Stood—but not upright ; 
for had Neevs drawn himeelf up to his full height, the little Curate | 
been compelled to 


(Or i Rs 
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**Tea,” replied Neavs Barcrow, who, now that the excitement 
was over, began to feel its effects. He eank, exhausted, on a little 
chair by ‘the little table. 

The Rey. Tuomas Trtr took a little time to put on his little 
dressing-gown and little slippers, and then he rang the bell for his 
little maid. 

** Potty,” he said to the drowsy girl, “ Potxy put the kettle on, 
and we ’il all have tea.” 

As they sipped the invigorating beverage out of little cups, the 
Young Eagineer told him how he had been en that evening. 

** Engaged! To whom?” faltered the little Curate, trembling. 

His friend explained. Then he added, “ Amice SomticaL 
anxious about me. 

The little Curate turned a little pale. 

** I can’t go round there now, and tell her I am all right, can I?” 


asked the Young Engineer, 
The little Curate gave 
a little start. 
“Nereus!” he cried, 
you love ANICE Sor- 
g a 
groane 
“Neevs Barcrow!” 
stammered out the un- 
happy little Curate, *‘ | 
knew what it would 
be if you came here. 
* Wherever there’s Ne- 
gus going,’ I said to my- 
3 ea By = A sure to 
my 
friend, if you love 
ANICE. SoRTIGAL, so do 
I!” And he hid his 
little face in his little 
hands. 


Bat the Young Engi- 
neer heeded him not. 
The strong man had 
given way at last; and 
the little sympathising 
eane chair ha given 
way too, he fell vily 
on the ground in a dead 
faint. 


Cuarter VI.—‘“ Down 
among the Coals.” 


For some days after 
this the little Curate saw 
less of Negus Bancrow 
and more of Anice Sor- 
TIGAL, while the Young 
Engineer found himself 
more uently in the 
m'ne, ly in 
that part of it wheenlbe 
BEEure was at work, 

Her duties were en- 
tirely confined to eeal- 
scooping, or, as it is 
termed jm these dis- 
ane aE 
scoop.” Ona her e 
seemed rather to avoid 
than encourage the 
mee Engineer. Some- 

on seeing him 
approach, she would get up, and run away ‘theetgh the par alleys 
passages of the coal-mine until sto by a cul-de-sack-o’- 
oa where Neeus would catch her gently, but” firmly, round the 
wais and whisper in her ear— 
hy did you upset the coals and seuttie? ” 

“Yo munna kees mer,” Ex say, and then the sound of 

‘two smacks would ring through the mine, the first being what 
Neevs Barcrow gave Em on her cheek, and the second poe 


ve Neeus Barcrow for Ais 
tJ arlown an’ oil let yo arlown,” she said to him, as he 


r Than fir wouhd cetuins toes dendl tiensdd poet trom 
grimy face, and Neovs weld resume his 
oe Souths dhe of 


or one 


his = a ‘eral Lip and the tat 


"s ar a pI omy, PP rg 
winking at a cae 
At other times the little Cunate would come to the top of the 


be 





ee 
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A FELLOW-FEELING MAKES US WONDROUS KIND.” 


“Waar! core ro Leave us, James?” 
“Yes, Srp, I'm very sonry, Sm, sor I REALLY CAN'T PUT UP WITH Misaus 


‘‘ An, James! Tarsk Bow Lone J'vVE PUT UP WITH BER!” 





COMBINATION AND COALS, 


THE Times reports the proposal of a hopeful expedient 
with a view to the augmentation of 


“ Movers’ Waces.—The Central Board of the Miners’ 
National Union, which numbers about 90,000 members, have 
decided to commence, at an early date, a special conference for 
the purpose of taking into consideration the great need of 
putting into operation some plan whereby the over production 
of coal can be checked.” 

By the “ production” these clever fellows of course 
mean the procuring of coal. There is too little fear that 
too much coal will ever be produced underground. The 
production of coal in British coalfields having ceased 
long ago, over production of that is uetion over and 
ended. Miners themselves might wish to encouraye it if 
they could, and not to check it. The over production of 
out they want to check is the supply, which they 
imagine too plentiful. It does perhaps, strike them 
that if they succeed in checking the production of coal 
‘| they are very likely also to check its consumption, and 
+bring about a general economy of coal profitable neither 

eoal-merchants, nor proprietors of coal-mines, nor 
eoal-miners. In thus retarding the exhaustion of British 
coal-measures, they might be earning their country’s 
indeed, but it would be as a set-off against 
their own lower wages. 













PLANTS AND INSECTS, 


To the pleasing announcement that Sir JoserH Hooxer 
has returned, in excellent health, from his three months’ 
tour in the United States, the Atheneum adds the 
observation that 


“ From the results of his travel may be expected further con- 
tributions to our knowledge of the physiology of plants.” 


Yes; and from the express be maw: be 
to have en at New York—a location so 
celebrated for that very peculiar class of 


Plants mysterious cryptogams of the 
toadstoul y, in Rings. 


The Atheneum further says :— 


“Sir J, Hooxun is, we believe, of opinion that the key to 
the botany of the United States is to be found in Colorado,” 


Of course, the Conservator of Kew Gardens must know 
where to find the ~ Shogun’ é Ae 
intimately fassociated io mind j now Ww 
Bota Resemnalegy, riser otence Between te Botany 

its y 
likely exceptional selantifie importance. 














shaft, and whisper soft nothings to her out of the Catechism. One 

farther than hehad done on a previous occasion, and 

Em Bersrs, finding him in the pit, hauled him over the coals, . 
Then the little Curate went to Anice SoutTieaL and 


the custom in dra theatres, and balls, he endea- 
Splieeiiateamateiontiiine tevs anne tp pe To 


ected, as did also the 
Dryprctong who tnstdred the saay ts ji as 


From that moment this young lady took an interest in Em. 
i the Catechism,” said the little Curate, 

“T ask her ‘What’s your name!’ and I told her the 
answer was ‘M or N, as the case may be.’ 
her name was ‘Em,’ and not ‘N’ at all, and that if i’d leave her 
alone she ’d leave me alone.” 

“And did you leave her alone?” asked Anice Sonrieat, eyeing 
the little Curate severely. 


But she stuck to it that 





short skirts, their head-dresses of a 
a band of music might play from three to four, and 
with real water g down, here and there, to 
and cool the atmosphere. 
difficulty and irrepressible perseverance, he 


obtained the consent of the —— to making the use of fans 
\and white kid gloves on Saturday night compulsory on the leaders 
From that moment Antcr Sorrrest resolved to try her hand with | of the gangs in the Wiemma Mine. The first object of ae ag oo 

, 


The Rev. Mr, Toms Trrr blushed. 
the obstinate Em Berriz on the very first occasion. At present she | tors being 
contented herself with ordering the little Curate not to have any- | that for 
thing more to say to the girl. | B 


to preserve their “‘ hands,” Neeus pointed out 
this purpose, nothing could be so useful as gloves, 


ITER Bernie was one of these leaders of the new compulsory 
“She is jealous,” murmured the little Curate to himself that | fashion, and he vowed he would pay out “ ’t Young Engineer,” 


evening in his little house, as, after his usual exercises of turning his only for the thrashing he had received, which 
white pocket-handkerchief into a puppet, and making it preach a | 


» Bot 
as we have 


already seen, completely turned his head, but also for this additional 


sermon over the back of a chair, he sank to rest in his little bed. 
About three in the morning he was aroused by a terrific bang and 
flash. He sat up and listened. 


Happun oil smarsh t’? Young 


Ingineer ! smarsh ’im, arn t’ 
im t’ ar’ blonk tho’ ar’m foind ar tinnur fur ’t art’- 


wuds, ar mun do’t, an’ ar do’t!” he had been heard to say. 
And in this determination he was joined by two of the most villanous 


Cuarren ViL—Beerie back again. 


To ascertain what it was that had so troubled the little Curate’s 

be necessary to retrace our steps for some distance i 

the story. We beg the reader to 
Nxevs Barcrow 


was a y' 
saw, on his arrival at Swiggin, 





man, and fond of novelties. He 
and tired. Remem 
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A Texecram from Rome gives us redson to trust that the fine old 
Pore is by no means growing feeble, as has been untruly reported. 
He still shows himse — capable of a; vigour enough. 
It is asserted that the General of the Jesuits, by the Pors’s perem 
tory command, has pronounced sentence of expulsion from the 
Order on Father Curct. Father Cunci, for many years Editor of the 
Civilta Cattolica, a jo which, considered as an organ, might 
have been better named the Vatican Gazette, is said to have offended 
Pio Nono by having so fallen away from the faith as latterly to 
have ‘‘not been so blindly devoted to the cause of the Temporal 
Power as the Pore ex his zealous champions to be.” Father 
Corct has, in his works, dared to countenance the idea that the 
Temporal Power of the Pore is not a necessary institution. His 
Holiness has sharply let him know what he thinks of that. 

“ Hath he so long held out with me untired ?’’ 


So, we are happy to think, we hear the Holy Father exclaiming, as 
energetically as if he were Mr. Invine in the part of Richard the 
Third. Perhaps he has, in fact, read Shakspeare, and is capable of 
enjoying bim, and quoting him, as above, with gusto. if Curcr 
won't go, let him be not Curci, but curséd. But, in fact, Curci can’t 
help himself. Needs must, when the Pontiff drives ! 





MR. GLADSTONE IN IRELAND. 


Tue following communication has been dropped into Mr. Punch’s 
letter-box. The article was, apparently, intended for an American 
paper, but the e of Fleet Street, using his discretion, has made 
up his mind to publish it in the interest of the British public. Mr. 
Punch's readers will observe that Mr. Giapsrone’s reticence in 
Ireland has not been confined to his appearances in public. This 
fact is very gratifying, and must plead an excuse for the rather 
irregular appearance of the subjoined report. 


(To the Editor of the “‘ —— Herald,” New York.) 
Having received your instructions to seek an audience with Mr. 
Grapstore, Your Own Interviewer immediately journeyed to 
Ireland, and presented himself before 


Tue Greatest STATESMAN or THE Ninereente Centcry. 
Mr. Grapstone was a little out of temper, and asked Your Own 
Interviewer what he wanted. Your Own Interviewer immediately 
replied that he had come te ask him several questions of the greatest 
international importance. For instance, he would like to know 


Wuat Mr. Grapstone THovent anovur IRELAND. 
The Great Man returned that he believed Ireland to be a part of the 
United Kingdom of Great Britain atid Ireland. Although pressed 
to add something more to his rather meagre answer, Mr. Grapstronr 
refused to augment his statement with any 
Furtuer InrorMaTiIon or Importance. 
Your Own Interviewer then questioned Mr. Giapsronz about Home 
Rule. The Great Man turned his back, and begged to be relieved 
of Your Own Interviewer’s presence. As this was not at all satis- 
factory, Your Own Interviewer suggested that 
Home Rete wis a Siti And a Detvstor! 


Although this suggestion was repeated several times, it failed to 
produce any comment so far as Mr. Grapstone was concerned. The 





L 


| that 
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| Great Man seemed very displeased, and made a movement as if he 
would leave the room. Your Own Interviewer, acting with charac- 
teristic decision, rashed to the door and tarned the key, and in a 
moment 





Mr. GLADSTONE HAD BECOME A CLOSE Prisoner IN THE CENTRE 
or Iggtayp! 
| The Great Man upon this explained that he had determined not to 
lose his temper, and that, consequently, he should quietly accept 
the situftion. From the appearance of Mr. Grapstone’s counte- 
nance, it Was Your Own Correspondent’s opinion that 


Tae Baertise Sraresman DispaIneD TO RESENT THIS DASTARDLY 


OUTRAGE. 
Your Own Interviewer produced his nété-book, and sprtiening 
that he considered “ silence to give consent;” expressed opinion 
Ma. GLApsto¥® BeLizvep IneLaND TO BE IN A VERY BAD war! 
The Great Man topk no notice of this fématk. Not at all dis- 
heattened by Mr. Giansrone’s retieane’, Your Own Interviewer 


observed that, ftom what he knew of the institations of America, he 
was stre that 


IReLAND COULD ONLY BE SAVED BY ANNEXATION TO THE 
Unsrrep States! 


At this point Your Own Interviewer discov that thé Great Man 
was fast asleep. He rose from his chair, and, gently blowing a fog- 
horn in the slumbering Statesman’s ear, soon resto him to 
consciousnes#. From the expression upon his eotititenatice, he was 
qttite sure that 
Me. GLADSTONE HAD NEVER BEEN MORE ASTONISHED IN HIS LiFe! 
Unhappily, the noise of the fog-horh a the attention of the 
household; who rushed to the Great Man’s ee. e door was 
forced open, and Your Own Interviewer had only time to express a 
Wish that 
Mer. GLADSTONE WOULD soon BECOME A CONTRIBUTOR TO THE 
New Yore Heratp, 


before he was taken by the shoulders, retiioved from the apartment, 
forced down-stairs, and (to pat it concisely) kicked out. 





BLUES AND YELLOWS. 

Ox the evening of Monday last week, the birthday of Epwarp 
| Tae Srxra, founder of Christ's Hospital, certain Gentlemen, formerly 
educated there, constituting the ‘‘ Society of Blues,” celebrated 
that anniversary by dining together at the Albion, Aldersgate 
Street, under the Presidency of the Rev. R. Lez, M.A., the Head 
Master. The banquet was followed by a number of toasts and speeches, 
but in the latter a topic of peculiar interest seems to have been left 
untouched. Nobody either asked or explained why the Bluecoat 
Boys continue doomed to go about in the grotesque costume which 
renders them objects of pity to the sympathetic and of derision to 
the inconsiderate spectator, also subjecting them too often to the 
unfeeling chaff of other youth clad in modern and customary attire. 
In connection with this subject it any be. asked, Wherefore, if the 
reason why a miller wears a white hat be recognised, does a Bluecoat 
Schoolboy run about with his head uncovered in the cold? All that 
ean be said in answer to this inquiry is, that his cap has somehow 





come to be too smal] for the head it must once, one would think, have 
been meant to cover. _ 





An Additional Postage-Stamp. 


| Lrve Colorado Beetles having been detected in mails received 
from the United States, whence fools have sent them to this country 
secreted in letters and newspapers, the American postmasters, at the 
instance of the British Government, have been instructed to look 
out for the Potato-bug, and detain all packets in which it may be 
found. A good way to puta stop to the transmission of these dan- 
gerous insects by post, alive, would perhaps be to stamp every letter 
| with a special machine constructed for the purpose of stamping flat 
| not only the letter but any Colorado Beetle which might be contained 
| in it. 


Victor Hugo Junior. 


Ma. Cuartes Reape has lately come to the front in his usual warm- 
hearted, impulsivestyle. Inone paper he has been bravely summoning 
Judge and Jury to the bar of public opinion, while in another 
he has been instructing a brother dramatist how to protect himself 
aay American piracy. A friend in néed will find a friend in 

EADE. 








Navricat Trrte ror tae Femate Novet-Reaper.—The Skipper! 




















Novemser 10, 1877.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 











GENTLE IRONY. 
impatient Driver. ** Now tux, Bri! 
GRARFED, BAY!" 


‘Avin’ THz ord Bus Prorsr- 


THE SITE FOR CLEOPATRA’S NEEDLE. 


To Mr. Punch. 
VENERABLE Poncu, 
Tue true site for this great monument has not 
been suggested i 


. I suggest it now. do so 
your columns, of course, as to them the world 
pe yh a ju n t | wy under the Sun— 
an it—“* coolum.” 
Let the obelisk be erected 
change. The i 
be desired, Street adjoins it. The ad- 
recal the banks of the Nile. 
y pass this 
which looked so many centuries 
victims 


in front of the Royal Ex- 
of the spot leave nothing to 
jacent Bank of ~~ 
Capel Court is in neighbourhood, and the 
dealers in Bonds there may dail: 
found not 





Cette croiz, Measieurs, est le plus 
beau jour de ma vie.” » the TER isn’t going 
to devote his spare oa adapting from the French ? 


Now. 2, 1877. Chidevenes EXpecra ns, 





SIGNS OF AN EARLY WINTER, 


Tur leaves of several Christmas Numbers have already 
fallen upon the Railway Bookstalls. 











IMPALING THE BADGER. 


Wary, of all harmless fourlegged things, unearth the Bad- 
ger in the when, not satisfied with Tatrading 
= 


he comes into the parlour, | ; 





onthe domestic tish Bear, with descriptions of how 
ek bee eee hi uct of tele hk keeps, th he bri 

e e e wa rings 
up his family, and so forth—how would that other British Bear, 
Paterfamilias, like to be interviewed, and to have that house which 
a: ie castle ue ~t in ithe same style [wg Own — | 

en g the r ger into the privi 

cirele of big game, and coolly asks to be allowed Te 


“To testify to the amount of sport which these animals are capable of 
aGoune to any one who cares to make a midnight excursion in pursuit of 


Adding, to make matters worse, the expression of his conviction 
“That they are not nearly so scarce in England as people generally 


“Our Own Correspondent” in Friday’s Times 
make them even scarcer, by some very uncalled- 


If not so scarce now, 
has done his best to 
for information, 


“The badger, as is well known, is in the habit of searching for 


Be food during 


and on these excursions will often wander a long way from | 

is then that it affords the sporteman (?) the opportunity of 

e by previously ‘bagging’ its hole, and beating | 

— manner alarming the animal, which imme- 

person is generally stationed a short distance 

trustworthy dog, in order to prevent the badger’s 
unfrequently notices that something is wrong, and, havi 

in his hole, will turn tail, and if you have not a dog 
animal is lost.”’ 


the animal.” Oh, if Punch eould only turn 


a 
looked 





ide are among the most human of quadrupeds. 


orget all h , turn 
” and have the hunting him, 
his haunts, and when he makes for 
a Pune 


If they Said male be human enough to f 
upon wn Correspondent, 
peguing As door, and beating 
a down upon him 
be to know, has the 


and 

It makes Punch’s blood boil to think of a harmless, 

-haunti recluse, ae en — — e, 

as “‘ capital sport” for ca e worthy dogs 

by bee fn and yy Ay a a w oe aney Gs 
name sportsmen. > you, Gentlemen,” gor 

ight say, “* but death to me.” 

last sentence of the letter is but too good an illustration of 

the reasonableness of Badger’s plea and Punch’s protest :— 

“While on » visit tofa friend in Gloucestershire this year, I witnessed the 
capture of a fine male badger, which weighed over 20Ibs., and was a valuable 
addition to a collection of stuffed animals,” 

How “‘valuable”? Is there anything to be learnt from such 

one? Or was the friend a a> pr wer 
The writer’s unconscious lack of humanity is well out by 
the sentence in which he informs us that :— 

while young, badgers will become very tame in confinement, 


and take from the - 
And yet it curred to this noble sportsman that this readi- 
utd th teak Meee oat ene for, and confidence in, 
man, was a reason for not bringing the badger within the savagery 
pa iy nny LL a 
things now sportemen gamekeeper 

_ Saat 
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} \) — a AY WY 
h \ & a s. we WAY ? 


A FREE AND ENLIGHTENED MASON 
STRIKING AT HIS OWN BREAD-AND-BUTTER. 











E , NTH OF wet ek certain mestings baa Se 0 teense ~~} Be he 
“ PLEASE " ME) 1" ‘ | has anything to say about Middle- ucation, he will carefully 
PLEASE TO RE (EM BER THE NINT! forget bw pe tae of the Bluecoat School. If he boasts at all about 

NOVEMBER. | the dignified position occupied by the ion at the Central 
Iw a few days the Lory Mayor will be celebrating his call to the Criminal Court, he will say nothing about satan whe grace (F) 


office of the First Magistrate of the City of London by holding the | “the Boratme whe retanee cheek Beh et make no 
usual annual dinner within sound of Bow Bells. It would be no 


very difficult task for Mr. Punch to prophesy the purport of the | pos ee x ped gh ony peemoasine “State Ly 5 
various speeches that will be made on the forthcoming interesti | say nothing about the Sey 2 which still keeps 

= — p= of Fleet wore Serpe to be origin : | came work on the active list, and ’ - the tri pe 
an to predict w ers mig ut certainly won’t, | }; : sends officers A nape» 
say on the night of the Ninth , seem wal - life He will not ry to defend the introduction of the 


“ Albert hat” into the British Army, and will say nothing about 


The Lornp Mayor, in his guests, will be careful to | the desertions from the Militia. 


avoid all allusion to the Aldermanic veto. He will not boast of the| The Sartor who returns thanks for “‘ The Navy” will keep a 
representative character of the City Institutions, and take for an | discreet silence about the organisation of our Dockyards. He will 
example the recent proceedings anent the Ward of Cheap. He may | not allude to the difficulties and differences between Sailors and 
possibly touch upon the success of the Indian Famine Fund, but| Engineers, or the combatant and non-combatant Officers of the 
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STRANGE EFFECT OF SEA-AIR. 


* Mrs. Jones. “‘ Dean wz, Mz. Browy, I THovuGHT YoU WERE 
ARE THEY!” 

Brown (who had evidently been lunching at his Club). “ 

AIR DOSHLLT SHEEM 1’ 


AT THE Sea-Sipz wits Mas. Brown anv THe Cartpren! How 


FAM LYSHWELL, BUR AH DURRO WHARITISH, THERESH SHOMETHIN’ |’ THE SHE 
SHUIT ME !—ALLAYS FEEL OURASHORTSH AP’ER Dinwen—pr'Rars Fise Diet—rp kaPsn—pDvuRRO !” 


[Mrs. J. had by this time discovered his condition, and makes off hastily, 








Service. If he talks about our Iron-clads, he will not describe 
the many modes we have of losing them. 

The Crvrt14N who returns thanks for “the Volunteers” will say 
nothing about the bribes offered to recruits in the shape of gratis 
suppers and new uniforms. He will not talk of the Easter Review 
as a farce, or the Wimbledon Encampment as a pic-nic. If he re- 
yom deg patriotism of the force, he will say nothing about its 

pline 

The er who returns thanks for “‘ the Diplomatic Corps” 
will be careful to avoid any allusion to the Constantinople Confer- 
ence. If he 3 ape me the Russians he will not neglect to applaud the 

admitting the blessings of peace, he will not forget 
to insist on the great benefits accruing from intervention. 

The Muvisrer who returns thanks for “ the Cabinet” will care- 
fully avoid any allusion to British Interests, and will ignore a certain 

speech addressed to the Lonp Mayor exactly a yearago. He 
not boast of the results of the aa heen, © and will say as little as 
possible about the intentions of his He will not attempt 
ped the <n departure o me a s handf fal cof ane soldiers for Malta, 
ignore geographical position o poli. 

The Pree who returns thanks for “the House of Lords” will 
courteoualy refrain from. making any allusion to the proceedings of 
& who returns thanks for “‘ the Third Estate” will not 
“scenes” the last Session. He will not 
” is more popular than “talk” in the 

keep a discreet silence about Messrs. 
other ornaments of the Party of Obstruc- 
forget the humiliating Present in the glorious 


thanks for “the Bench and the Bar” 
t a b as an excellent substitute for 

He will not insist upon the great sa of time 
long preliminary investigations before the Police 
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Magistrates. He will not enter into the question of the differences 
of opinion between the Lonp Cuancettor and the Loup Carer 
Baron, and he will Ponda his —— ge upon the completion 
of the Law Courts for some future occ 

The Genritemay who returns neste Se for “ the Ladies” will make 
no a seuaee to the females who patronise the Theatre Royal Old 


yo lastly, the SHametess LIBELLER whe rises to abuse Mr. 
Punch, will not dare to utter asingle syllable. N.B.—The “‘ Shame- 
less Libeller” is an imaginary character, invented to bring the 
article toa uaial conclusion. 


IS LIFE WORTH LIVING? 


A propos of Mr. W. H. Mattocn’s Article on this subject in the 
Nineteenth Century last month, the following replies have been 
received by Mr. Punch 

Mr. GrapstoxE, writing from Ireland, says No, with three 


Special dents ng one’s aaenee ‘ad a Reporter in 
tip daaguien of Sactanan dos Ging, one heir 
Needle, adrift in the Bay of io, is doubtful ; it 


Cleopatra’s 
doesnot like such treatment at ita time of life. 

Marjolaine, at the Royalty, cannot make up her miad ; English 
taste fa ao Gane by 0 coco et gh os drama. 

Mr. Octavius Spenper says it depends on how much longer his 
Oxford tailor will wait, on whether he can get his cousins to 
come up to next Commemoration. 

Miss Nepissa says decidedly No, while Mr. Gzonox stares so 
shockingly at her sister Avice all through the sermon on Sunday 


Mr. Punch says Rather, as he thinks of all the Young Ladies Mn 
met in his supe Vacation, and whose Pictures adorn h 
Almanack for 187 
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IMAGINARY BIOGRAPHIES. 


“ A great discovery has been 
made, according to the Zomar 
and Bassiret, a Turkish news- 

per. Mr. GLADSTONE is 
of Bulgarian descent. His 
father was a pig-dealer in the 
vilayet of Kustendje. Young 
GLADSTONE ran away, at the 
age of sixteen, to Servia, and 
was then, with another pig- 
Son sent to London to sell 

He stole tke proceeds, 
ceak his name from Tro- 
ZADIN to GLADSTONE, and 
became a British subject,” &c. 
—Daily News. 


Tue Earl of Beacons- 
FIELD was changed at 
nurse, and is really the 
son of a Turkish Effendi. 
Young "Dismaxtt (his real 
name is TANCREDIMAN) 
was @ precocious boy, and 
ran away from school, 
being dissatisfied with the 
slender acquirements of 

the Head Master in 
Modern Languages and 
Physiology. After wan- 
dering about the Caucasus 
— Idin horses, ‘* tent- 

- birds, and doin 

er jobs, he secre 

himself, as a stowaway, 
on;.board a ship tradin 
with figs, sponges, an 
washleathers, between 
Smyrna and Hartlepool. Having ingratiated himself with the 
owners of the vessel by his extraordinary talent for imitating the notes 
of birds and other animals, he became 
and finally senior partner in the firm. Asa young man, betore he 
entered Parliament, Mr. Disragzi was fond of domestic pets, and for 
several years kept a tame Russian bear in honourable captivity. One 





day the creature, while engaged in play with its master, overstepped | finis 


the bounds of moderation, and knocked him, down with its paw in 


the front garden of the house which he then occupied in St. Peters- | Carried 


burg Place, Bayswater. Bruin was immediately sold to a neigh- 
bouring hairdresser ; and those who have closely watched the Prime 
MINISTER’S career, date f from this occurrence the commencement of 
the antagonistic feelings towards Russia with which he is credited. 
Lord BEACONSFIELD is jonately fond of angling, and during the 
season, when the weather is favourable, and there are no Cabinet 
Councils, may pepecety y be seen in a ape on the Lynas 4 far 
from Richmond Bridge, eating chocolate and fishi or gudgeo 

The Earl of Dersy received his education at ist's I pepital, 
the Lory Mayor having kindly given him a presentation for that 
noble foundation. Asa Blue-coat boy he was distinguished as the 
ringleader in bolster matches, and for his steady perseverance in 
soquiring the mastery of the bassoon. Very early in his career he 
became famous for his reckless daring as a gentleman jocke 
steeple-chases, and it was this revelation of equestrian talent w uh | eo 
secured him his first start in official life as Equerry to H.R.H. the 
Duke of Sussex. Afterwards he became Master of the Horse, under 
Ste Ropert Peet, but exchanged this appointment for the Buck- 
hounds when the Corn Laws were re The Foreian Secre- 
TARY is an inveterate smoker (Latakia), and writes all his despatches 
in bed, seldom rising before noon, when he calls for his carriage and 
four and dashes down to Ep pring Nese or Clapham Common, where 
in seclusion he prepares himself for the Debates in the House of 
Lords. He is a great poultry fancier, ont ae carried off the prin- 
cipal prizes at all the great shows in the k angers 

Nothing remarkable is recorded of the boyhood ‘of the Marquis of 

SALISBURY, except a is India pickles. At Oxford he 
developed a taste for leaning towards one of the 


more pronounced schools sy cncantormist theology, even then ex- | I 


cited feelings of uneasiness in the minds of his family and friends. 
His Lordship is Chancellor of the University of london one of the 


Patrons of the Society for the Abolition of the Establis lished Church | final! 


of England, and Editor of the Edinburgh Review. His palatial 
town- ouse—built by Sra Goprrey Knetien—is in Cecil Street, 
Strand, and in his stately park at Burghley—close under the 
shadow of Salisbury Cathedral—is to be found the only herd of wild 
buffaloes now remaining in this country. 

Mr. Brent is the son of a Leicestershire clergyman, who was 
also the Squire of the parish, and a noted feuhenter 


supercargo, part owner, junior, | d 
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| throu h Eton, when he was Captain of the “ Eleven,” Mr. Batcur 
obtained’a Co a Uncngaished.himoelt in family interest) in a Ca 


and himself in the Vi a He sold out 
en in ar. 
of the Army ot the P his attention to agricultural 


-eace, and turned 
pursuits, becoming an ardent game-preserver, 
Ded 2 fearless Chalemant of aig Ny He still retains his 
hereditary love of the chase, and is one of the Stewards of the 
Jockey Club. Mr, Baiour is Chelona of the Eldon Club, and 
tron of ten livi He married a da 
mBay ; and his estates are 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


Excuse for staying—A little Dinner with some choice spirits, and 
some account of how the evening was finished. 
My veay pgar Sie, 

I HAVE not yet returned to my flat in the Rue Neuve de 
double gras aux petits pois, having received a very kind and charac- 
teristic letter from the Marshal to say “ wait a week or 8, and 
finishing epigrammatically with “ 3% suis, ou, je vous suis.” re- 
fore before taking my w nF am doing a few of our home 


amusements. F 

The other wygnins I was a few choice at 
the Cho k Tavern, we ei or E (of Westminster), in = 
Chair, faced by Ancure, C of Conterbury), and supported by 
some first-rate members of “ ancy, as, entre nous, we call the 
Revisionary, or Visionary, Committee ; and a pleasanter party never 
stretched legs under a mahogany. It was real old times revived. 
Well, after a song in praise of w y from the gr) ng had 
to leave early in order to an at Exeter Hall, a Rural Dean who 
was up for one day only, and had to be off to-morrow morning by 
the first train, sat me an ampoaraseees to ss to some place of theatricel 
entertainment. Diocese suggested Zazel. But 
this was at once aanetins by ‘. of Westminster. Dr. Lieur- 
root was for the ballet at the Alhambra, but everyone had seen 
it several times, and the same reason was given for not going to 
Pink Dominos. 

“Tf there were. good stes going om. observed His Grace (after 
dinner) of Y-rk, ‘* there’s no like to see more than the 
delineation of Archbishop TuRPin’s a to the Cathedral City of the 

0 

Just at this minute, however, a secretary looked in, and whisper- 
ing that unfortunately Yorx was wanted, the excellent Archbishop 
hed his tumbler and retired. 

“Let ’s have a paper and see what’s poeg on,” F > 
nem. con. * Nine hundredth night of Our Boys No, 
even the Rural Dean had seen this twice. Fe PT tne Not 
National Theatre (here Canon L-pp-w left the room with Maxeosx 
M‘C-L1), but as Russia was advertised for seven en o’lock an hour 
that effectually prevent the stalls from ever seeing First 
Act, which appears, ‘‘ from information received,” to be the best), 
this was out of the question for us. Russia was Sedvertionl for 
eight. Which was correct we didn’t know, and so we would not 
support a Czar. a, was now just nine- -thirty (a number Pr 
apparently exerci a mysterious power oh. some 
any idea of amusement had been generall ame tent Bs 
denly the néw B-sh-p of Sopor and Max, we pando been studying 


a newspaper, exclaimed,— 
an pet if R will go to a oo agh of f smneonent, 8 wan't Bn 
ere for a quiet game o and four- ~ 
penay © By te ml ea: 8 what ria a ike ye to see, boys!” 

And he flourished the front page of the D. T. 

“What?” we all asked in a breath. 

“‘ Erin! a ballet at the Metropolitan Music Hall! Whoop! 
Ont At the Metopelitan!™ said the Prem-te siete 

bed e Metropolitan! e Pr-m- up. 
‘ Le of sounds well ; ouch I should have t 

‘or choice.’ 

Hansoms were called, and away we went to fhe 

What Erin (the et in question) was Pol fo 
impossible to say; but there was A... Pm ps of 0) 
represented Pe lady whe, like mast tie aa 
retiring, and that or once but 


a gt a t non) fs in the background, There 


onmunatie’ 
ne 
which he wonid havens i al Tad aly if 
which he apolo; with expressive , 
+ polling bio band, rap ay, 


much as to . = mustard-plaster! night but 1 
mustard- plaster will draw an coe ag to- might 
) preeny Vand he did too, beng 

And then are wae 8 very a 


ag | Bn ea cyt al ee ee 
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was correct, that the Minstrel Boy was catching it heavily 

her (the singer in question) for having e to wars yy in 
fact, judging her action, it seemed to me that she did not 
believe i * “T- ¢ Boy oe gone to he wes, bet that this 
was simply a excuse for getting awa ying her. 
vee nt ae be 4, then it is m™ fault 


for not being more tho y amt wi y: 
a there was a ee of Mi ~ and i i 

st en @ 
both wi visiting — 


masks), — at at the same time, 
ac we by thee friends, th it serps Czar. Dizzy 
and Gladstone were great fun, but the “* Pasige Writs” was 
hooted whenever eame on with the Czar, and was ultimately 
removed by a shabby policeman; while Dizsy and the Turk were 
cheered to the echo, (I Bay how Lg sort of thing would he 
stood by my dear een th Marshal, in Paris!) So, with another 
song, and more * represen esenting the anit end wadan , at least 
so I imagine, the t concluded, and I left before 
my com wee <otapesined to sto it out, and 
agreed to see 
AND Maw sti 
The te 
night, at all events) was its 
a reach 
and Messrs. 


r Boys 
the 900th night o ‘hele apparently intermina ble om, 

alg TuHorneE have come back tothe original parts 
first filled in a remote antiquity. Revivalism seems to be 
up just now in the theatrical world. The New appears, in fact, An 
Unequal Mateh for the Old.—I am now, as ever, 


Your REPRESENTATIVE. 








THE PERMISSIVE CARTE. 
(To be left in the Coffee-Room of the future, for—those who like tt. ) 


Eau Ordinaire 
Do. 


condition ) ‘ ‘ ‘ 
oe seat Lipscowse’ 8 brand) . ° ° 
Barley-Water (1876. Scund) yee ‘ ; e : . @ ; 


(Haute. 1872) . 
Do. (Grand Eau- Cabinet. 
Sherbet (Excellent. Carte Blanche) . 
Do. (Superior Yellow Label) . ° 
Toast-and-W ater ras ° ° ° 
_ tree me é 
mperial, rémant ° 
Pop Pr the Wood) . ° ° * ° ° 
Do. (Cold in Bottle) . . . . . 
Do. a Old and Tawny) 
Do. (the ‘* Comet Pop,” in magnificent “condition, 
a few dozens left) . 


Apply to Witrrm Lawson & Co. (Limited), Water Sie. 


* 1849) 


- 
AP DWOAW ART OWE & 


coococecooocsecoem 


~ 
S 


Only . 
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PICKING AND STEALING? 


Covtp not the Home Secartary resolve himself oceasionally into 
a Court of Criminal Appeal, to reconsider a summary conviction by 
a Magistrate as well as a Judge’s sentence. The Jimes’ 
report, stating that Wit11am Lampovnry, a small child, ten or 
years old, was sentenced by Mr. Barstow at Clerkenwell to cuante- 
one days’ imprisonment and icking a leek 
out of a flower-bed in St. Pancras Churchyard, passes uncon- 
tradicted. If there is really no mistake aout it, surely Mr.“Cross 
might, long ere now, with 1 no excess of lenity, have advised Her 
Most Gracious Masesty to remit the remainder of a somewhat 
severe punishment awarded to a y juvenile offender. Had he 
known x for in time pe thee the ~~ sentence a been 
commu! a ‘good -to, or, at utmost, a judicious 
arental Such a sentence is not like Mr. Barstow, who 
as always a discreet = kindly, as well as pains- 
taking and intelligent, Magistrate. In this case, however, as ‘it 
stands on the report, the Clerkenwell Beak seems to have been 
over-sharp for once. 





Gigantic Journals. 
. OF two great Me litan morning newspa one advertises 
itself as commanding ding the“ ke Circulation Fn the’ World,” and 
the other, in like , claims a ‘* World-Wide Circulation.” 
Both of them are hed within the City of London. Might not 
these giants be called the Goe and Macoe of journalism ? 
CuEap San. Beibeatty not Sir Jonw Bexwerr. 


Wicklow, a 





Park, "So 
only just 


Atezgrt Epwarp, Parnce or WALEs. 
Born November, 1841. 


PUNCH TO HIS PRINCE. 





Puwou, Paince ov Minru 
Born July, 841. 


My Fringe | @ ! ald home psy 


year nas aes —y ‘birth 
The fatal yeu lad the earth— 
omatiar 
A Prince of Wales, a Prince of of Mirth, 
To cheer each other. 


Together, though apart, we > grown 
Fro reas childhood up; and each a known 
Afiliction’s stin 


England’s Kings 
Nor Rank nor Wit can stay Death’s hand, 
Nor hold the ever-ebbing sand 
Of Life’s hour-glass ; 
We can but, brave and patient, stand, 
And let it pass. 
With joy and oad eee weal and woe, 
This o jogs on; and so 
The wot keeps rolling ! 
While stars —- set, fresh stars have shone ; 
New oe old pase gone— 


Our 
And marriage- ar grief conso on — } on 
Through death-knells tolling! 


Fain Punch pay wish thee, on this day, 
What shall he say ¢ 
ae thine to 
poets dream, is at ‘thy eall 
wouldst thon more / 
Spueee we Yo stands by thy side, 
pure as eid Be furnace tried, 


on this, 
wag Pomel 


rank, poe, and all 


Thy children re a y Nation's pride, 


ving eek eT 
Ha t _ an bliss. 
. saan thee Sa than this, 
ee 

crest 
ecu A Sest!” 
by it. 


That as thou jane oh 
Thy Father’s motto— 
Thou 


live pUNcm. 








A Pryrve Visrr.—In a report of Mr, Gtapsrowe’s adventures in 


h Station he and his 
them to Coolattin 
remained at Shillelagh 


— that at 
waiting 


that, in fact, Woodman 


yi mplebe gh our gentle Wo 
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ART AND FASHION, 


Our Artist and his fashionable Sitter compare Notes about Paris. He begins :— 
‘You wznT To THE ‘ Louvre,’ oF coursz ?” 
‘‘ | SHOULD THINK 80, INDEED! BEFORE GOING ANYWHERE ELSE! I sPpgnT ALL MY Time THERE! WHAT A BEAUTIFUL PLAcE!” 
‘‘An! AND WHAT ENDLESS STORES OF NOBLE ARTISTIC WEALTH !” 
** Yes! so Artistic! Awp 1H® ATIENDANTS so CIVIL, You KNOW.” 
‘Him! prerry wet.! Bur ALL 1s WELL MANAGED. Svucn Cigantiness! Sucu Orpgr!” 
‘Yas! AND THOSE LOVELY BALLOONS THEY GIVE ONE, WITH ‘ LOUVRE’ PRINTED ON THEM, YOU KNow!” 
[Our Artist is thinking of the famous Museum : his fashionable Sitter of the still more famous linen-draping and silk-mercing emporium 
which bears the same name, and where they give you a hydrogen balloon to take away with you along with your purchase. Anda 
wonderful advertisement that balloon is/ Verb. sap. 

















: : : Sweet SusrLaE mey prettily pout and protest, 
THE SPRIG OF SHILLELAGH. | Bat on Soman — . ved all, mey bnew best, 
. 'o decline the Shillelagh that’s offe im green. 
(Adapted to the Occasion.) Shure he manes no offence to that same Colleen Dhas ; 
Ocn, GLappy’s the guest of the nate Irishman, |  *Tis not now he first owns to her charms, the sweet lass! 
The Green Isle he’s roamin’ to twig all he can He has fought in her cause like a Trojan afore, 
With his Sprig of Shillelagh and Shamrock so green. And again, when he’s wanted, he’ll bring to the fore, 


His phiz looks good-humoured, his wind appears sound, 

But he keeps his own counsel whilst looking around, 

Walks and chats, bows and smiles before cutting his stick, 

But his iligant tongue makes no speeches, avich !— | 


Both his Sprig of Shillelagh and Shamrock so green! 





For all his Shillelagh and Shamrock so green ! | en :' aor a —s rae 
Par ne’er had the luck in St. Stephen’s to stand, | _ +aE Duc Ducasnss retirement from the French Foreign Uiice &, 
While that guest wid his measures was blowing the land | Frswal rou" idntenable "situation, shows Simaslt 8 Seigneur 

t Ww e an *k so . ° os x 
Will his Gtappr then lave him wid sorra’ the spache ? | eccompli. : How much more dignified to walk out of the Foreign 
Has he nothing to talk about, nothing to tache ? tt i ted thet the Duke’ an te ton, tt Gunite ie 
Is there niver a wrong in the Isle of the West, Vv = ape F h A “ " ° ot View - Comte de Voounr 
ee oe — down Spee nek py me bey ~~ best, would certaini be the right man in the right plase If there is one 
ith hie Sprig ¢ stage and Shamrock so green f thing the Marshal wants just now, besides discretion and sound poli- 
“My cead mille failthea "tis cruel to balk ; deal jeleuah. it is Festa. : a 





Sure ’tis sorry he ’ll be that he grudged me the talk— | 
For all my Shillelagh and Shamrock so green |” 
So sighs purty Suee.an, as blushing a smile 


‘ BENEATH THE LOWEST DEEP A LOWER DEEP. 
She hands him a twig, the Home-growth of the Isle. Says Sir Wrurr to the Marshal, 

But he answers,—‘* Mayrone, I’ve a shafe on my shelf, | “Our worse your bad I'll fit to: 

And prefer, when I want one, to cut it myself, | You ’ve a Republican 


Being choice of Shillelaghs, nor liking them green.” But we ’ve a Publican ditto.” 
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“WITH HIS SPRIG OF SHILLELAGH—”!! 
Hisrrny, “ SHURE, YER HONOUR’LL TAKE A REAL SHILLELAGH FOR THE SAKE OF OULD IRELAND!” 


Mr. Grapstowz. “‘ THANK YOU, MY DEAR, I PREFER TO CUT MY OWN!” 


_ “Mr. Guapstone then drove by 7 <7 through ‘Shillelagh Wood,’ and inspected the famous ‘ Shillelagh Oak,’ from which a couple of model 
twigs were offered to him.” —Repori of W. E. G.’s Irish Progress—Chapter “ Coolattin.” 
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¢ * EXEGI MONUMENTUM.” 


7 OnE E of the trio convicted a few days ago of conspiracy 
K\\.-™ | to defraud the Artisans’ Dwellings » Company made a 
a <<, very thetic aqoeen to the Chast, in the course of which 
> he to his own ait cee 
and services to the W Working- Man. Besides ‘ plying 
plans to all the Crowned Heads of hn. 
Old Dalley See Sow elven us abundan’ Miaetie 


may) dan “done wo ange at Cla Tee ake 
Shaftesbury ark Buil alone,” he tells us, 

wig a& monument to his memory, ” making him at once 
" Recenter cot ck Clete tO ed convict, th 
a , by wa nt s revered con e 
Shaftesbu ~ &: were re-christened as ‘‘ Great Swin- 
dlehurst””? How would the tenants like j it? This monu- 
ment to the promoter of the Artisans’ Dwelling Saspeny, > 
if quite on Porenmas (the houses on the not 
or solid construction), might at tenes 
= et eet eighteen months of 
rs - an a pline, a8 prison oy 
there in Latin adag emo repente ue 
simus, we ma that Tors th benefactor of the 


Work pall Beier 2 Bae eminence by degrees 
dwindlerst. 


Adding Ineu! Insult to Injury. 
Some of Punch's readers may remember the press- 
of g in (ie Bae 's story of the one- 

Ter. They first knocked me down,” says Ge 
(meg tl then bag we ond _ Tho it 

erack the crown 

Py sells” "with their fifteen-ton 

» and thes call on Der to pay for mending it. 
excellent to have 



































- a tag —~ of ling pon roads 
Paseo ‘ he Cas mxotte, 
pays, ’ 

glad to 


A MODERN ATHENIAN, 


Southern Tourist (in Edinburgh), ‘*Cam vou DIRECT MB TO THE RO¥VAL 
INsTITUTION ?” 








Native. (Vacant Stare.) “‘Wuat ust?” SEPARATION OF THE SEXES. 

Tourist (giving a Clue). “ Pictungs, you Kyow—Sratvurs—asD-———" Lrrriz or nothing has lately been heard or seen in 

Native (after much thought), ** Oo |—er’s Tux Sruxxy FzcGans ye wtam!"| London of Irish Orangemen. Met Irish Orangewomen 
—(Pointing.)—'‘ You’s et 1” are as a t as ever. 

















| dead! Bosh! The Drama is not only alive, but should also be 


D or Grand-Ducal 
| kicking—if that be the natural ne of waxing fat, and if | Wax of = orwesies known e ee gone in for Wacsxr and 
| fatness comes of favour in high p the the Soy rt es Meoy stupendous transformation 
For, lo you now, as in the een, le rand Monarque shook his | almost Lay marvels of Drury Lane 
| awful wig in a Versailles baile 


| can once more boast a King for nursing-father, in in Herwey, and a} a-top of the hae eee where the ~~. al Poet ~~ > bis 





ee 
———-- 


at least igher than the Grand-Ducal 
THE STAGE IN EXCELSIS, Manages’s Chale a stage hig e 


, before in nm to think 
Screty these are brave times for the Theatres, The Drama |, ou themaef es. in In what oor wil they Uae - 
ager ? 








t, and Manure Awtovvetrs played | Panta crush wonder-working brush of Brvescr, 
shepherdess in a straw hat in the interiadies at Trianon, the stage | | are oy ome “ bya the 4 the Winter Garden 


| Grand Duke for manager, at Meiningen. We read in the week’s | winters artistic with Ricuan AGNER 
| Continental Chronicle of the Academy how— ‘Minister at hie his wethetic 

“The King of Swepew and Norway has completed a dramatic poem, | Thus Managers ma rd fairly claim a right to think Bavarian 
entitled Minnie fran Upsala, the scene of which is successively laid in the | Beer of ives. And why may not Kaiser ere long rush ip 
Cathedral, in Odin’s Grove, and in Old Upsala. This drama, to which Ivan | where King has not feared to tread, and so uplift the menagerie! 
HALustrim has written the music, is now under rehearsal, and will beshortly | estimate itself to the sublime level of “Imperial Pop” To 


performed.” quote Horace with a difference,— 


ap again, in a Times Letter, from Dresden :— “ Sed si me Regibus manager inseras 


Sublimi feriam sidera vertice.’ 
** Die Meiniger,’ as they are called here, have just left us. This troupe, | a 
which performs generally at the Court of Meiningen, owes its perfection | ee a 
Fe pally to oy who devotes himself to it with unparalleled zeal. | The Selita a Minori. 
has gone repeatedly to foreign countries solely for the purpose of studying 
— costumes and house furniture in order to be able to reproduce them on (For the consideration of Macvowaxp, M.P.) 
stage as faithfully as possible. The weapons, for instance, used in the 
Htermann Schlacht axe true copies of originals preserved in the Central | Bo you paggest thet ia rau | coals back diamond ’ price ? 
Museum of German at at Cologne, and those used in Fiesco have But, if h should 
been im great part purchased from dealers in antiquities in Genoa and Venice."’ ut, Each int hie y 
Talk of your Bawcnorts and Hanes in London, and your Gas. Till soon, hauled o’er the coals, I like risa in stubble, 
VERTS at chester! Here is a real live Grand Duke lovingly Over- 


uction’s 
siding over Stage bric-d-brac, and “ ting” the pla t a And all rede ne yey te ble 
sense that he is caning dowa ia the ‘presses, but on if 2 Felt the | Fes teal debbonn, for house, and clothes, bread ! 
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THAT LASS ’O TOWERY ’S. 
By the Authors of Several other Things, &c., &c. 


Cuarrer VIII.— Meeting by Moonlight. 


** Lewx owt fur yo’sel,” she whispered to him as he leant over 
her, pretending to eles her black diamond ear-rings, which were 
her sole piece of finery. ‘‘Owd feether’s goin’ to giv’ yo ar narsty 
’un, yo’ll zee; zo git owt yo Young Ingineer, an’ dunno kum teeklin’ 
mer, or yo’ll git ar narsty ‘un fra’ mee tew, yo wull.” 

Nerovus was no coward; but henceforth he never went out without 
a box of fireworks, so as to send up rocket-signals in case of distress, 
a pocket electric battery to forward messages to his friends, and a 
reversible coat, which, if riddled through by bullets on one side, 
would be as good as 
new on the other. 
These, with a small 
fire-escape and a bot- 
tle of patent ‘ Pick- 
me-up” in case of his 
being knocked down, 
completed his equip- 
One sight he sgped 

Ine night he ra 
loudly at the Eitle 
Curate’s door. At the 
same moment he lit a 
cigar. This sound and 
this light were what 
had awaked the Rev. 
Tuomas Trrr from his 
slumbers. 

He sat playing cards 
with the little Curate 
till midnight. 
Then he left. 

" was a warm night, 
and, regardless of his 
a: he had depo- 
sited his precautionary 
measures at the little 
pees door, when : 

emale figure appeare 
from behind the — 
suckle, and beckoned 


to him. 

He followed her, out 
into the road. 

Then a voice, which 
he recognised in spite 
of the mist and hoarse- 
ness, said, 

** Oi wants tar speek 
wi’ yo, ar dew.” 

The little Curate, 
who had been winning 
a little money at 
écarté pay favourite 
game, for proficiency 
in which he had ob- 
tained his degree in 
arts at St. Cad’s Col- 
lege), and was in excel- 
lent spirits, exclaimed, 

** Why, bless me, if 
it isn’t Em Bernie! 
And a doosid fine . 
too!” Then he added, 
pashingly, ** As we used to say at Oxford.” Then he called out, 
** How do, Euuy? How’s old Catechism going on? What lark’s 
up now * as we used to say at Oxford,” he added, apologetically. 

And the little Curate, who had taken a little too much at écarté, 
was about to advance on tiptoe, and raise his little hand to chuck 
her under the chin in the most conscientious manner, when she 
replied, shortly, ‘‘O yo stewp’t leetel tiddlepops o’ ar parson! Yo 
leeve mer arlown an’ oil leeve yo arlown! ” 

And waving the back of her hand towards him with a queen! 
gesture that well became her, she caught him about the secon 

sutton of his low waistcoat, and, on the spot, doubled him up. The 
little Curate was sensible of a sudden and extraordi change 
having come over him on being suddenly doubled up. From four | 
feet he became eight, and was unable to re-enter his house except | 
agers ry a — from the tailor’s. 

” could only reduce myself by two feet,” he sighed, ‘' Awice | 

SortieaL would look up to me.” , “ naa 
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Suddenly he brightened up. 

** Diet will do it!” he cried. ‘‘I’ll become a teetotaller, and 
lower myself.” , : 3 

That night, for the first time in his life, he lay long in bed. 

** To-morrow morning,” he said to himself, shyly, ‘* I shall shrink 
fom, onttns up. If I can but shrink just two feet I shall be 
satisfied.” 

And he looked forward to the surprise he would give AyIce. 

Then he slept. 

In the meantime Neovs Barcrow followed Em Bernre along the 
shadowy road, and across the open ploughed fields where the tall 
elms and stately‘oaks made the obscurity of night more obscure, 
and the closely-planted nut-bushes and carefully-trained wild briars 
rendered all attempts at walking absolutely impossible. So they 
strode on, following each other.* 

Cuarrer IX, 


The Panto-mining 
Business. 


Em Berrie stopped 
suddenly. The Young 
Engineer approached. 

“ Dan Beerte’s ma 
owd feether,” she 
said, in a whisper. — 

You are as wise 
as you are beautiful,” 
was Neeus Barcrow’s 
reply, and he knelt 
before her in the 
moonlight as he might 
have done before any 
lady in the land. 

he girl’s stron 
dramatic instinct le 
her to place one foot 
lightly, but firmly, on 
his outstretched knee, 
and so balancing her- 
self with one hand on 
his shoulder, she threw 
herself into a ful 
attitude, her left toe 
eg downwards. 
he Red Fires of the 
distant furnaces bril- 
liantly illuminated the 
scene for a few se- 
conds, till the dark 
curtain of night fell 
on the tableau. 

This recalied her 
to herself. Jumping 
down with great na- 
tural modesty, she 
tripped over a moon- 
beam that had fallen 


* Editor's Note to 
Authors. — “My dear 
Lady and Gentlemen, a 
ploughed field is not a 
wood. A ploughed field 
is ‘the open,’ not the 
closed. How could they 
walk at all where any 
attempt at walking was 
absolutely § impossible. 
And again, how could 
they ‘ follow each other’? 
One walked first, and the 
other followed. Please alter, or explain — for we are willing to admit 
that not being personally conversant with the country, and our Special 
Commissioner and his Boy not having wired or sent any report, it may 
happen that you are perfectly right in your details; only it doesn’t appear so 
at first sight.” —Yours, Ep. 


Hills iil a i Ji dala uit 


Answer from the New Provincial Novel Company Limited to Editor.— 
“No, it does not appear right ‘at first sight,’ as you say. But look at it 
again; take another sight at it. We always do. The fields here are exactl 
,. we have a 2 phy png ip aye at ey +7 
lor one purpose alone. A field is not given to the plo only, but 
ineveaned in size by being let out for all sorts of punpenss om thus not 
wasting the furrows and utilising the ridges, crops can grow in the midst of 


upon a mine in full operation. Such are the wonders here which have gained 
our people the title of The Wizards of the North. As to the ‘ following,’ to 


any one who knows the habits of the people here, this description is simply 
lifelike. Don't ask any more questions.” (Signed) Tus Company. 











} 
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OUR COUNTRYMEN 


“Uttoa! Gakoonc, HERE YOU ARE! DAYJSRNAY, SE YOO PLAY!” 
‘Yes, Sang! Vat vin you ’av, Sarge?” 

“Og! Oors!” 

‘*Yus, Sang! (Eors i ta Cogus, Sanz!” 

“Og, wonac! Hane ir! Hey's Eoos ror ms, PLease!” 


ABROAD. 





between them, but recovered herself without sustaining any injury, 
and stood by his side. d é - 

“You are an elegant creature,” said the Young Engineer, with a 
certain tremor in his voice. : 

‘* Nay,” she replied, in a voice softened by the deep mist. “‘ Oim 
na’ ar Kollumbyne, bart oil tell yo zamthin’ az arl bee arz gewd arz 
ar panto-mine, eef zo be yo’ll lizzen t’ m’ noo.” — ; 

“Liz! Liz! O Liz!” murmured Neevs, thinking to himself what 
a copeeal advertisement this would be on the walls of London. 

“Nay,” determinedly, ‘‘ma naym’s na Liz’ an’ yo nose eet.” 
Then, in a subdued tone, “‘T’owd feether’s goin’ t’a nok yo down. 
Happen he’z hoidin aboot.” 

* What!’ exclaimed the Young Engineer, much interested. 
“What! Strike me with a feether ?” 

“‘ Aye,” sturdily, but in a whisper,‘ az yo stip oot uv that there 
gayt ar’ t’ ind o’ field into th’ lane, wun on ‘um,—thar ar three 

i —wull bee lyin’ down i’t’ road fur yo to tumbel 
yo layze lin’ in t’ road, t’ owd feether ’ll 

copp yo ow’rt’ nob wi’ ar gewd cloutin’ stick.” 
{— the third —_ Sn -_ = were mee of them,” asked 

e Young Engineer, following the description closely. 

“Thar theerd mon ‘ll bee zittun i’ t’ Mage, pao ‘rom tum 


fur t’keep th: ts \ 
ther mewsik 0” panto-mi 
miners zings it az 
The Y: i 
tection, and 


It’s wart they do call ’i these parts 
y, an’ the hands az ar panto- 

wore feeddlin’ awa’ fur t’ dear loife.” 
Engineer felt like a coward. He was under her pro- 

only to follow her directions. : 

ey drew near an old exploded mine. They were approachin 

the Lane. He knew it well by name; Doorie e. They walk 
on, and the entrance to the pit. The doors were only just 
ot a soul was to be seen. She gave him an order to go in 

. There he was to watch. ‘ 

Sure enough, at this critical moment the sound of the third man’s 


y rum tum tum tum,’ wi’out stoppin’, just | 


voice, in the hedge, humming the music already described, fell on 
his ear, and Nereus Baxcaow trembled for the brave girl who had 
risked her life for his. 

A minute after, she was lost to view. 

What was to happen next ? 


Carrer X.—The Rally, the Roughs, and the Tumble. 


| Daw Beene o_o y, smiling, in the shadow, with a long, 
a pliant stout stick—a “‘ wakkur,” as they call it here—in his 
| hand. 


| There was a malicious sense of humour in his smile, that boded 
| no one any good. 

| OF his two companions in the plot, the one was humming in the 
hn ates ecesh Gi tly Teor’ ee Deane alae eat ne 

e ugh whie'! Young Engineer must 
on eal homewards. “ _ 

Daw Beerre had given his directions carefully. He had told 
them, ‘* When yo zee ar mon fall ow’r ther pal lyin’ down i’ t’ road, 
joomp oop, lads, an’ bang ’im ow’r t’ nut wi’ yer sticks.” 

T walking backwards to his place of concealment, he added, 
“Oil teech thar varmint to mark me carry a fan i’t’ mine.” He 
paused ; for a familiar f in the road fell on his ear. 

** Bar ’Oomrrey Davy, it’s hersen! ” he exclaimed, with a fearful 
joath. “Oil stop the peeghedded wench, or she’ll spoil orl.” And 
he walked towards the gate, intending to pass into the lane, and 
| confront his daughter. He was on the very track that Neovs, but 
| for the warning, would himself have taken. 

“Oil gi ’er zumthin’,” he muttered furiously as he reached the 
gate—* Oil gi ’er a gewd——” 

But the sentence was never finished. 

was a violent humming of the ‘‘ rum-tum-tiddy ” music 
faster and more furiously than ever, as Daw Bernie stumb 
heavil i 6 prostrate form, and fell, head-foremost, 
at length on road. Before he could explain the fatal mis- 
take, his two friends were on to him violently with their sticks, 
and were beating him to a jelly, when Emma suddenly stood before 


them. 
At this instant the light shone through the neighbouring Limes, 
Then, as she pointed to the lifeless mass at her feet, the two men 


rew back 
“Wull, nivvour!” they both exclaimed at once. ‘‘ We’ve 
killed t’owd feether! ” 
They steod thunderstruck. 
Then there arose a loud ery of “ Bravo!” and a clapping of hands 
from the Young Engineer in the pit. 
The two men heard no more, but ran for their lives. 
There lay Brrrer Bernce, ‘' T’ pot hat smarshed,” as Em sadly 
said, “‘ ow’r his moog.” 
This time his head was gone for cry all ho 
and Berrre, the Bitterest Beexre in Swiggin, 
flat and dead. 





of recovery ; 
y in 


(To be continued.) 








SILENCE AND TIME, 
(By a Pensive M.P.) 


‘*Before 1832, the Parliamentary Constitution of this country was full of 
flaws in theory, and blots in practice, that would not bear the light. But it 
was, notwi ‘ing, one of the wonders o: the world. Time was its parent ; 
Silence was its nurse.”’—Mr. GLapstonm on the County Franchise, in the 
‘* Nineteenth Century" for November. 


Ir * Time was its parent and Silence its nurse,” 
In the itive ages before Thirty-two, 
Row St. Stenbow’ surely, i one for the worse, 
Now 8 ’gainst Time shows a spite most perverse, 
And with Silence has nothing to do! 
Time and Silence for Parent and Nurse? ’Tis to tell, 
In a nursery image, an optimist tale. 
Or, if true, ah, had parent or nurse but a spell 
To minimise Biccar or muzzle ie 
How St. Stephen’s their magic would hail! 


But the hope and the metaphor too ’s a mistake, 
Though it makes a man envious to ponder it. 
Our Parliament now is a wild Irish wake, 
With Silence we ’ve nothing to do, ex break, 
And as little with Time, but to sq it. 


BUSSIA’S MOST FORMIDABLE FOES. 


Iw the Cam eneral Corruption. 
In the Field—Winter Pasha. 





























“SIGHTS FOR SAIR EEN.” 


ELEBRATED Mr. Pouncn, 

You, Sir, sess 
what your friend ’Arry 
would call the ‘art that 
can feel for another. 
You are also up to the 
pictorial Art. You will 
therefore, of ree, 
approve of the follow- 
i 1 on behalf 
erers who might 
derive considerable 
comfort from 


The Committee of the Sea- 
men’s (Dreadnought) Hos- 
pital Greenwich, gratefully 
acknowledge the receipt of 
250 pictures for the wards, 
of which seventy are framed. 
A £5 note will frame twenty 
pictures, go that £40 is 
required to place those pic- 
tures in all the wards. 
Towards this sum five guineas have been received from Mr. Gtoncz Parker, leaving £35 
to be still subscribed. The funds of the Hospital are not available for this purpose, and 
hence this appeal for special subscriptions for the Framed Picture Fund. 
By Order, Henry C. Burpertt, Secretary. 


Now, Sir, the above address to benevolent readers appeared the other day 
in the Morning Post, which also contained an announcement relative to Art 
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| regarded from quite another point of view, describing a 
4 popular form of it as 


| “Tae Srreer Apvertistne Nvisamce.—At thé last weekly 


meeting of the Metropolitan Board of Works, a d 
the Board of Works of Westminster waited upon Board, and 
presented a Memorial asking them to introduce a bill, or to co- 
operate in some way, to obtain an Amendment of the law for 
effectually preventing a continuance of the hoardings and other 
| structures for advertising purposes.” 






| The Metropolitan Board of W: Sir, has actually 
entertained this request, and referred it to their Works 
and Gene Committee. yw 
scout the idea of stripping Y ‘and other struc- 
tures” of those artisti render dead 
walls lively. Instead of limiting of adver- 
tising Art, I would say oa that branch 
of Art also into hospitals. i g effect 
its innumerable varieties and gn and 
colour would exert on the eyes of mostly 
affected more or less with nervous . Why, 
Sir, is it not almost as good as a survey the 
scenic illustrations depicted on ev surface, 
which inform the play-goer so nicely of what he is going 
to see? Hospital interiors embellished with polychrome 
advertisements would be as gay and il as those 
of the first-class on the tan Rail- 
way, and impress the of the i with useful 
instruction, which, on their recovery, would bear 
away with them, to the profit of them and others. 
I have the honour to be, Sir, your ever faithful friend, 
the Champion Bill Poster, and my name is 

, Porrincton. 











ENGLAND A LA RUSSE. 


Tue Queen’s Theatre has been renamed ‘‘ The National.” To 
inaugurate the event, the Manager has produced a piece called 
Russia, which illustrates the scenery, manners, and customs of 
a country as much like the land of the Muscovite as chalk is like 
cheese. That our Northern brethren may not be jealous, Mr. Punch 
presents them with the outlines of a Drama, which they may call 
Great Britain, and play, if they like, in the National Theatre of 
St. Petersburg. 


GREAT BRITAIN. 
ACT I. 

Scenr 1.—Kensington Palace during a ball, The Lonp Mayon, | 
the Prince of Waies, Miss Rosz, and Count Ivanorr all dancing 
in full regimentals. Enter Sir Ron, the Chief of Police. 

Sir Rob (to Miss Rose). You will marry me, Miss. 
Miss Rose (to Sir Ros). 1 will not—I defy you! 
Sir Rob. I will be rev d. I must talk to Misther O’Biaryey, 
the great Fenian millionnaire. : 
[Dances in full regimentals continue. Scene changes to 

Scene 2.—The interior of the South Kensington Museum by moon- 
light. Miss Rose, Her Lover, the Count Ivanorr, and others 
discovered conspiring over the Permissive Bill. Enter Sir Ron 
and Misther O’BLaryeY. 


Sir Rob. I have caught you! In the name of the Lonp Mayor I 
arrest you. You will all go to the Salt Mines of Epsom. 
‘ount Ivanoff. But I am a Russian Officer. 
Sir Rob. It matters not. Remove them! 


Sir Rob 


NINE RE 


speeches. 


by British Grenadier Guards to the Salt Mines of Epsom. | 


ACT IL | 
Scene 1.—The Salt Mines of Epsom. Miss Roser, Her Lover, Count | 
IvanorF, and others discovered wearily toiling. 

Count Ivanoff. Gentlemen Pickpockets, let us escape. 
Misther O’ Blarney (suddenly appearing). Yes, I have been tricked 
by Sir Ron, and I will show you the way. 
[The Gentlemen Pic kets are about to escape when they | \»: 

are overpowered the Artillery of the British Horse-| 


Exghthi 


Marines. 
Scent 2.—The Virgin Snow-Forest of the Kensington Gardens. | 
In the foreground a Dead Cab-Horse. Miss Rose, Her 


Lover, Misther O’Biarwey, and Count Ivanorr are escaping | 
when they are confronted by Sir Ron. 
Sir Rob. So—you are in my power! 
Misther O’ Blarney (aside). I must dissemble. (Aloud.) May I) 
offer you some ent ? 
[Sir Ron is lured into the 
to Ginger-Beer. 


| thriot ’ud 
of a Park Keeper and treated 
ge is set om fire. Sir Ros | 





escapes. 


to obtain money by false pretences 
| land, you must immediately be hanged 


The Lord Mayor. Not so. 
| must go to the Epsom Salt Mines. 
| Sir Rob. 
to cure me, and see, thus I escape ye! 


The Lord Mayor. And if our kin 


applaud, they will show that they appreciate the manners an 
| customs of Great Britain. { " 


Thirdly. 
| that epigrammatic point for which it pleases me to be famous—and 
points prick ! 
Ey Me rather think that, Re} 
: : . od off | men ” is the appropriate ances’ 
{Miss Rosz, Her Lover, and Count Ivanorr, are carried off | Fifthly.—I am not quite so sure how thany camspetghs the couhtzy 
| is prepared for—if any. 
Sirthly.—I have no wish, at the present a 
obvious embarrassments of Hi 
| the Russias. 
| Seventhiy.—Why set the Spectator and its sycophants barking at 
| my heels till the end of the Recess, to say i 
of my effusive friends of the D. T. ? 
y.—lf talking is to be done, Denny will be there; and 
nguage is given him to conceal my thoughts. 
Ninthly.—A quiet day at Hughenden is worth a great many 
Guildhall dinners. 
And yet I shall have to go—I know I shall—and to talk too !— 





ACT III. 


Scene 1.—TZhe Council-Chamber in St. James's Palace. Miss 
Rose, Her Lover, Misther O’Brarney, and Count Ivanorr dis- 
covered loaded with Chains. 


(suffering from burns). You are all guilty of attempting 
; therefore, by the law of Eng- 


Enter the Lonp Mayor. 


I pardon them. But you, Sir Bon, 
This medicine which I produce is warranted 


Takes the medicine and dies. 
friends in front will onl 


Never! 


Curtain, 








ASONS AGAINST THE BANQUET OF THE NINTH. 
(By one who has to weigh his Words.) 


FirstLy.—I am past the age at which a stuffy and stifling public 
banquet can be viewed in the light of an agreeable recreation. 
Secondly.—On such occasions one has to hear as well as make 


—I can’t get on my legs without indulging in a little of 


thin » “least said, soonest 
wiokon. 


add to the 


s August Majesty the Emperor of All 


nothing of the laudation 


“ For this amongst the rest was I upraised!”’ 





A Dublin Dialogue. 


First Pat, A cheer for Gtapstong, is it? Anny thrue Irish pay- 


curse his name! 


Second Pat, Arrah! why now ? 


First Pat. Bekase ne’er a man livin’ has done so much to deproive 
us iv our grievances! 


tion from | 
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SCIRECE IN SPORT MADE REFRESHMENT IN EARNEST 


Tar. *‘ Wuat wa’ YE GoT THERE, Boy ?” 
’ Prentice (of a Scientific turn), 
Taincs I coLLEcTRD IN inpIA.” 


Tar. ** Wastin’ coop SPERkITs ON DARNED RuBsIsH LIKE THEM 1” 
[Drains bottle ! | to perform in Dublin? At 
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‘Os, cust Scorpions, CENTIPEDES, AND 


—— as 


“OH! THE CLANG!” 


(Lines, quite impromptu, by an Agonised Gentleman, 
Sorced by circumstances to reside next door toa Lady 
with a contralto voice, who, for the last ruRER weeks, 
has passed her entire day in learning Mot.or's 
bd Whoden Shoon,”’) 


Oa! the clang of that ** Wooden Shoon !” 
Ok! the row in the afternoon ! 
Try, Ma’am, please, another toon / 
Or else go away ! 
When I leave home 
She 's singing with a will! 
I return, ; 

find her singing still ! 
clang of the wooden —— 
It’s * Boys and Girls come out to play 


Yes! tis it. Before to-day 
1 thought "d heard the too-00-00-00-00n ! 


Two seconds’ rest a this sort of mild Gregorian 
finish, half Trish, half Breton; then, very much 
pleased with herself, on she goes again. Aganised 
Gentleman relapses, and murmurs :— 

Oh! the bang of that * Wooden" Shoon /” 
Will she sing all the afternoon ¢ 
Never trying another toon. 
Down from D to A! 
Then her hand comes down 
On the keys with such a whack, 


Her eel-skin 
Must be spit across the back. 


But what cares she 

If she the song can learn ° 
So up to D 

She takes another turn ! 


Agonised Gentleman becomes furious. 
Hang the clang of her ** Wooden Shoon”’ ! ! 
Hang her ing this good toon ! ! ! 

I must ask if she wouldn't shoon 
Like a new * toon” to play. 
[ Site down to write to the Lady in question, 
closes. 


Oh! the Btay ; 


’ 
ry 


Scene 














Query ror Mr. hy ey it true that Zazex is going 
U 


my's Theatre, of course. 











WHY CLEOPATRA’S NEEDLE ? 


(An Appeal to the Public from a very old Friend, with some inter- 
esting Items from the Isle of Thanet. 


Srx,—Since I was first erected on this salubrious spot I have never 
complained. Men may come, and men may go, but I hold up for 
ever. Not a word have I ever written, or spoken. No one, except 
His Majesty of jous presence and ungracious memory, ever 
made any noise about me, except the boatmen and the Cockneys, 
but I don’t allude to that kind of row. No, Sir, what cuts into my 
granite heart is this, that whereas Mr. Ezasmvs Wi1son lives within 
six cary wile of the finest and most sedate obelisk in the world 
(though I say it, as, perhaps, shouldn’t), yet he wouldn’t take the 
slight trouble of coming from Westgate ([’d like to Westgate and 
Jacket him, too!) to see me, but must go gallivanting over to Egypt 
about that stupid old mummy of an obelisk that isn’t half as fresh 
as [ am, and not anything like so respectable, if history is to be 
believed. 

Creoratra’s needle! Hayen’t we got them nearer home than 
that! Why, there’s just as much point about me, and more, | 
believe, as there is about that Egyptian thing. No one has ever 
ventured to jeer at me as a pointless memorial. 

However, [ can’t quarrel with Mr. Exasuus Wrtson if he has got 
an Eastern fit on him (what he, as a distinguished specialist, would 
eall “* Syria-sis,”—and Syria ’s not so v ' far off Egypt), for every 
man has his hobby, so why not Ais hobby-lisk ? 

All I want is that the public should come here, see Me, and judge 
f , if any Obelisk has deserved well of England, I 
am not the one? Let’em come to . It’s easy enough 
ictoria at 3°15 on Saturdays, that lands 

Lendon, Chatham and Dover line. 
the first object in view when you 


step out at the Terminus. ‘ Excelsior!” I seem to say, for every- 


thing "s looking up at Ramsgate just now, When the visitors have 
made out the cuneiform inscription on my base, let them “ walk up, 
Ww ,” and see the Granville Marina Show. On my honour asa 
soli isk, I don’t mean this as a puff! We don’t require puffs 
where we are so well off for sea-breezes. But when a man has 
done so much for a place, without effectually doing for himself 
as Mr. Davis has for my dear, sleepy old Ramsgate, | am o 
opinion, and so is my friend Lord Jerry, who is one of the most 
substantial piers of the realm, that his work (which is the legitimate 
development of the late Mr. Pvcry’s original plan) deserves recog- 
nition ; and though, personally, I protest I don’t know the gentle- 
man from Apa, I may fairly allude to him as 
Rara Davis in terrace, 
and I’m rejoiced to think that the damage done to his sea-wall has 
re > 

But what a splendid month has October been, and how lovely the 
beginning of November! Having been a fixture here for years, I 
have never been able to see Naples and live; but every one says 
that sky and sea here, have been lately quite Neapolitan, and the 
West Cliff, I’m told, as bright as Monaco. “A propos of Monaco, 
I heard a li gent say that the best short story he'd read for a 
long time was Ruined Man of Monaco, by Mr. G. A. Sara, in 
Mirth, written with such a freshness as was worthy of eyen his 


Sala’d days. 
me to Professor Exasmus Wiisow. I bear no malice. 
And let a just and generous public visit me here, and let them, as 
Bri boldly declare that they have only got to look at home for a 
thing of beauty which is a joy for ever, and which begs to sign iteelf 
Your old friend, 
Tue Osetisx iy Ramsoate Harsovn, 





Prevs oy THE Pavewest.— Perambulators. 
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“PLEASING REFLECTIONS ” 
(SCOTCH AND IRISH) OF, A LEADER AND AN EX-DITTO, 








m . Get me the lives of all the “early geninses, and keep in hand a 
HOW TO PLAY THE PART. good itecney of weasihing Napotgon said he couldn't have done 
. . after he was five-and-twenty. 
(A Hint or two toa Young Judge.) If, as a child, you have had the Dake of Wettrxctow pointed 
Never, on entering or leaving a carriage, attempt to make a/ out to you in the Park, commence a reference to the incident with 
spring, but get in or out, as the case may be, slowly, or even can- | ‘‘ Some years ago, I remember meeting the Duke,” &c. 


tiously: also, on no account ever be discovered running for your life| Never miss an opportunity of addressing the most venerable 
to catch a train. 


Counsel in the Court beneath you frequently and pointedly as 
If you happen to belong to a Bicycle Club, instantly take your | ‘‘ Brother.” 


name off the books. | Glance, now and again, impatiently at the open window, as much 
Be careful not to be drawn into a cricket-match and figure with a/as to say, “‘I don’t know whether the others on the Bench ean 
large score among ‘“* Eleven Gentlemen of the Bench against Eleven | stand it, but, at my age,” & 


of the Bar.”’ | If inclined, when quite by yourself, either in some secluded 
When dining ont, always enter the room with a slight stoop, and, | country spot or on a silent stretch of sea-shore, to have a good hard 
if —~ 7. to listen” to a good story and smile at it, do both very | ran and halloo for very health, do it all with a stately judicial ease, 


severely. never for a moment losing sight of the fact that you are a Lord 
Cultivate a contracted brow, and never let a day pass without | Justice of Appeal. 2 z 
frowning quietly at yourself, before a looking-glass, for half an| And, lastly, go through the arduous duties of your position with 
hour. learning, patience, and intelligence; and, in so doing, justify, by 
If you have to refer to the great Exhibition of 1851, don’t say you | your conduct on Bench, the judgment of those who have raised 
remember accurately the situation of the toys and the refreshments. | you thus early to its dignity and responsibility. 
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INFORMATION. 
(For Our Foreign Friends.) 





Fey Ne) 











immediate 


amy 
_ The duties of 
him in the 
banquets. 
Sherif write te cach other dail 
for them free of cot, and thet fa 
off the chains of office, they betak 

to an extreme old age. 





the presence of Royal 
and Brap, of some o 

by swans with gold collars 
London. At the ex 
“se to defray 








pie £50,000 a year, derived from ‘we a me the 
n every box of cigar- 
enerally the Junior Bis 
a Toastmaster and a Remembrancer, who attends his Lordshi 


ALFRED, to levy u 
rer, a Chaplain 


with exquisite statues, executed by 


—some of these splendid birds are cen 
tion of his year of office, the Lory Maro 
the expenses of having his portrait painted, 
Sheriffs are aw twins. To prevent mistakes, they are 
They are selected in infane 

the most eminent pam 


minute lnoulelian af 
tions. At an early age the future Sh 


—as will het them in afterlife 
with the Guildhall, the Mansion House, and 
seats are reserved for them and their somebe attendants to view the Lord Mayor’s Show, as soon as they are able to clap their 
exhibit other outward tokens of delight. 

of the are multifarious. y accom: 

his speeches, dine with him (alternately) every 
of the Sheriffs must be an Alderman, and sleep every ni 
, and wear the Lord Mayor’s portrait next 
vandry expenses Gap te 0 certain, cence em Sera oe out 

themselves, on an average, to farming pursuits and 


familiarisod with 


pany the Lorp Mayor in his hunting excursions in a 
y, and supervise the menus of t 
; during his term of office in the Bank of England. The 


of the Coal Duties. Wh 
field sports, and preserve their faculties unimpaired 

















rF 


‘uml « 
Lorp Mayor is descended 
from an old Venetian 


family which established 
itself in the neighbour- 
hood 


of the a 


after the revocation of 

the Edict of Nantes by 
the Emperor ALEXANDER 
roe Great. Another 
branch of the same family 
has long flourished at 
Gogmagogues in Brittany. 
In former times, before 
the traffic was forbidden, his Lordship’s ancestors were engaged in the ~~ portation of Liverymen to the —, Ys of Africa, but his more 
itors were connected with the trade and manufactures of this country as Loriners to all 


He tam 


e him 


the Reigning Boverei a of 


self came up to London in early life from the Chiltern Hundreds, with a Canary bird in a cage, pro from 
the sun by a silk handkerchief, but slenderly proviaed with pocket-money, and speedily amassed a large fortune by means of honourable 
and extensive mercantile transactions with the Island of Ascension. 

The Lorp Mayon’s official sala: 
Parliament, paseod i in the reign of 
consists of a Wi 
was the first—a 
him of the duties of ' the day, and is pai 

= pees wears a fur cap on all occasions of ceremony and festivity, and enjoys the privilege of remaining wey 2 in 
His official residence in winter is Temple Bar, which is adorned 
is most illustrious predecessors; and in summer he holds his Court on the Thames in a State-barge p bea 
manned by Australian Beefeaters from the Tower of 
if a single man, is created a Knight Bachelor, and he is generally 
ramed, and hung up in the Venetian 
cthipaished the one a Bed 
Committee, a yey ‘the wives of the Aldermen who ha 
and they are carefully brought up Puch saan irom ier - in the exercise of all 
te—elocution, for example, a rare j 
the history “- the various 


Corporation of London are empowered by an Act of 
sold within the City boundaries. His retinue 
), a City Jester—the celebrated Joseru MILLER 
p every morning, while he is dressing, to remind 


without a sigh. 
different coloured tapes. 


ir, from the families -¢ 


em driving, and a 


Tor the discharge of their exalted func- 
the Old Bailey, and, weather 


pi Forest ; samt 


ansion House 


gas, and water found 
en the Sheriffs throw 














Let a Pasha 
And he’s safe to be threshed like 
> . 








War's Irony. A Thing to be Thankful for. 


(After reading Sir Fitznoy Keiiy’'s Speech on weleoming the Loup Mayor 
at Westminster.) 


| Tar England’s Prime Minister is First Lord of the Treasury, 
ant Geld Bese cl tho Rxohon 
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A CALL FROM JACK’S CHERUB. 


altorns have al- 
ways been sup- 
posed —and we 
hope with good 
reason — to be 
especial objects of 
Joun Buu's 
affections. He! 

















Greenwich, where he will be happy to receive subscriptions. 
Messrs. 
and the Secretary is Mr. H. C. Burperr. 
Burperr !—‘ c'est le premier pas de Coutts.” 
Think of Burperr-Covrts, and do as she does. 
freely. 


rttraMs, Deacow, & Co., Birchin Lane, are his bankers, 


Give, and give 








FROM PUNCH’S OWN SPECTACLE-MAKER. 







loves them afloat; Tae expected arrival of Cleopatra’s Roedle furnished =e ue 
—when they are Lond Mayor on Friday last with an his procession. In like 
upholdin the | manner the return of the Prince of Wane from In Alder- 
honour of his flag| man Sit Titomas Wire an oppo of riding & dozen 
against the foes) Circus Sey ts in commemoration 4 oom 
they have to fight | this sort 7 goes on, we may ex the mF Mayor's 
now and then, or| Show claiming rivalry with a b song.” Per aps 
thoss more ter-|this Ghange of front in the ann may be for the 
rible foes they | better—it éeftainly cannot be for | t is, at least, an 
are always fight- | assimilation, however faint, to the o when pageants were 
ing, wind and| pageants, r. Puneh Welcomes the novelty, and furnishes the 
weather, storm| mime (subject to “ topical” alterations) ot the Lord Mayor’s 
and tempest, | Show for 1878-79, 
with their great) 4 Policemen clearing the way. 43 
Funsot gale and| 3 First Grand Allegorical Car, repr the Triumph of Law. © 
their red-hot shot Justice dlothed in a Commissi 8 uniform, weighing a 
of bolt and levin. Policeman’s honesty if one scale a ve’s | 
He them|+3 in the other. A vision of the New Law Courts in the 
ashore, thoughit} > distance. 
is only lately he| 5 A Knight A Knight 
has thought of |“ disguised in Armour. disguised in Liquor. 
: 9 helping them to| & gecond Allegorical Car, teptesenti e Triumph of Beer. 
Homes thete. Perhaps he fancied that they ‘‘ whose Home is on the | 5 Britannia is shown listening earnestly to the pleadings of a 
in thelr be . ps | : . bony mae d Semen as wre them Licensed Victualler, whilst Sir Wrtr2tp Lawson weeps over 
in their hale and hearty stre , their helpless or : : 
reckless defiance of land-sharks and pitfalls, their open-handedness— the ruins of the old Aldgate Pump 


even in their frolics and follies, when they are ding like asses 
the money they have been making like horses and Jions. 

It may be that Jonny Burt’s Jack Tar is somewhat of a mythical 
being, as beings made up of horses and lions must needs be, a sort of 
chimera, in whose creation Tow Dinpow afd T. P, Cooxe have had 
almost as much part as either Royal Navy of Mercantile Marine, 
training-ship or fok’sle, boatswain’s whistle, or skipper’s ‘‘ horse,” 
watch-yarn and galley-gossip, or cat and knuckle-duster. 

But it is not so easy to believe that Joun loves Jack whefi he is 
laid by hy in lawn and lavender—but in suffering and sick-bay, |* 
when he is down with fever or scurvy, accident or ill-usage, so long | 
as Jonn with his full pockets leaves Jack’s own Hospital if not 
actually aground, barely able to claw off the shoals of short-com- |’ 
mons, debt, and difficulty. 

At the end of last year the Seamen’s Hospital accounts showed | 
a deficiency of more than £1500 to meet the annual outlay of es 
more than £8000. For this money, be it remembered, more than 
2000 Seamen of more than thirty nationalities had that year been | 
taken in and tended, through sickness and suffering, to death or 
recovery. 

Jack's Hospital does not look at colour, any more than it takes | 
note of creeds, tongues, or All sick and suffering Seamen who | 
are brought to its doors it receives and does its best for. The| 
Government gives it a building in lieu of the old Dreadnought, but | 
ere its contribution ends, Greenwich levies, or levied, on the| 
a wong Fe Poor-rate of between £400 and £500, e out-ports, | 
whose Seamen have all the benefits of the Hospital, gives, in too | = 
many cases too, but little to its funds, but more, Punch hopes, than! & 
they did in 1875, when Liverpool, as her year’s contribution in men is 
and money, sent 158 sick Sailors and 10s. 6d. subseription. 8 
e demands of the last sorry twelvemonths—the contributions | 2 
to war-funds, and famine-funds, and awful pit accident-relief- |= 
funds—are not likely to help the subscription-list of poor Jack’s | 
own and only Hospital. Public charity is said to be a pretty | 
constant quantity. You can’t raise its level in one place without 


4 


and 





Company 


ruiterers 


= 


Houses. ~ ‘Phe 


: 
: 


lowering it in another, What Russ, or Turk, or Rayah gets, Jack 
in sick-bay is like enough to lose. QUEEN, as in all things has 
here too set a example, by her gift of £100 in April last. 


Surely, Joun Butt will better the example. 
things in this world he believes in, it is 


j is Queen and the Blue 
J ee Let him follow the example of the one in the cause of the 
other. 


A guinea qualifies a Governor, As Politicians cry, ‘‘ Register, 
Register, Register |” Punch cries, ‘‘ Qualify, Qualify, Qualify!” for 
a Governor of the Seamen’s Hospital, an eit once more a real 
Dread-nought instead of a Dread-debt-and-deficiency, and, above 
all, Dread of holding its relieving beds 


If there are two 


Chorus Gentlemen 





The City Marshal. The City Hangman. 
Third A ical Car, representing the ts of Women. 
Gog and entertain a number of es at & Pie-nic in 


the Old Bailey, during a sensational murder-trial. 
Cireus Harees, _  Cireus Elephants. 

Fourth Allegotical Car, tepresenting the Glories of the Century. 
England is seen bestowing rewards upon a Pedestrian who 
has walked 12,000 yards in 12,000 ten & Female 
Acrobat who has been shot out of a cannon, and dived from 
a height of sixty feet, one hundred times in succession, 


PTV 243 pus Leda syimMsplop 


without breaking her neck. = 
A Cheap Jack. _ A Quack. ® 
Fifth Allegorical Car, representing Foreign Policy. 
The Premrer and his Colleagues are seen groping hel lessly 
about in a glass case containing a real Novem on. 
Grand Procession of Guys. 5 


The Aldermen who have not passed the Chair. 
The Recorder. 


The Aldermen who have passed the Chair. 
Guy Faux, with the original lantern from the Bodleian. 
Band of British “Lion Comiques” (from the Music Halls) ge 


singing Songs. . ; 
Lecturers from the Polytechnic, explaining Dissol Views. g 
Right Carriages and Six containing ‘“‘ Portrait M of 
recent — to the Chamber of Horrors. E 


e late 7 . 
accompanied b Ro Comes Deeeens clauite 0 ong Comeip- 
we tive of the oom pA year of may ew 
Grand Procession su, ve of the approaching @ season. 
A Turkey fighting with a Bear. Seconds and Bottle-holders 
by the Editors of the Times, 
Telegraph, Morning Post, and P. 


The St vd, borne of the Government. 
an ee Pathos Unenemen 


accompanied by Officials of the Lord Mayor’s Court. 
The Lord Mayor's Footmen in big Pantomime heads. 
envstmpasiod ty Lie Oneal adbeinen Covi, it Jequin, 
ar 
Pome w “Odumbing und Pebtalecn, 


ahah —— pe eee 
Alexandra 





FEEDING THE HUNGRY. 


Cares at the Mansion Bae ae eee in, 





hand, and leaving its empty, Fit place, one feels, for Fund in 

while Poor Jack is referred to a in *‘ sweet little cherub who sits - 

up aloft.” That sweet little While he still “sits wp aloft,” z ; o 
as of old, has a branch office here below, at the Seamen's Hospital, Ax Oxp Soro Recnerstextt." Britain, Strikes’ Home | 
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ABDIEL’S WARNING. 


“It is for the sake of the country that we have now, during sixteen months 
of strenuous effort, maintained the task of exposing the injustice and hypo- 
crisy of the present war, and of pointing out what perils it threatens against 


the future peace and safety of the British Empire,’’—Daily Telegraph. 
B. P. loquitur :-— 


** Aone the faith- 
less faith fal 


only found. 
That ’s me to a 


no 
sound, 
To wake that B. 
as my best 
7opes 

: built on. 

~ Bixteen — 
months 


was 


strenuous 

tootletoot 

trying to the 
of af 


old woman. 
And of my faith- 

ful efforts 

where’s the 


a 


Is 


B 





or 
me. 
tn- 


[A 


Ikybod! That’s it. Regeade 
te weil ian tallow. 
I *em so, but bless you, where ’s the use ? 
This ’ere’s a wicked war as nought can ’allow. 
Ain’t it agin our interests? © the moles, 
As can’t see not a hinch afore their noses! 
(I oan hs" mine’salong’un.) O’er the coals 
I calls ’em every day, and st#ii they dozes. 
I’ve labelled ’em all sorts of awful names, 


I’ve credited ’ em with motives most hatroshus ; 
I’ve swore their “ spouts ” was all self-seekin’ games, 


em ’ Rooshian, ’ 
Traitrous and timi fackstras and fanatic, 
But, bless your soul, don’t appear to mind 


My best abuse, my phrases most emphatic. 
I’ve painted that sweet Turk in bright rose-pink 
Bland as a hinfant, brave as any Ba ~ 
I’ve done them Muscovys in b ink, 
I’ve basted Grapsrowz, and I’ve bolstered Laranp ; 
I’ve giv my pd be a ae 5 
I’ve raked up hian crimes that make yer shiver ; 
In wain! Poor Betsy's patriot buzzuam burns, 
And now her faithful soul she must deliver. 


© that Euphrates ; 

son will sack our shore, 
3 beef and Iveland’s praties. 
but Wit114m failed, 


And gorge on 


Bersy has done her 
And even Bencr met 

His’try will tell ’ow Britain’s foes 
Because none heeded one old woman’s warning. 

Bogeys? Oh, yes! they mock terrors now, 

nd parodies my plaints in et werses ; 

But by-and-bye o’er Bersr’s tomb they ’1l bow, 

‘And wish, too late, they ’d rekernised 


SS eee 


their mercies ! 
anid [ Exit, weeping. 


1 ectiamons Mor v’Oxrpre ror Fraxce.—All Right—over the 


A HARD CASE. 
(And, if true, it would indeed be a very hard case.) 


Cartamx F. Burnasy, when he took his ride to Khiva, little 
expected that he was simply making himself celebrated as a future 
advertisement for Cocxir’s Pills. Yet so it is, according to Cocke. 

Owing to a similarity of names, and to a certain re- 
semblance (I am about two inches higher and broader Captain 
F. B., and of a more generally commanding figure, out of regi- 
mentais), also to the fact that he has written A Ride to Khiva, 
while 1 have written Tux Ride, the vendors of patent medicines are 


ually swam my letter-box, and deluging my breakfast- 
good | PoE land’ with coalfontios ter {eke fee renee 


submit a few specimens of this persecution to the public and 
the police :— 


Sre,—** When next again you ride’ abroad,” 
your attention to ‘The John Gilpin Jalap.” arranted to keep 
oon ie noe te. It is an admirable specifie in all cases of 
eee fi a list of ¢ imaginable illness that flesh is heir to}. 

observe our Trade k, which is John Gilpin on horseback, 
and the Motto a quoted above. We send you a case of three dozen 
on approval, remain your obedient servants, 


English and Foreign Depét. Guaw, Snvss, Sroven & Co, 


Dear 
are riding fartwend, or in any direction for 
to provide yourself with two or three dozen 
ght 2 is om to we, = Ahr at a 
is a Doctor's y ing at 
to win. Motto: “Go it while you’re cane.” 
‘e send a bottle—in case; and are yours truly, 
RR, Irwet, & Co., 
Diplomatic Chemists (by appointment punctuall, 
every morning at 9 a.m.) to H.R, 
Prince of Gothérunbag. 
Botp ayp Apventvrovs Srr, 
nN over the Globe, try our Globule! Some allowance 
on taking a y' Apply to Guper & Co, 
The Box Office, Liverpill Street, B.C. 


Heatrny Caprary, 

You can’t do better than use for yourself, and recommend 
to your Jriends at a distance, our fine old Bolus. The real old 
“Billy” Bolus. The only genuine article has a picture of Bruty 
outside, above the Motto, ‘‘ Aperientia Docet or Aperientia Dose 
it.” ef a packet by post, and are yours faithfully, 

Pruisox & Priiticox (late Bouncer Bros.). 


I trust to your sense of justice to represent this annoyance in 
the proper quarter, or I have to leave the country on a distant 
pilgrt , with a Cockle in my hat, as was the mediwval custom, 

all tower again be able to set out on another Ride to Khiva, 


rmit me to draw 





IMPRESSIONS FROM ABROAD. 
(By Our Susceptible Subseriber.) 


Impressions on my Hat after going down the Salt Mine at 
Berchtesgaden. 


Im ions on my Alpenstock after looking at the Alpine Peaks 
from below with an opera-glass. 

I ions on my nose and forehead by the Mosquitoes, when | 
be ical and stay all the evening on the Rialto at Venice. 

Impressions on my ears by the bad of my Guide, when 
[ seleaes Se pay Gat he echees Remanes ce Rhine by an ancient 

witzer. 


Impressions on my heart by memories of that pretty little French- 
woman I travelled with from Turin, 

= on my pad A ho aad hottines. 

mpression on my mind, after Mrs. P. detected those 
that it would be better not to be so 


wo 


bottines too 
susceptible 


“ Examinatus et Exanimatus” 


writes to ask the exact force of the attribute “‘social” in Mr. 
Tznnyson’s line— 
“ Ground in yonder social mill.’’ 


Does it allude to Mrxx’s Logic, or the Examination Mill in which 
oung men of the period are always being ground’ In either case 
Ly demure to thee opttieet. 
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A 
‘6 
TROP DE ZeLe!” 
(Tommy, @ conscientious boy, has been told that he must remain perfectly still, as his Mamma wants to take a nap.) 


Tommy (in the middle of the nap). ** Mamma! Mamma! wat suatt I pot J wayr 70 Coven!” 











| ‘4 " wi 1 > ‘ ° - 
MISTRESS AND MAN. | Yogipiae rove comes) ond Ticino & pain 
te hope to resist my commands, you hope vainly— 
our 


* Se D g = MAHON, " r 
soumettre ou se démettre.”—Gampetra on McMAnuon tees ene te neha 





Mistress loguitur :— | 
Aw excellent Servant! I’m free to admit it, 


Aad if you ’re disposed to remain in your place, AN OUT-AND-OUT GENTLEMAN'S GENTLEMAN. 
i py td. Fee peaagher pr ha we ling | Tue probable Flankey of the Future is a problem that exercises 
Our views of your duty seem slightly to differ, /many. Is any light flang on it by this advertisement from the 
You ve mentioned your own, | ‘ve been telling you mine; | Dublin Daily Express, which Punch, having read, asks himself, Is 
Your will may be stiff, but I’ve one which is stiffer, this a joke, or bat an earnest of thingstocome? Let his readers 
To which you will have to submit, or resign. answer the qnestion for him and for themselves. 
. . UTLER, Valet, or Groom of the Chambers in a Nobleman or Gentle- 
A Servant should serve. If I wanted a Master, B °s family - 5D; good height and + has neith 
Be sure—no offence !—that I shouldn’t chose you. ner besione:; Seen ann ad rom . . cman ches 
Too much domination has ht me disaster ; aceepts no cast-off clothes from gentlemen; would like his room large and 
I’m going to try what self-ruling will do. airy, with small room attached suitable for smoking; the cook must be good- 
Though I welcome the service of Workers and Warders, tempered and agreeable ; also the family to sit down to meals punctually, as 
This house, after all, you’ll admit, Sir, is mine: I go out to walk after luncheon and dinner; gas in the house ; hot and cold 
I mean to be Mistress ; and when I give orders, water 2 the me: Kg ee trum ee: the ee 
| i i ; and s oO the house 3 u servan 
My Servants will have to submit, or resign. sippe hy cae tant expects 1 cart the servant Ay. Aw must 
You don’t like the words or the person th we entire chatge ef-cellar and cellarettes; wages £20 per annum ; w 
You hold him a traitor, a stirrer of — fem, not object to a cottage and the Uae nd a cow for my wife; willing and 
Who ought to be silenced or driven in shame from 3 good-tempered and fond of travelling. Address ——, Post-ofice, 


° 
The house for whose honour you’d forfeit your life ? Bagot-street, Dublin, for a week. 


Well, pique and purblindness perhaps may mislead you, 
That ’s not your affair, pray remember, but mine. 

He too, if as servant he chanced to succeed yan, ‘“Who is She?” 
Would have to submit to my will—or resign. 


You seem to conceive you can’t serve without ruling, 





An elderly Lady, much interested in the progress of events in the 
a East, having hitherto been unable to assign any cause for the 
Your pose as a stern male duenna is droll. Rasso-Turkish War, was heard to exclaim, triumphantly, on seeing 
But, frankly, I shall not submit to such schooling, a telegram headed “ From Sophia,” “ Ah! I knew there must be a 
And think you have rather mistaken your réle. woman at the bottom of it!” 
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MISTRESS AND MAN, 


Faamce. “I MEAN. TO BE MISTRESS IN MY OWN HOUSE. YOU WILL EITHER CARRY OUT MY ORDE 
OR GO!!!” 











al 
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A FUTURE LORD MAYOR’S SHOW. 
N° more talk of doin 


away with the Lor 

Mayor's Show! The 
Corporation of London 
has risen in public es- 
teem. Lord Mayors of 
late years have judi- 
clously taken to regalin 
the representatives o 
Literatureand Art. Their 
enlightened hospitality 
has duly fructified. They 
have won golden opinions 
from all sorts of men, 
and especially Gentlemen 
of the Press. City page- 
antry is no longer a sub- 
ject of ridicule. The onl 
idea of interfering with 
the Lord Mayor's Show 
that could now be dreamt 
of is that of im 
it. It might, indeed 


a proper e 
the usual procession. 
By the bonds of ban- 
qtiéting the highest per- 
Sonages and jes in 
the State are now con- 
nected With the City, 
They—asmany of them as 
possible — should attend 
a re in the 
Mayors train on the 
Ninth of November, be- 
sides the Aldermefit and 
Civic Officials. The Lord Caanceston, the Archbishops of Cantna- 
purr and York, the General Command Chief, the Lond Lg 
Justice, and other Law Lords, the restot Her Majesty's Judges, 
Speaker of the House of Commons, ee embers of the 
United Service Clubs, the Colleges ysicians afd t 
Royal Academy, the Dramatic P , Athetiweum and Garrick 
Clubs, and other principal literary and scietitifie societies should incor- 
porate themselves in the pageant, and peaeee hemenlvels by their 
participation in that triumphal display, subsidiary to the honour, 
glory, and renown of the City of Londot afid of the Great Lon» 
Mayor. If so doing, of course not altogether without an eye to 
Mansion House dinners, they would demonstrate that trae gratitude 
which consists in the lively expectation of fature favours. 


gement of 





POLITICS AND PANTOMIMES. 


Leader on the Bituation in France and a Christmas Piece at 


the same time.) 


AT a moment when factions of all colours in Fratiee (that reminds 
me—I wonder if Crummles has engaged a Harlequin‘), when the 
President has returned to the scene (hy the way, that Transforma- 
tion must not be entirely left to the Scenic Artist, or I know what 
twill become of my tag’), anda sudden change has come over (by 
Jingo! wh Ghouldn’t we have the House of Commons Scene like a 
Venetian blind, and at one touch of Harlequin’s bat change it into 
New Biltingsgate Market !) the political horizon (Mem. not to forget 
the Setting Sun to back the Desert Land of Despair), the unex- 
pected successes of the Reds (0f courte that is just the thing we want : 
all the characters in the Palace of Rougegorge the Rough and Ready 
shall be dressed in deep crimson or bright scarlet—splendid effect ! ) 
Just when the public hopes were sinking (If Crummiles does not 
have that trap made in the right place, my demon is done for), 
Gamperra’s address has startled the pacifie (Good title! “ The Pol- 
troon of the Pacific, or Pantaloon in a Predicament”) world from 
its slumbers. For MacMatrox to make a rapid exit from politics 
(Ha t At! Exit MacManon, afterwards Clown, through a 
clock-face labelled “ Elections”) was once ex The new 
Cabinet has, howéver, been constra (A propos—couldn’t the 
wicked Fairy comé out of a cabinet 2 la MaskeLYs® anv Coox ?) on 
the old lines (Note—to ask the master Carpenter whether new to 
are required) in such 4 matitet that it is evident the Marshal (This 
time the Comic Man shail be a Field-Marshal, not a Lord Cham- 
berlain) wishes to listen to the voice of the people ((ond chorus of 
ez populace in big heads and red nightcaps—try OvrtsBacn). 
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considerabl improved by I 


Sufgeons, the | —= 


(Showing what happens if a Littérateur-af-all-Work is doing a 





ing the late Rlegine a complete reverse (Order strip-dress for 
King Bamboozeler—" U ” to be into sight- goon) & 
to be expected ; and if many of the voters have fallen back on the 
leading men of the province (Funny notion—all the characters 
Sali incipal Comic Nobleman, 
a f Flattening @ Flat” good line 
likeas Confound it! here’s a tele- 


produced 

to be blue velvet and gold). 

(I wonder how many supers me!) to whom 
Gamperta is an ¢pouvantail (‘‘ The Roost of the Sheleton Seare- 
crows” would look well as a Scene—Think over it) who delights in 
subtle combinations and tortuous transformations, (J shall never 
get this article finished, There’s the Scene~Painter worrying me 
throtigh a wire to come and see the Model he has made for “ The 
Boudotwr of Bellerophon,” in “ The Broght Bounds of Blisaful 
jeatitude,” Biess him! I shall have to sit up all night !) 


=—— 


A GOURAGEOUS NON-COMBATANT. 


(Bui 4a, ih ne Special Corre- 
, T spondent of the 
Times with the 

Russian Army at 


head - quarters in 
Bulgaria does not, 


charmed life,” He 
ean hardly have 
been treated with 
any chemical solu- 
tion which could 
have made him 
shoot-proof, as the 
son of Thetis, 
dipped in the Styx, 
was rendered in- 


but the heel. Nevertheless, this i i tleman 
velnceptio-“ail ohed. Kove eless, this intrepid gen 


“ The order rrexentiog dents going to the front is an absurdity 

but we ss ore when firing is heard we are compel 
leatute of the Russian Staff to communicate the reeult. I am 
this testrietion will soon be withdrawn.”’ 


of the foregoing 6 
to see him at home again sale 
=r x. . his limbs on4 mesnaees, 
i in the hope he expresses of bei 
on out of "s way, and semete teal 
ition in which, at the safest, he will have stray bullets 
whistling about his ears, and erratic shot and shells ricocheting and 


bursting around him. Gallant mortal! 

But, after all, he may not be altogether the right man in the right 
place. Perhaps he ds bu from the persuasion "that 
every bullet has its billet.” Then he isa fatalist. As such, the 
Special” is not goalies for the Russian Camp, A 

nd himse 


special] 
ew in kismet, he woul lf more at home amongst the 
urks, 


THE MACMAHONISTS IN THE CHAMBERS. 


‘* A rouRTOU-itous concourse of atoms.” And more than four to 
one against success. 





How ann te waar Onanacten Mosvavs Pasna Sat and Spoxt 
AS A ye oy THE en Boor at GOILDMALI, 
ON THE 9TH— "s Choice— or none, 


Drerenewce Berweew Grant axp mis Hor (at Paris).—Silence 
and Norges. 
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pate 8 eg; iall the onions, whose fragrance was more powerful 
THAT LASS ’O TOWERY ’S. tan an hin else in the garden. For one moment he stood taking 

, in scents 0 rious scene, is tears rose. 
By the Authors of Several other Things, Se. Fe. } a in a reverie. ier beautiful eyes spoke of calm wise 

te withi 
Cuarrern XI,.—The Finishing Touches. rey omong the onions!’ murmured Neevs to himself. 

Arter this, Axice Sortieat took Em Breerre in hand. She heard him, and started. With two steps he was beside her. 
Awice was a clever girl, possessed of considerable common sense, Her hand trembled so, that one or two of the loose Spring-onion 

and as all objections to her marriage with the Reverend Tomas which she had been twining in her hair, fell at his feet. 


Trrr were now removed, in consequence of his having become a| “ My love,” whispered Neovs Barcaow in her ear, * My love is 
moderate High Churchman of five feet eleven, instead of the Ultra-| stronger than these.” And he pointed to the fragrant bunch as it 
Low Churchman of four feet nothing, that he was before being lay on the rich soil. 


doubled up by Em Bexniz, Ayice saw at a glance that if she left the 


Nong! Nong!” she cried. “* Voo voo mokky der mwaw. Say 


conversion and education of that *‘ Lass so Towery ” to the Curate, | votr’ blarg.” ; 
it would, in all probability, result in the latter converting the| The change h» noted in her speech and mode of address, touched 
Mining; Girl ivto the Rey. Mfrs. Tuomas Tritt. Awice therefore! him unutterably. French in how sany lessons? For his sake too, 


took her instruction in hand 


a day-school in the next 
county, kept by an Aunt 
of hers, who, with the aid 
of the Vicar of Swiggin, 
managed to realise a con- 
siderable sum by getting 
up a private subscription 
for the orphan girl’s edu- 
cation. 

Em Beenie displayed a 
marvellous aptitude for 
words of one syllable, and 
soon distanced all the 
other pupils (most of 
whom were about fifteen 
years younger than her- 
self) by her performance, 
on the piano, of the most 
popular airs of the day 
arranged on the unidigital 
— by the well- 

nown Professor Srrim™e 
of Nokkenammérung. 
Then Em went in for 
French, which she mas- 
tered so quickly as to be 
able, within eight weeks 
of her commencement, to 
say ‘ Wee” and “ Nong” 
with an accent that would 
have astonished even a 
Parisian. She was taught 
to write a fine Roman 
hand by Signor Porooxt, 
and learnt singing in the 
winter from Count Rostre 
pi Ceznurti, then making 
his first visit to England. 

She became so clever, 
that Anice’s Aunt wrote 
to ask what was to be 
done with this surprising 


pupil, 

Take was, however, 
too much interested in 
the parish work of the 
Reverend Tuomas Tirt to 
pay any attention person- 
ally to this appeal. The 
Reverend Tomas, how- 





, sending her regularly every night to| andat her own expense! And scarcely a trace of her northern accent | 
“Leave me, Mossoo 


a Nuovs, if lease,” 
ee she jegsiing with 
< 1 an which it was 


almost impossible for her 
toconceal. ‘‘ Lazy mwaw, 
sivvoo play! I mean to 
live alone—to retire from 
the world. I have re- 
nounced all the pum 

and vanities——” She 
paused, and he seized the 

t 


y. 

“Not ali the pumps,” 
he said, tenderly taking 
Mealine” teil seat” 

e you ” 

(He referred to the hand- 

, but she, with her 

* woman’s instinct, 
mistook his meaning.) 

**Yo are axin me to be 
yor wife?” she said, 
relapsing for an instant 
into her old native tongue ; 
then, co i herself, 
she continued, *‘ You are, 
I believe, requesting me 
to become your affian 
bride? Is it not so?” 

He could not deny it. 

“T love you,” he an- 
swered. “Tove” 

She turned away shyly, 
- at the same time giving 
him a gentle nudge wil 
her elbow that him 


Then she spoke. 


ever, told Neous Barcrow who immediately resolved to call upon . But when will that be?” asked Neevs, with tender im ‘ 


Em Beerie. 


eyes. 


patience 
m. I have learnt music, and omnes — drawing.” 
“You love Em,” said the Curate, blushingly casting down his = hid her face in her hands. “ Alas!” she » “I cannot 
w.” 
**T don’t love ’em, I love her!” replied his friend. A bright thought struck the Young Engin 


i eer. * 
“I thought you loved Ayice,” said the Curate. ‘And if youdid,| ‘I have two friends,” he said, ‘* two literary and dramatic 


ia) 


I was quite prepared to give her up, and take Emma Beenrre.” _gentlemen, Messrs. Marron and Harmison, who, by the kind 
You’re a good, warm-h i 


» self-sacrificing fellow! ” cried | permission of a distinguished authoress, will take you up to 


Nerevs Barcrow, enthusiastically ; ‘‘ and you’re welcome to Anice | town—— 


SorTieaL.” 


Then the two men shook hands. They understood one another a 


perfectly. 


“To Lunnon! Jer ver deer ar Londrr! I mean London?” she 
,» rapturously. 
(es, to London. And they will bring you out “at the Opéra 


| 


Nzovs Baxcrow left Swiggin, where nobody required his presence. |Comique. There you will soon learn how to draw 


He went to Anice SortiGat’s Aunt’s house, or the house of the| “ I?” she exclaimed. ‘*‘ What shall I draw to begin with?” 
Aunt of Anice SortieaL, and asked for Miss EB she asked. 


She was in the kitchen- 
were stuffing themselves, 


trouble. She was leaning upon a hand- , in the midst of an 
extensive onion-bed. All — 


around 


EERIE. e 
garden, near,the pond, where the Ducks| The Young Engineer paused for a second, thoughtfully. Then he 


” 


order to save the Cook all future replied, 
* Your salary. ” 
ARcROW conscious of! “ Thart’s noice! thart be !—tray bong ! I mean, good enough ! 





A cae 


aan “68 
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Wy 
MAS A y b ye! | “ALS = lad A ™ , 
“UY LUN Put ‘ \ —_ We , AN 


A REGULAR TURK! 
Adjutant. “‘ Writ, Szrczant, HOW 's your PaRiwsoneR GETTING ont” 


Sergeant of the Guard. “‘ Bepap, Son, me's THE VI LENTEST BtaccyarD I IvER HAD TO DO wip! 
ovr Lorves! S#vure we se osticgs To Fsep uiu wip Fixen Bay wits!” 


an 
\ ANNA iy 


We st Aut rn Trreor rv 








she cried enthusiastically, her strong artistic instinct seizing the 
idee af ones, “and aiuaeieds——” - PUNCH UNDER BAN. 
** Afterwards you will draw houses.” Tue Marshal's Government—if it is not yet martial law, it soon 
“Oh, lovely!” she cried. “Now, when shall I change my/| may be, and even now looks unpleasantly like it—is just now bent 
name?” . é . on the voice of English opinion out of France. No wonder 
* Within a very few days,” he replied. 3 British Press speaks its mind of the Marshal's Govern- 
“‘ We must go to the Lord Chamberlain’s office, see Mr. D The Daily News is suppressed—" the strong arm of the 
and get a licence—for the unities cannot be observed wi Police,” writes D. N. French correspondent, “ has swooped 
licence.” ; down on Punch”—who has moreover been banished from the 
She understood him thoroughly. " week after week, because of his Cartoons—‘' Stuck in the 
** And,” he went on, “ we will change your name to * Lrz.’” ” the apex of abominations—having been reached a fortnight 
The Reverend Tuomas Tirr was at hand with Awice SorricaL, in}sgo. Who ean say what tile this week’s Cartoon would bring upon 
whose ear he whispered, - Marshal’s Government could get at him is 
“It’s lucky I’ve taken Orders, for now we can go and see Liz for | 1” would be silenced, his light snuffed out, and he 
nothing.” : | would, in a word, be no more Punch flamboyant, but Punch put 
Bat Em Beerre had overheard him. out, darkened, squenched, squabashed for ever! 
“Nay, yo wanna,” she said, simply. ‘“‘I used tor zay to yo,| All that Punch can say is, that while France is as France is now, 
‘Yo leeve me arlown, an’ oil leeve yo arlown.’ Now, I zay to yo, | he would rather any day be stopped there than stop there. 
* Yo leeve us together, and we'll leeve yo together.’ Jer ray mer| No wonder the al’s Government objects to Punch. Is not 
marriay to Necvs Barcrow. And,” she added, with that true | Spirit an essential i ient therein ? Now Spirit, French or British, 
dramatic instinct that had always characterised her (even on the | is just the thing the M. G. can’t put up with. 
illustrated cover of a shilling novel) *‘if our friends in front are} 
only satisfied, then there will not sit down to supper, this night, a 


happier girl than 
“Trat Lass ’o Towrry ’s.” On Cleopatra’s Needle 


In the Lord Mayor's Show. 
Editor's Note.—The Authors of this story, calling themselves the New : . 
Provincial Novel Co., Limited, have never reappeared at our office. A “A bye ys thing to devise les!” 
policeman is in wr with witnesses who know what real northern dialect | - ut of SaNGER's receptacles! 
is. So let them call if they like.—Ep. Well—while needles have eyes 
They may figure in spectacles. 











, 








—_— | 

Guildhall’s Ninth of November Function. | “ry Ror EST MORT,” ETC. 
(Cynical Suggestion after reading the Speeches at the Lord Mayor's Dinner.) Two “ Go's.” At the Alt bra King Indi-go went so well as to 
“To give to airy nothings ‘be, now, King Indi-gone altogether; and in his place Madame 
A local habitation and a name!” | An-got is started, an’ go-ing all right. 
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A REASON. 


** Waat an Ipte FELLOW you ang, Freep! 
‘* Because THERE’s No TIME TO DO AyYrTiine/” 








You po Noraiwe /” 





ALLOPATHY ¥. ALCOHOL, 


Hom«oratuy, whatever medical men may think of it, is a method 
of therapeutics if fairly tried, effectual at any rate in Dipsomania, 
Let the patient only be got to take infinitesimal doses of intoxicating 
liquors, and stick to those, and he will soon recover, and remain 
perfeetl well. But the culty is to get him to persevere in those 
minute doses, and not take alcohol in quantities vastly exceeding 
those of the requisite dilution, Dipsomania is, on the other hand 
a disease which may be su y combated by Allopathy, and 
that practically, with greater certainty than by the opposite prac- 
tice. This is evident fron: a notice which, on Lord Mayor’s Day, 
appeared in the Times respecting— 


* Corresr-Taveuns.—Yesterday the ‘Temple7Arms,’ so named after the 
How. W. Cowrzn-Tempce, M.P., a Coffee-Tavern in the Seven Dials, was 
opened for business, and was at once crowded by customers of all the classes 
inhabiting that locality.” 


Here, instead of physic, on the principle of similia similibus, was 
an instance of the direct exhibition of antidotes with marked ad- 
vantage. The effect of it was instantaneous. Coffee-Taverns pro- 
mise to work as Dispensaries for the cure of Dipsomania. The 
** Temple Arms” is the third Tavern opened by the benevolent 
Coffee-Tavern Company. No doubt the other two, one in the 
Edgware-road and other opposite Billingsgate, as soon as they 
were opened, were each likewise ‘‘ at once crowded by customers of 
all the classes inhabiting that locality ;” and as other such institu- 
tiens are established from time to time, their opening will be 
immediately followed by the same influx, 

The coffee, and as counteractives to drinks of dip- 
somaniaecal tendeney, are sold at a half-penny and a penny the cup; 





OPERATIONS IN THE EAST. 


Over Scotch friends, some of them, are likely 
to misunderstand a recent telegram from Philip- 
popolis aaa 


| “The weather is now perfect for operations, but nothing 
| is being done at Shipka,”” 


| There are those among the countrymen of Burns 
| whom the fore ing intelligence will cause to ask, 
| ** Where are the Surgeons?” Itis too probable 
| that in surgery, just now, there is a great deal 
| being done af Bhipka. 


Mens Sana in Corpore Sano. 
| Wuucs, being interpreted, means there are sane 
men in the Seine (Legislative) Body. At all 
events, there are no less than thirty-six medical 
representatives in new Freneh Chamber of 


Deputies, e to say, Doctors do not disagree 
for once, for two out of the number are Non- 
Kepublicans. Ape two related to Doctor 


Tant-pis or to tor Tant-mieur ? 
The Satirical Dog! 


A BUILDER in T; having some ground ty 
let, wishing to make the fat public, and, at the 
same time apparently to have a slap at the volu- 
minousness and umiocution of legal instru- 
ments, has stuck up a beard with the following :— 

** This good and desirable land to be let on a lease one 
| hundred and twenty yards long.” 





| 


A Question of Circumstances. 


A Question lately under discussion has been, 
| “* Is life worth living?” That very much depends 
upon what you are worth, and how much you 
have gota year. Life is blest for those who enjoy 


the wherewithal to bless themselves. 


| a 


REMARKABLE OMISSION, 


SrrancE to say that amongst all the news- 
paper correspondents who have lately been recom- 
mending antidotes to hydrophobia, not one has 
| suggested “a hair of the dog that bit you.” 











‘be combined with rations of cake, bread-and-butter, and other 


eatables at like rates. With bodily refreshment in the ** Temple 


Arms’”’ is also provided food for the mind ; newspapers, periodicals, 
and light literature—of course in a Tayern, excluding malt liqua 
there should be no “heavy.” To these advantages are added lig t, 
comfort, and warmth, with plenty of sitting room, and recreation 
rooms are to follow. 

The name of the ‘‘ Temple Arms” is taken from that of the Presi- 
dent of the Coffee-Tavern Company. If that of the Vice-President 
also were borrowed, another such Tavern might be called the ‘* Gros- 
venor Arms,” after the Duke of Westminster. The “ Lord Port- 
man,” and the ‘‘ Lord Cowper” might be adopted for others pet 
those other noble Vice-Presidents. To these might be ad the 
** Johnstone’s Head,” from Sir Harcourt Jonnstoys, M.P.; 
and, by all means, in honour of one among several Directors 
of high standing, there should be @ “Tom Hughes's Tavern,” 
Nay, Punch would have no objection to a “‘ Lawson Arms,” 
though be does not aleays approve of those the facetious baronet 
fights with. 

In the drunken district of Seven Dials the new Coffee-Tayern 
stands in direct antagonism to the dens of Dipsomania. 


‘** The ‘Temple Arms’ oecupiés one of the ‘ Dials,’ public- houses occupying 
the two others, and the exterior as well as the interior fitting up of the new 
venture is attractive and pleasing .... Though not aided by the professed 
Temperance Associations, these new Coffee-Taverns, if extended, will be formid- 
able rivals to the gin-palaces, which are especially numerous in such wretched 

| localities as the Seven Dials.” 


| No wonder sueh establishments for the prevention and cure of 
| Dipsomania as the ‘‘ Temple Arms,” derive no aid whatever from 
“professed Temperance Associations.” They interfere with no 
man’s liberty to drink what he likes, and they threaten to destroy 


the doses of tea at one penny and two-pence. These draughts can’ the reason for “ professed Temperance Societies’” existence. 
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dream of it ; end, actin, no one but a Nobleman need venture to 
A MAYOR WITH ALL HIS |’S ABOUT HIM. | aspire for the honour of enrolling her among the members of his 
omeriues literal ing is | household. We question if the offer of even double wages—we beg 
asked for in the House of aero we mean salary—would induce her to demean herself by 
Commons. Occasionally we | &2 the mervise we beg pardon, we mean, family—of anyone 
see it maliciously em- withow a handle to his name ; and perhaps be her next ay oy 
ed in municipal re-|™#y state with proper em jimparted by italics, * No- 

— +S, ye Marg ed op 

ow does Mr. Surru — 
it? Will the qveliine’s 


a bear the morn- PLIMSOLL ON POISONS. 


ing ® newspaper reflec- 
Mz. Boye would do well to er these remarks made the 
7 BY THE TEBTo- oes evening by Mr. Prrmsout, M.P., at a Temperance Meeting 
TAL Mates oy nage at Derby :— 
ovcu.— The new of} «“Tbave long opinion that » great deal of the crime which is 
agree Sa AR wa infoeatin in this country is not so mach owing bie ad uan- 
Council and his friends, 
Royal Hotel, cu easy aie 


at which all wines 
toxicating liquors 
hibited. HH 





and it is is 
searpone dria the light wines ofthe catty Gith- 
e t wines - 

that the are intoxicated—which means 

e y " which meas drunk—that 
te wghter.) ee = i they get at some of the pu 

audience in my life, an . 
in better Sagi y | 


wie inet & Bee Within. (Laughter.) To-night nflam: - Me F xi- 
You have respected my pri : . 7; +4) : ; 
ered ‘mind the bottle. Laughter.) 1 to. alteration Act, p ; 
I defend. don’t want i: . ; / ? 
t of any guest, but J was . 
al py mar may pleseare ** Cocoulua indicus, darnel seed, chloride of sodium ’—which is, of course, 


sn eas pian Pee tnan a ea a oe 


t 


satisfied — taifacion pen a 
rt. We have had vi le sober by Act lia- 

Se f J AT, oe perry ee CLARE Ay at wiih hidh bas yet to be i of Beste 
I shall red and ten. ‘ees T ted promoted by qgforcomens of the 

J shall b Ly k pluck. sul wot tae ire friends at T emperance a 

iT never saw a danger but vc must ren then be effected by an 

narrative illustrative of his woald “\ os a y except Mr. ae and his 
. UNG were wise, wo not 
: 7 sid a ee cans’ Chemists,” and desist 
poisons which make them 


“ar. Bowe @ fe mould do very much » — 

paternal tion 

i ht de tera lorslati 
a's , 


4 FORRGONE CONCLUSION. 


Fancy an English Minister fog on addres to the House of 
teen Aneto that of the speech made by the 
be my guests. J have n Doc pe Brootre in the debate Elections Committee q 
ear of on ee rather give ou a 3 ¢ ; in the Chamber of Deputi es :— 

ts scenes 0 sorrow 
coduags Gren | te 2 thank yon fey wm fs Fe and courtesy to = in Paya Pog Spt BR ——- = wth 5 ~~ 


and J will conduct affairs of the town as far 4 4 have the ability; an false ” 
the ex-Mayor said 4 me, “Smrru, if there ’s an too heavy for you, put inquiry before the equity of history and the judgment of my country. 


the brunt on me.” If / want to’ go away to bom or Malvern fora fort-| What would the Sreaxer say to any Member, especial] 


night, Mr. ex-Mayor, shall have it all to your own cheek. I cannot 
pe Mayor, yout fry tnd iestewthe iene Member of the Cabinet, undertaking to prove the results of a * 


liamentary inquiry about to be instituted, false ; thus giving Hon. 
nine days, and J have to go to the wells at Matlock or Malvern; and J 

thisk weler inside and out is the vay best thing J can have. (Laughter.) —— by antici the lie? The Duc pe Bnoouir once 
I thank you for the manner in which you have drunk my health, and / now fy for a consti Statesman, but he has of late been vio- 


finish my business for the evening. J have done talking now, and I don’t carried ower om P, sinpentery principles. In un rp = 
mean to talk any more, if you please. (Laughter.) The rest of the business he exceeds Home-Rulers ; Phe peroration just quoted 





ong since such 6 Genge 
pel =. it ‘gun of 
1 len 





we se es wh hm 


—————————e SS SO TllUCUCOrlUl ee Ow 


will be done by the Gentlemen who are upon the programme.’ (Renewed | ‘* bea her.” But su a inquiry, of whose ~~ te he 

laughter.” beats ng Faas result in  szonereting himself and bie 
colleagues from eit hina influenced 

HIGH LIFE BELOW-STAIRS. Thal, perkape M. Dx Baoeist isnot to be sap 


Poy may pride ourselves upon our niceties —SS = 
of social dnieto, hae ay Oh otto in the world be pe shadow less 
or instance, 
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A COMING COMPROMISE. 


(Being a glimpse of considerably brighter Days, caught at a recent Public 
Meeting.) 


Scenz— The Interior of a freshly-disestablished Bishop's Palace, 
during the height of a popular anti-monopolist agitation. A 
strong Birmingham Ministry have been in office for three 
months. Enter a Bishop, his Charming Daughter, a Noble 
Earl, a2 General of Division, a Licensed Victualler, and an 
Aged Janior Counsel, 


Bishop (finishing perusal of last night’s Debate). My child, it is 
as I feared. See! they have not only robbed your poor, worn-out, 
over-worked old father of his lump sum for compensation, but have 
obliged him, at his decease, to provide his own cemetery! Such is 
the ingratitude of man! 

Charming Daughter, True, dear Papa! But as you are now 
hopelessly ruined, and have no patronage to bestow on the Curate of 
my choice, let me at least contract a brilliant marriage, and stay our 


| faing fortunes. This noble Earl, perhaps, would gladly call me 
| his: 
| Noble Earl. With an alacrity and devotion worthy of the illus- 
trious name I bear. But, by the rapid operation of the new Land 
| laws, my ancestral possessions have been reduced to about half an 
|acre. It is not much, for at a rental of three pounds our income 
would be limited. Still, with hope as our guiding star, and a care- 
ful cultivation of vegetable marrows as our sheet anchor, there 
| might be many happy, if not luxurious, years before us. : 
Bishop. There might. But it would never do for me. Think 
of my antecedents. No, no! my child. When vested interests 
crash about our heads, the disestablished Bishop’s daughter must 
not pick and choose. No, no! I had once looked higher; but in 
these days of levelline—— (Hands her over to itl Victualler). 
There—take her! She is yours. : 
Licensed Victualler, Mine? What joy! Bat, surely, there is 
some mistake? Recent legislation has not left me unscathed. 
The five Members I once returned to Parliament I now return ne 
| more. Statistics of crime from drink are vanishing. I’ve tried 
to struggle on with syraps, sherbets, and decoction of pure Cocculus 
































STERN PULPIT-CRITICS. 


First Scot. *“‘ Fat Sort o' MinisTeR Hak YE GotTey, GeorpiZ?” 
Second Ditto, *‘Ou, Weeu, HE'S NO MUCKLE WORTH. 
Gut o’ HIM. 
SEVENTA HE'S ENCOMPREHENS' BLE! !" 





WE SELDOM GRT A 
Sax Days © TH’ WEEK HE'S ENVEES BLE, AND ON THE 


AN ODD IDEA OF IRISHMEN. 


Ma. Bieear, Mr. Panw and other Irish Gen 
Ralers, and Patriots, should 


have formed of his countrymen imself ! 
and feeling the dominant peculiarities of the Iri 
character to be conscientiousness, consistency, 
circumspec veracity, reflection, common sense, 

rtica! intellect, the contrast presented to it by the 

ian idea of it cannot but appear ridiculously absurd 
of ingoling lagi, op penisenty renoual Ye Op 
of impedin m, 80 n ursu 
National Obstruotives, could possibly See been inspired 
simply by a dull, stupid, perverse, ill-conditioned, malig- 
nant, blind, ing, silly, and childish spirit of 
opposition! The notion in matters of politics, and 
— < sa the course of Ireland as a nation i 
won 


the prevalen 
Italy respecting the inhabitants of Erin. The generic 
= an appears to be confounded with the typica 
ris pig. 





Avurnonitres, Canine AnD Anti-Canrne.— Rab and 
his Friends” v. ‘‘ Rabies and its Friends.” 














indicus unadulterated by malt and hops, but in vain. My influence 
is gone! 1am a plundered and unhappy man! 

Bishop. Indeed! Well, then, there remains but this (turning to 
General of Division), you’ll have to manage on your pay—— 

General of Division. My per! I’ve none. In time of war, on 
active service, I get my uniform, and eighteen pence aday. It is 
a di i rospect after six-and-fifty years’ devotion to a noble 
profession! And I would not share it with another! But there— 
the Army may be shattered—yet there still remains the Bar! 

Bishop. Ah, yes, you’re right. There still remains the Bar. 
(Shaking Aged Junior warmly by the hand.) Don’t say another 
word! We were at school together, and many a time and oft have 
I looked forward and foreseen this day. There—make her happy! 

Aged Junior. Happy? On what? Do you know what the sim- 
plification of legal procedure has cost me? For half a century I’ve 
tottered anxiously about the Courtse—but all to no pur ! Some- 
times, in wilder moods, I have indulged a splendid hope that, on 
my eightieth birthday, I might touch a brief—my first two-guinea 
brief !—but this, I know, is an Aged Junior’s foolish dream. No, I 
must not—I dare not marry yet! 

Bishop. I fear you have only too much reason for your caution. 
But when all the great professions are breaking up thus before 
our very eyes, tell me, oh tell me, where should the Disestablished 
Bishop’s daughter look ? Say, is there no one with an income left ? 


Enter Rising Nonconformist. 


Rising Nonconformist. No one? Look at me! I keep my ecar- 
riage, am trying to push into the Peers, and take ten pa | clear 
py ,—and if, under these circumstances, the devotion 

a life— 

Bishop. This is not precisely the direction in which I once should 
have looked for a son-in-law. But the times are full of trouble. 
Take her! (Joins their hands.) Be happy, my child, and let no one 
say that poor broken-down old monopolist of a father was not 
ready to most cheerfully to the necessities of the age in which 
he lived ! [ Tableau. 








BEN TROVATO'’S NEWS. 


Sir, 

I pick up little items here and there, which may interest 
your readers. I do not vouch for their absolute truth, but you may 
rely on them to a certain extent as coming from 

Your old friend, Bensamin Trovaro. 
“ Sylvia,” says the Musical World, “is said to be a hit at the 
perial ouse, Vienna.” Evidently a satirical work. But 
its aim be the Imperial Opera-House / 


{m 
= 8 
well-known composer now staying at the sea-side is stated to 


be ona fresh prawn. (Latest intelligence: He has just finished 
a A rs Ac iid 


Ore Butt is not playing at Mile-End, but at Milan. Ore Bowe 
has not yet decided about a tour in the Isle of Wight next season. 
He has an objection to Cowes. ph oa). 

Dr. Stanver, the well-known organist, will, it is rumoured, take 
the become a temperance man. His name in future 
be Dr. An-SraInen. 

com: of ** The Clang of the Wooden Shoon” is wrong if 
he claims O’Barr as an Irishman. It is spelt “‘ Avver.” Not all 
m are 


Immortal William on Rare Ben. 
Reading at Guildhall, November 9. Balcony Scene from “ Romeo and Juliat.”’ 
. « The Right Hon. the Lory Maron. 
- The Right Hon. the Lory Braconsriep. 
Juliet appears on the Balcony. 
Romeo, below (gazing fondly up at her)— 
“ She speaks, but she says nothing. What of 


Her eye discourses—I will answer it!” 


Romeo . ° 
Juliet . 


that? 
(JuLier winks. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Novemezr 24, 1877. 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


A Visit to the Haymarket, and to some Interesting Little Strangers 
at the Aquarium, 


LS ‘4 rm, — The other 
33 , night, in ful- 
filment of a 
promise made some 
time since, I went 
to see Engaged at 
the Haymarket. On 
the front page of 
the programme this 
\ piece is announced 
as “A new Co- 
medy;” on the 
third page of the 
same it is styled 
** An entirely origi- 
nal farcical Co- 
medy.” This de- 
~ seription isasmuch 
a practical joke 
played by the man- 
agement on the 
audience, as was 
that of ‘‘ sensation 
drama” applied by 
Mr. SorHexn to a 
nightmare absur- 
ry" produced 
some years ago at this Theatre, called The Woman in Mauve. * Far- 
cical” Engaged is, in a way: ‘* Comedy” it most emphatically is 
not, in any way. It is farcical inasmuch as in incident and con- 
nace Le egy such eccentric pieces as Nemesis, Brighton, 
and edding March. But Engaged is really a Charade in three 
Acts, seriously played by a coutpany of well-trained comedians in 
modern costume, who are in the Author’s confidence, and know the 
answer to the conun The key to the Charade is to be found, 
inthe First Act, in the apparition of the wedding-cake which accom- 
anies the burlesque fire-eater, Major Mc Magillicuddy, and, in the 
Third Act, where the three sentimental noodles are deeply affected 
by the woes of The Two Obadiahs 
ditty of that name. ' 
The ladies—Miss Manton Terry, Miss Lucy Buckstone, Miss 
Emity Toouye, Miss Jutta Srewaat, and Miss J. ELLE—one and 
all, enter thoroughly into the Fag and bizarre humour of the 
Charade, and play ~ &— r. Howe is good, but I don’t think 
he is quite certain as to the meaning of the Charade. I fancy Mr. 
Dewar and Mr. Kyrie know a little more about it. Mr. Honey is, 
of course, very droll—he always is—but he clearly trusts to his own 
comic power for success, and has given up the Charade. I am bound 
to say that I was sincerely grateful to him for the amusement he 
~~~ 4 me, as I never did care for Charades, however clever they 
might be. 
he next morning I set off to the Aquarium to pay a visit to the 
Laps. When you first requested me to interview these new arrivals, 
[ was inclined to excuse myself from the task, as [ am generally 
rather shy of this sort of strangers, ever since, years ago, | went to 
interview the Bushmen, and one of them chivied me round the 
caravan with a poisoned arrow in his hand. I escaped, head-over- 
heels, anyhow ) romenape sd ong Since that time many curious people 
have visited this favoured Isle, but I have never been among the 
still more curious people who have flocked to see them. 

A slight historical sketch of our interesting friends may not be 
out of —; at this moment. 

The Laps or Lapps come of the ancient Deucalionic race, called 
the Lap who, overrunning Europe, left in England traces of 
their existence in places i such names as Flint, Stone, 
Stonyhurst, Stony Stratford, &c. It is a grave geographical error 
to connect these people in any way with Laputa. 

At first they were a hardy people, and reckoned so wide awake, 
and so thoroughly up to the time of day in business, that every 
trader went to a Lap when he wished to know “ what o’clock it 
was.” It was at this period that they obtained the name of “‘ The 
Lapps of Time.” Subsequently, on acquiring wealth, they achieved 
so unenviable a notoriety for their enervated effeminacy, as to be 
called “The Lapps of Luxury.” A terrible scourge, known as “the 





, as recounted in the mournful 


Papsylals,” threatened to; ex them altogether. The very 
name of the plague is su to be a familiar inversion of the 
two words ‘ ™ “pals ”—the latter signifying ‘* com- 
panions,” the very nature of the complaint. It 
was the tages whe Ge first introduced the medicine into 
Europe which still bears the patent stamp of its origin in the 
second syllable; it was called Ja-lapp. ey have now settled 





comfortably and pententedy in the regions. Their 
mode of pfogresion when ey don’t to ride on a sort of 
Dromedary, ed a Lapidary. The is unpleasant to a 
foreigné?, who soon discovers that there are more bumps than one 


rs = ce back. It offers, however, considerable attraction 
) % 

Haying thus briefly skete theit ofigii, tise, and descent (for 

they have down again over six h to about five 

feet), I w proceed to give you some aécount of my interview 


ili no 

with the Lapp Ambassadors. 

"Whes I called at midday they were up: Pinch and Judy 
was performing somewhere in i somebody in 


another part of thé show was m such a Hoises that I was 
<< oe te Sie ut Hho at ta the on — 

on which some patient was ondergoing in, y, the 
interests of Science, and for the benefit of the Atpariam. It 
occurred to me that a Professor be ivisection. 
The attendant informed me that the noise from a “ For- 
riner, who was imitatin’ the trombone or some W insterment.” 
The sounds in question had, I fancy, the effect of g the 


Laps, who mtly entered upon the 
dust which lies at the foot of the pain 
a glacial, but really warm and stuffy, region. 

should never think of describing the Laps as “‘ fresh arrivals.” 
Two reindeer, a white fox, an Esquimaux dog, sharing a moderate- 
sized compartment with a party of four Laps, consisting of two 
Gentlemen and two Ladies, and a considerable number of inquisitive 
strangers, more or less damp and more or less warm according to the 
weather, are scarcely calculated to keep up the notion of Polar 
frigidity suggested by the talented artist who devised the back- 
scene of the show. In this season of fright about hydrophobia, the 
Laps may be taken as instances of what the detenteate of Hydro- 
phobists might become, as they ¢ all that horror of water 
which is the characteristic of the tten, They are a conserva- 
tive people, too, and their habits remain —since they first 
put them on. 

N.B.—Friends at a distance please accept this intimation—and 
don’t go too near. 

Being able (with my great natural gift of languages) to converse | 
with them freely, I ascertained from JosEerH that they were enjoyin 
themselves immensely. ‘‘ We are a simple people,” he said, “‘ an 
when Mr. Bock asked us to come over with him, we said, Certainly, 
on condition that he made it well worth our while.” 

“You ’ve arranged to be handsomely paid,” I suggested, “ after 
the Opera is over.” 

** We are children of Nature,” replied the ingenuous Lap, “ and 
not a match for the Southern trader. So we would not come unless 
a certain sum was deposited first in a banker’s hands, and a bond 
given for the remainder.” 

They are so pleased with the Aquarium as to entertain serious 
thoughts of making an offer to manage the le affair, or at least 
to be elected as Directors—Joszrn to be Seeretary and Treasurer, 
the other Lap to be Managing Director, while Exien will supervise 
the Theatre, and the other Lady take the money at the doors. 

They think us a very dirty set of people, to require washing, and 
to use pockethandkerchiefs. Josep wants to take back with him 
four specimens of Londoners to ; but they must come 
entirely at their own cost, and take their risk in the spec. The 
difficulty is to'select the four specimens—two Gentlemen and two 
Ladies, I suggested that they couldn’t do better, if they really 
meant business, than consult Mr. ALEXANDER Henpenson (late of 
the National-Theatre-late-Queen’s) on the subject. : 

After stopping an hour without seeing any performance at all, in 
consequence of that extra shilling not coming in so as to make the 
audience worth playing to (they are such a simple folk!), they 
began to sing—and ¢ I left. Le Pauvre Pongo est mort, vivent 
les Laps ! bat the “ Little Unwashed ” don’t get another visit from 

7 Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


plain of trackless saw- 
canvass icebergs of this 





The Rule of the (Political) Road. 


Adapted to the latitude of Paris, and respectfully commended to the 
— sMensien'of MansmaL McManon.) 


Our rule of the Road seems a paradox quite, 
Yet Punch would fain megs’ he tant it ere long ; 

If pa keep to the Left, eg go right, 
f you keep to the Right, you'll go b 


Yon may find, if of nous not entirel 
rarer out your present ogied Blight 
While the Wrong is now left‘on the Right. 


Kyorz.—* The Seat of Warne.” 
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GONE TO THE DOGS. 


uncn has no hésitation in 
publishing the pe ne 


a 
esting orleans 
. “at its depth of dead- 


ness :— 
The Crib, Seven Dials. 


been accustomed to 
dawgs for five-and-forty 
. Wot’s more, they ’ve 
it me over and over 
Wot’s the odds? ’Ave I 
gone mad? Not a bit of 
I’m as ea as 
om _ You ask the Crushers 
lick ‘ort to, be ‘purteckted. 
lc to 
— a to we. AVhich ‘ 
a c 
them ’s ,~ = senti- 
ments. Wen I sees a daw 
a teeny 








in’ I collars ’im, 
one so ever since I 
can remember. Ain’t I a Puberlick a factur? Kors I am, 80 
you tell them Crushers to leave a cove alone, and not to run ‘im 
in for clearing the streets of the dawgs. If they does it, ’ow’s a 
cove to live, and ’ow’s the Puberlick to be purteckted ? 
Yours respecful, 
A Lovver or Dawes. 


Dear Str, Fuss Lodge, Middleborough. 
At a time like the present, when everyone is so anxious 
about Hydrophobia, every —- estion has a certain value. Will|* 
= permit me to offer a remedy which, I believe, has not as yet 
en tried. Supposing that a man has been bitten on the right leg, 
surely some relief might be obtained by cutting off his left leg. 
We know that like cures like, and two negatives e an affirma- 
tive. The patient objects to water, but Ge oe this objection might 
be overcome by f him frequen five minutes) |‘? 
upon a dish composed of red herring, salt pork, onl iled bee 
Of course I write under correction, and think it only just n+ sign 


myself, 
Yours obediently, 
Onxz wHo Kwows Norsine azour Mepicuve. 


Dear Str, The Works, Puffington. 
Norictine that the subion: of of hydrophobia is now attracting 
very general attention, we seize this i rebeg / of informing our 
customers and the public that our Potatoes can now be 
obtained at a fraction under one half- yapound, We have 
applied to our analytical chemist, and assures us that there is 
a the A ge. danger of Patent Potatoes causing hydrophobia. 
eaten (and, indeed, purchased) in any quantities. 
€ pos Aad a sample, and remain, 
ours obediently, 
Posters, Apps, & Co. 
(Sole Proprietors of the Patent Potatoes). 


a simp Ly dingracefal that hydrophobia, should. be ps 
T is t obia r- 
mitted to exist. a ag the simplest ptenvation would crush it a. 
I would nay, Sir, I would insist, that the following regula- 
wi Brace tr to Teport himself three times daily to th 
. Ev se ree times dai e 
ae police stalion accompanied y = dog tet taupedtion, 
Node dog-owner to be permitted to s house with his dog 
=. the has received a ratihoats (which should only be in 


force for six houts) from  v surgeon 
times a week houses of -owners to be inspected by 
the Commissioners of Lunacy to see that all the inmates are sane. 
Were these ate precautions taken we should hear no more 


about hy 
I remain, Sir, 
Se Pracricar Man. 


Office of the “* Cine Se Ti a ai 
My Dear =e Sn, Manager’ s 
only " eure for Kpdsotbebio—sveid ‘ "Under 
these ames we have the greatest atten- 







Pole (where hydrephobia is unknown) leave London three times s 


For terms (including candles, travelling expenses, 
society, and poy ba EE a apply to 


Roast, STaRe, & Co. 

Masa, 85, Fleet Street, B.C. 
Tis 

scare about 

in 


to tell you, who know oveeetanm that this 
hydrophobis is Aad fron Taemede Cases of fatal dog bites 


af as rare as cases of fatal sunstroke in London 
my indignation I cannot help exclaiming—bow 
Your devoted slave and friend, 


Tosy, 





OUR MAYORS, 
Tue Municipal Corporation Act, by 


some 
an early day in the tyock for the anne 
uently, "SS ve 9th of oe 
late in A Mr. 


deliberation, and to 
yl ord in these pages, 
17-8 
o inalienable right to 
at _—-< commodious 
are continually 
Teades it is fitting heey ry its Municipal 
tary. 
— into ssion of a Bishop, and 
e have been accustomed to 
borough which favoured Nonconformity ; 
t hay REY coension is Priestley. Walling- 
and Guildford om the 
a of the Ecclesiastical party with a Crooke. 
The Knight is at > the Ryder at Devonport, the Groom i in 
Go con ot east at Harwich, and the Sadler at Middlesborough. To all this 
group Denbigh says “ Gee!” 
“teading is given up to Silver, Stamford to Betts, and Wisbeach 
The Mayor of Huntingdon is Brown, of Macclestield White, and 
of Peter h Paley 
There is a to Soon an impression at Dartmouth—we ho 
Britannia’s young Princes dined with him on their father’s birth- 
day—Y with h propriety, raises a Diver to the 
po 52 ——. has Roe, Darli Fry, Gravesend Troughton, 
Mennesei eheshes Coates, but which of the two Taylors (at 
Bedford and Cardiff) was the artiste, there is at present no informa- 
tion: perhaps it was “the Schneider at Barrow-in-Furness. Like 
last year, is a truly rural—not rustic—air fluttering around 
Bolton i cheered by the sight of a Greenhalgh ; Greenwood 0 
e sig a a Thorn flourishes 
at a Gath at Bodmin ; Bemrose is in full bloom at 
Derby, >a at Colchester, ae ind Mayliew—a name long honourably 
associated with this journal igan. A Holyoake is planted at 
at Faversham ; there is a Freshfield at 
Godmanchester, and Barley Dunstable ; a Dale at South Shields, 
a Dingle at Worcester, a Forwood at Liverpool, Groves at West 
Hastiesel, © Wersiier 0 Seriit, 008 Oe tO 
of Chester is Farish, but the Mayor of Leominster is 
Goode, — y as for the Mayor of Berwick he is positively a Darling. 
Luton has gone to Cumberland, to Tweedale, and there 
is another North Mayor at Dudley. 


Pembroke with its Adams, Newport with its Moses, and Taunton 
to patriarchal times. 
announcement—a 

aller), s Mayor is Mappin 
and WL 1s Se roverned by the husband of that truly historical 
character, Mrs. Grund 


vastly comes the ued city of York, usefully employed, to Varey 


Craze ; 





More Knave than Fool. 
Cassaonac strives with “ fou furieur” nae * ~ fire to smother. 


GAMBETTA, eS re another!’ 
GamBETTA ’S wrong ge Age of Pavu’ 8 schoo] 





pleasure in calling 
tien to the dest thet our“ pensemaliy cleceened tripe” to the North 


We atyle by bw Le eee = alternative of fool. 























CONFUSION OF CAUSE AND EFFECT. 


Maggie. “On! Tommy!! Loox AT THAT SweeT LITTLE THING!!! 





RAzOS TAIL, TO PUT BIM IN A GOOD TEMPER, THERE'S A Goop Boy!” 








5 ei , mw : ie cries re = 
ae “ORR TN y ae 


= 
~ —<—— 










ZB ee 


I’M AFRAID If’s AFRAID OF CammporAzo/ Just waG CHIMBO- 








THE OSMIC ACID PLOT. 


(A Song for a future Fifth of November. 
Trish Patriot.) 


“It appears that Mr. O'Donovan Rossa threatens the extinction of the 
English House of Commons by cosmic acid, a poison stated to be so deadly 
that one-thousandth part of a grain set free in a volume of air of one hundred 
cubic yards, would such deadly influence that all persons respiring 
this air weuld be poisoned.* * * 

_* Though not deadly in its effects, it would nevertheless be a most powerful 
aid to the ‘ Obstructives’ (and no doubt this is what Mr. Rossa really means), 
for it has a most intolerably pungent odour, and causes tears to flow from the 
eyes as though they were attacked by the essence of a thousand onions. By 
means of a little osmic acid the ‘ tyrants coercing Ireland’ are to be made to 
mop and tly the scene of their iniquities.”.—Mr. C. W. Vivcenr, Times, 
Nov 6, 

KeMIMBER, remimber the Fifth of Novimber, 
__ The comical chimical plot ! 
Whin Rossa uprose on our base Saxon foes, 
And gallantly scumfished the lot ! 


Scientific and placid he tuk osmic acid, 
And uncorked the stuff in St.’Stephen’s ; 
And sure, by the powers, in undther two hours 
Ould Oireland was minus a grievance ! 


By an Emancipated 


Of arrangements that’s cosmic the acid called osmic 
Is bound to upset the whole bilin’ ; 

So, bothered clane out, the M.P.’s ran about 
A more lively than iligant style in. 


O’er the benches a-flingin’, wid noses a-stingin’, 

_ And red eyes like cataracts pourin’ ! 

Sure the stuff was that pungent that, faith, more than one gent 
You'd think Polyphemus a-roarin’ ! 


Shure niver Obstruction raised half such a ruction— 
Wid laughter our paythriots was splittin’ 





At them Saxons a-flyin’, and bellowin’, and cryin’, 
And sneezin’, and coughin’, and spittin’ ! 


Till, like Shannon in flood, Sirs, thim suckers of blood, Sirs, 
Clared out o’ the place in a crack, . 

Lavin’ Oireland victorious, and, what was more glorious, 
The blayguards !—they niver came back ! 


So skedaddled the Saxon ; no more wrongs our backs on 
He ’ll pile high as Pelion on Ossa. 

Then more power to the pisin that worked so surprisin’ 
In the hands of O’Dowovan Rossa ! 








FANCY PETS AND FANCY PRICES. 


Iv the Jabberwock last week had visited the Crystal Palace it 
might have found itself at home among some equally strange crea- 
tures—in point, at least, of nomenclature. It is true the Borogoves 
were not present at the show, ndr did the famous “ slithy Toves ” 
make their appearance in the ¥ were Runts, 
and Pigmy Pouters, and Trampeters, and Turbits, and Short-faced 
Flying Tumblers, besides Jacobins, and Homing Antwerps, and 
black or dun-brown Barbs, and Nuns of various colours. Moreover, 
there were Silver Dragons, and Dragons blue and yellow ; and near 
them were at least a good round dozen of Archangels. 

The value of these creatures would to an _—— as 
strange as were their names, for a brace of Black-pied Pouters were 
priced at just three hundred pounds ; and twohundred a-piece 
were set on some of the Black Carriers. lf LucuLius were alive now, 
and dining at his Club,’we can conceive hi ing a curry 
Carriers ; and if he were partial to cold pi 5 wa ge breakfast, he 
might bid the chef prepare a pdté of plump black-pied hundred- 
pounder pouters. 








Tue Manswat’s menu (in the French Chamber).—A picce de 
résistance with decidedly too much Grévy. 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Novexser 24, 1877. 


\ | iy iby 


\\ Wy YN | 


Ly 


Yi 


/ 


ill if 


Y 
oi 


ii | 
bas TH iy or 


az a 


i 


Poet ta 


Sitio Tan 


HONESTY THE BEST POLIC(B)Y. 


CoLorr. H-wp-ns-w. “‘ WHAT ARE YOU DOING THERE, SIR?” 

Diogenes (Mr. Butt). “ WELL, YOU SEE, COLONEL, TILL NOW IT SEEMS WE’VE SET A THIEF TO CATCH 
A THIEF. I’M LOOKING FOR AN HONEST MAN!I!” 

Cotomzm: H. “ALL RIGHT! ONLY, WHEN YOU ’VE FOUND HIM, YOU’LL HAVE TO PAY FOR HIM!” 

Dioeznes. “‘ AND CHEAP AT THE MONEY!” 
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TOBY TO PUNCH. 

“The om Measure necessiry for the suppression 
and preven of rabies and hydrophobia is, that every 
pr Le wear a collar bearing its owner's name and 

that every dog, wherever found, not having 
such a shall be taken to the nearest police station 
and destroyed.” — Medical Examiner. 
Go and purchase, oh my master, 
Quick, a collar ; let your name 
Speedily, to save disaster, 
Be engraved upon the same. 


I am eager now to don it, 
But I further would explain, 
Your address must be upon it, 
Lest your Toby should be slain. 


Slaughtered by a ruthless Bobby, 
In a time ic fear, 

Killed to satisfy a hobby, 
At this silly time of year. 


In the Spring the daily papers 

Are on other things intent, 
And they satisfy the gapers 

With of Parliament. 
It occurs unto — Toby 

His opinion express, 
That reports of hydrophoby 

y come in the recess. 


So when the recess shall go by, 
And the silly season cease, 

Take the collar off yout Toby, 
And your Joby s have peace ! 


MEM FOR PARISIAN FLANEUR. 


ABSINTHE is an acquired taste. The more you 


LAPLAND AT THE AQUARIUM. bs dP pelle 

















~T | ss ‘ ‘ aietinwed 4 hi = ete ed 
THE “ANNUAL” COOKERY BOOK. | vision against oe a fellow-creatures, which common sense 


| and ow tion ¢ , ev oot om tod of - - 
A Feast of Horrors.—Take half-a-dozen ghosts (not too new), accord. additional safeguard of a light to be carried on bicye 
and mix tno well with a little moonlight. Throw in a forgotten “ — wnn §. pte mg Deaf pedestrians get no warning 
murder and a lost will, and serve up in a green and yellow cover. _ f the approach of rattlesnakes. 
A Legai Dish.—Take your chief ingredients from the Newgate | ——————— 
Calendar, and add an incident or two from a foreign cause celébre. | 
Introduce a comie detective and a rascally lawyer. Set on the | FOLLY AND FELO DE SE. 
poor os oe a he pig peng m chapters, and make your villain Tae Lancet, with characteristic point, animadverts as follows on 
A Comie Pie.—Collect all the old jokes and pictures of the; ‘ Surcrpz ny Pepesraianrsm.—There are several ways of attempting 
last three} years and bind them together. Serve up with as many | suicide. The tral al 6y Ga singular and peculiar, now being ca out 


= = 





advertisements as possible. at the Agricultural Hall by Gaxe is one of them, and cannot be too soon or 

The Pathetic Plat.—Take a dozen very old characters, and put | “° —_ denounced. It is not pedestrianism so = Pr —~ yy watt 
them in the snow. Garnish with low-life sauce; and call the byte sede to ane s ee = ain ey ub 
pe arm Snag Nap mer — probably occur to a Music-Hall comic | would pean ys A whey poy do so.” 


he All-sorts Hash.—Sweep the editorial drawers of a magazine| Sappose in the meanwhile, however, the man died, then the law 

of all the papers “‘ left over,” and to the stories thus obtained, add | might have to deal with his aiders and abettors in killing himself. 

a little inal matter as stuffing. Produce in a cover well gar- | Everybod Phe know what the law calls accessories to suicide. 

nished with snow, a> and mistletoe. Bat Seowrds people apparently do not know, or why are they not 
The Extra Stew.—F or the sake of illustration, imagine Christmas afraid to countenance performances of suicidal nature with their 

to be a genial, —y~ hospitable season. Fill your pages with presence? All that can be said 

impossible pictures of unheard-of family parties. Throw in at course equally ble to 

least one fancy drawing of “ Full Tide in the Olden Time.” Serve | exhibition of 

up A a shilling Christmas extra) before the end of November. | from the spectacle - 


Possible Way of obtaining really good Christmas Fare. | above q 
—Take half-a-erown and buy Punch's Pocket Book ! |Pubiie may have reosived 








A TINKELE IN TIME. ** Blow, Gentle Gales!” 


A contemporary the other morning announced, as follows, that a. Das Bs. Ponce, | Weathse te thane parts 
: so will like fan old dear, tell us 


: We 
Measure of precaution had been y adopted by a local Legisia- k 
ture for the protection of life and limb from aoe verging whe Pag 
ust now doing 4000 quarter- 
Fi related to the South - West 


the 
“ Bicveres.—At * "s meeting of the Liverpool T Gouncil utes, 
bye-law was Fequiriig belts to be attached to theyeles.” wa | peed ten ye Fe it a pace here, 
All other municipal bodies should follow the example of the Yours truly 
Liverpool Town Goueeil in compelling bicyele sidets to cubs ail Exeter. Axo 



























































VERY NATURAL. 


Mrs. Broadrib (sternly). ‘‘ An® You AWARE, Sir, THAT THIS Is THE LaDIges’ Warinc-Room ?!” 


(Mistaking Angelica Stodge, in her “‘ Ulster”’ and rownd hat, on her way home from South Kensington, yor one of the ruder Sex f 1") 





BEFORE THE LORD CHIEF BARON. 
(What it May Come to.) 
Brown versus Jones. 


Tas was a case of little interest. The Plaintiff sued the Defendant 
for money lent upon a bill of exchange. The bill was presented in 
due course, and dishonoured. There was, practically, no defence. 

The Lord Chief Baron, in summing-up, said that he was delighted 
to have this oppestuntiz of ad e Jury upon several sub- 
jects of importance. The other day he had given the Lonp Mayor 
his opinion about the present war—a war which was a disgrace to 
the Emperor of Russta and a scandal to Europe. On this occasion 
he would touch upon other topics of international interest. He 
wished to call their attention to Prince Bismarck. To the far- 
seeing cruelty of this statesman France owed her present painful 
position. Had the German Premier been satisfied to conclude the 
war before the late Emperor of the Frencu had surrendered at 
Sedan there is every reason to believe that a Napo.zon would have 
been seated on the e of France at this very moment. To the 
overthrow of the ages mei be traced the terrors of the Commune, 
Bismarck also had a inthe Danish and Austrian wars—two cam- 
paigns full of mp = to the natural allies of England. Altogether 

e thought it his duty, sitting there as he did in the character of a 
ay oe the land, to condemn the conduct of the German statesman 
in possible . He must add, too, that he looked 

reported to be i 


= ely. Why should Italy arm? Did she wish to attack the 
ying into the hands of the Russians? These 





uestions some J would leave it to the Jury’to decide. He re- 
used to do anything of the sort. He thought it his duty, as Lord 

to rule that the Italians were decidedly wrong. They 
must take from him seated on the Bench. His Lordship then 


severely criticised the conduct of the Kuzprve or Eerrt, and re- 
ewed the ee ee years. 
edition of the evening paper was 




















The Lord Chief Baron having hastily glanced at the latest in- 
telligence, continued his summing up. There was nothing new in 
the paper before him. Of course there were a great many 
rumours; but they might take it from him that rumours must be 
received with the greatest possible caution. He had no wish to 
embarrass Lord BeaconsrieLp by any remark that he might make 
whilst in discharge of his judicial duties: still he thought it only 
right to tell the Jury that unless the Premier walked in the ways 
of the late Lord Patmersron, England’s prosperity might become 
a thing of the past. We had great interests in India, and those 
interests must be carefully watched and guarded. His Lordship 
here read several extracts from the works of Captain Burnasy, to 
ag that the Turk was infinitely to be preferred to the Russian. 

is Lordship regretted that he had not a large map and a black 
board, and evena magic lantern, with a few dissolving views. 
Had he these useful articles, he ventured to think he could have 
made his lecture if not more intelligible, at least more entertain- 
ing. He regretted the lateness of the hour prevented him from 
saying a great deal more upon the very interesting subjects that 
had been attracting their attention. In conclusio: could have 
no hesitation in directing the Jury to find a verdiot inst the 
Russians generally, and in the present case to give the Plaintiff 
the money that clearly was due to him. ‘ é 

The Jury (having been awakened by the Usher) immediately 
found a verdict for the Plaintiff, and the proceedings terminated. 





The Anglo-Indian Schoolmaster Abroad. 


We hear a great deal of native educational progress in India. 
Yeve io on example from Nagpore, in the very heart of our Indian 
mpire :— 


“Nacrors Raitway Restpency Horr. Ot, Nacioo, Prete _ 
as 


air notice is hereby given to 
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AN INDUCEMENT! 


**Goinc To DINE QUIETLY AT THE CLUB? 
Comz AND DINE WITH US ‘ONG FAMEBL,) YOU KNOW! 
SELVES, AND NOTHING BUT A Mutton-Caor!!” 


NoNSENS#, MY DEAR Fetiow! 
Nosopy Bot Ovur- 


WRONG WITHOUT REMEDY. 
Reatty the Palladium of British Liberty, trial b 
Joey maybe pasnelned Coe meee Se ial. 
itness following extract from a 
= s tl contemporary, 


case“of 

“Miscamurace or Justice.—The Home Secrerary has 
written to Mr. Justice Luan, who presided at the Manchester 
Assizes, granting a free to the three men, Greznwoon, 
W11p, and Jackson, who were sentenced by Mr. Justics Haw- 
ins at the Liverpool Summer Assizes to ten years’ al 
servitude for an outrage . . . at Burnley on the Ist of July last. 
Three men, named Sutciirre, CroseLey, and MALLINSON, were 
charged at the Manchester Arsizes, on Saturday last, with 
my ey ee the same alleged outrage. The Manchester 
J sng no such 7 had r committed, and \~ 
prisoners w jischarged, Mr. Justice Lusu intimating that 
would take to have the others set at liberty.” 





cannot i 
demnitied, but some amends might surely be made to 
those who have endured false imprisonment and penal 
servitude. Having been punished in the interests of 
Society for warning to evil-doers, but wrongfully 
punished, do they not deserve to be 
sort of martyrs (especially 
been executed) to the public good? In addition, 

to the deliverance which the Law calls a 
“pardon,” equity must ce them entitled to 

to the tune of something handsome. The 
indemnity, moreover, to make it the more gracious, 
should be accompanied with the thanks of a grateful 
| country. 


Cheering Financial Announcement. 

* The Hon. ALonzo Money, who has long held a high posi- 
tion among the financial administrators of the Civil-Bervice, 
and late President of the Bank of Bombay, is about to be 
invested with the control of the Daira debt.” 

Monsy about to be introduced into the Kuxpive’s 
Treasury! No wonder Egyptian Bondholders are in 














THE NEXT ARTICLE AT ROME. 


Wuar is the next Article? The Temporal Power. That is the 
Article which some partisans are urging Pivs Tax Noytu to proclaim 
next. To this effect a communication from Rome appeared the 
other morning in the Zimes. Next day it was contradicted by 
Sir Gzorce Bowyer as :— 


“ Not only unfounded but impossible.” 


He adds that, in a private audience with which he was honoured 
by the Sovereign Pontiff a few years ago— 


“ His Holiness expressed his disapprobation of the opinion that the Tem- 
poral Power was, or ever could be, a dogma of faith, and condescended to 
explain his reasons for such disapprobation.”’ 


Yet very likel 
denied does y create the uneasiness he says it should not. 
Two Articles have been added to the Roman creed within a few 
years. People ma aati ask—some of them uneasily—‘* What 
is the next Article to-day? What other Article does Pius THe 
Noyta mean to add to the Creed of Prus ruz Fourta? How many 
more new shall we be bound to acknowledge? We are 

y,” they may say, “to credit any number of unintelligible 
mysteries—c’est le premier i coiite. e don’t care how often 
we have to prostrate mere . But the Temporal Power is no 
mystery at all. We understand what that means. We don’t like 
it, and we can’t swallow it.” Thus if not Roman Catholics, Ritua- 
lists and other Protestants on the road to Rome, may i 
themselves, and pull up. Such considerations must give them, at 
least, pause. They would like to be sure that, in case of ’verting, 
they will not have possibly committed themselves to aceept a matter 
of politics as a matter of faith—and vote, if not fight, accordingly. 


the statement which Sir Gzozrce Bowrer has | j 


Will Sir Gzoncz Bowrznr’s contradiction remove the uneasiness 
caused by the expectation of having to take the Temporal Power as 
Conent Gesaan 955 That d s. When the Pops, in a chat 
with him, disavowed the Tem Power, where was His Holiness? 
On his lees, or seated on an cane-bottom or other unofficial 
? For then he might have expressing a mere opinion, 

. And it may well have changed. Given In- 

the Tem Power seems a logical sequence. A 
ection of Government. Wanted, 
i and States what- 


given him, having 


the Jesuits, but for his 





WANTED, MEMORIES, TONGUES, AND TEETH. 
For the last triumphs of modern Chemical Nomenclature, as ¢.g. 
yibenzene,” and ** Meth srohengieostente 
Iphenylearbonic” Acids, see Pharmaceutical Journal 





November 10, 1877, p. 379. 





























THE MYCOPHAGIST’S MENU. 


OADSTOOLS at table! What 
a chance! Mr. Smet- 
Fruseus says he should 
have liked dining with 
the Woolhope Club of 
Fungologists at Hereford 
, the other day on the oc- 
casion of their Annual 
Meeting and Feast of 
Fungi. An account of 
this banquet appeared in 
’ the Gardener's Magazine, 
together with a copy of a 
menu, bordered with 
illustrations, humorously 
designed and described 
by that eminent Fungolo- 
gt and Fungophagist, 
r. WORTHINGTON 
Smirn, Author of Mush- 


\ 


rooms and Toadstools, in 
which work Mr. Sme.- 
FUNGUS would recommend 
perusal of Mr. Smuru's 
account of the symptoms 
and sensations he expe- 
rienced on having once 
experimentally eaten a 
portion of the ‘ Poison- 
ous Forest Mushroom,” 


tins. Mr. Smirn is evi- 
dently the man to extract 
fun from fungi. 

However, in its speciali- 
ties the Fungophagists’ menu rather disappointed Mr. SmeLrunaus. 
It lacked variety. Of two potages, one was a Potage du Coprinus 
comatus, the maned mushroom ; sapid, ag doubt. e dishes in- 
cluded a Salmi du Lactarius deliciosus, e orange-milk fungus, a 
so-called toadstool, but delicious indeed. There was also a pre- 
paration, the ‘‘ Craterellus conucopy-oides,” which Mr. SmzLruneus 
takes to be an aids or nickname for the Cantharellus cibarius, 
or chanterelle, a yellow, wineglass-shaped toadstool, growing under 
beech-trees, and said by Dr. Banna to have been wont to be dressed 
on state occasions at the Freemasons’ Tavern—an illustration of the 
Masonic principle, that ‘‘ Nothing ’s too good to be well understood 
by a free and an accepted Mason.” The only other dish in the fungus 
line was a ‘* Dindon réti aux Truffes ;” but truffles are matters of 
course, and they are not toadstools. The ordinary mushroom, 
rho campestris, struck Mr. SMELFUNGUS as conspicuous by its 
a nce. 

Where, he ‘asks, were the generality of the Autumnal fungi ? 
Where was the delicate Agaricus procerus, the | fungus, with 
its long snaky-marked stem and cap tufted with scales? Where 
the Ag. nebularis—the “new cheese ic’”’—very much “the 
cheese,”’ indeed, nicely fried ? Where the dainty 4g. prunulus that 
smells like new, m and the Ag. hetgrophy lus—tasting, when 
grilled, to some palates like crawfish ? e Boleti, the Poly- 
port, the Clavaria, were none of them represented ? One remark- 
able omission was that of the Ag. oreades, the Fairy Ring fungus, 
commonly called, by the few who do not call it a toadstool, the 
champignon. Fungol and folk-lore are something akin, and 
the Fungologists shoul ve bethought themselves of ‘‘the good 


people. 

lS it is not in the nature of Mr, Suetrunevs to find fault 
with anything or anybody, and he supposes that few of the usual 
fungi of autumn were this year forthcoming, This may have been 
a bad fungus season. But he sadly fears the dearth of fungi may be 
owing to another cause. He now sees far fewer of them than he used 
to find during his walks and rambles in the good old times before 
parks and tures generally were i 
afraid as a form of that progress day by day depriving 
him of nearly al he most cherishes, is prosropnively improving 
fungi, both esculent and poisonous, off the of the earth, 








Real Resignation. 
AFTER many rumours to the same effect, the De Broglie Ministry 


has at last actually resi en bloc. Let us write its epitaph in the 
lan, of the Prize Ring that used to be, which, in its combined 
character of Combatant may fairly lend its language 


to a Ministry de combat that is no more— 
“Gore Down To avor PuxisnMeEnT.” 
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Mr, SMELFUNGUS is | has 
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PATRIOTS AND PATRIOTS. 
(* Under which King, Bezonian ?"’) 


‘: Cosmopolitan critics, men who are the friends of every country, save their 
own—(Cheers and laughter)—have denounced this policy as a selfish policy. 
My Lord Mayor, it is as selfish as patriotism. (Cheers.) ” 

Lond BEaconsFiBLD at the Mansion House. 


Mr. Atpggoman Stoner, loquitur :— 
"Ear! ‘ear!!! My notions to a hinch! [| thought I should a’ 
A-ch of the Swordsman smart as dealt that artful ‘it. 


One of the genuine Dizzy thrusts ; and dop't it sting ’em ’ome ? 
And won't it tingle in their ears for many g day to come ? 


x Critics.” Ah—h—h—! J into one’s mind, 
e down one’s throat, bat = its twang behind. 
Countries save their own.” Just so! The very 


th 
I’ve wanted ’eaps and ’eaps of times to my tongue’s-end to bring. 






. % "% think. t the ti 
inte welche hh the saline 
now that GLapstowe stumps the land to a ears 


deafen peo 
Bulgarian furrineers 


About—no# British In 

Bew had ‘em . But Bop—my son—he says, 

Aa tas bat 6 fala de Patan oth det-ak phe 

* At that game _ ’a a dab,” he says.—I sometimes fear that lad, 
What with Institootions, ks, and things, is a-goin’ to the bad.— 


Says Bon, ‘‘ The patriot who will know 
No other interest to be served, or trum; 
e man who ’d block the game all round to win his private trick, 
Is a greedy dog in the manger, who deserves a general kick.” 


By Jove, it makes my blood run cold to hear that youngster talk! 
He ups and says, ‘‘ It’s chaps who can’t win fair that try to baulk ; 
rue blues pull straight and pull their best, and take their honest 


chance, 
And neither whine at the finish nor bluster in advance.” 


He says, ‘‘ A chap may love his land, yet love it in such sort, 

As patriots of the pothouse stamp Would make their mock and 
8 . 

Says he would have her great as rich, magnanimous as strong, 

And rather vanquished for the right, than victor for the wrong. 


country but his own, 
to be blown— 


He says, ‘‘ Though Cad or Cynic may snigger or protest, 

In Old England’s day of trial, we shall see who loves her best,” 
Declares he’d scorn to bounce for her, or dodge the fair and true; 
But for her, in an honest cause, he, would fight till all was blue, 


Hesays BEACONSFIELD ’s good at ‘‘ phrases” —whatever theymay be— 

And roy = bunkum”’ stands for ‘‘ patriotism” on the books of 
the C. C. 

But that ‘‘ right all round will yet be found the patriot’s proper 


eall, 
In its 4 blague at the Mansion House, or bounce at the Music 
a ” 


The lad’s a fool! Give me the cool Conservative style of thing, 
And Drzzy’s venomous little pints that always stick and sting ; 

To Calipash and Calipee they lend a pungent zest. 

So here ’s Old England, right or wrong, and furriners be —— blest! 





A Scare in Guildhall. 


ConsTERNATION prevails among the Aldermen who have passed 
the Chair. Sm Joun Benwyertr is lecturing on ‘‘ London’s Lord 
Mayors.” There is great anxiety to know whether he will bring 
his remarks down to the present day. The Law Officers of the 
Corporation have been consulted, but are of opinion that the Court 
of Aldermen have no power to “‘ veto” the lecture. The er 
been requested to attend and take notes, 





THE AIR FOR A GALE TO WHISTLE. 
“ Ay waukin 0, 
Wanukin still and wearie!” 
Rosrrt Burws. 





PUNGH’S DEFINITIONS. 
**Sawe Old Game "— Toujours perdriz. 
The best Byron Memorial—Our Boys. 
Art Chimney Pots—Mryron’s Tiles. 
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months. The prisoner, whe seemed 
PUNCH TO DR. DARWIN. overwhelmed at the severity of the 


UE world’s stage footlights sentence, was removed from the dock 


fare and fume in a fainting condition. 

a a Penny A. Lynen, twenty-seven, 
be = — — light described as a journalist, wonaienena 
at = ae with repeated offences of the same 

The Future’s far-| ,ind. r. Tony, Q.C., remarked 

thest ages, that the prosecution relied upon one 

In quiet sanctums few) sentence, which, with the Court's 

descry, he would read. He 

Still trimmed and tended | Must state that during last summer 

iently one i ——— evening in 

, house one JONES, a corn- 

By unobtrusive chandler, while the family was at 

sages, This Se the prisoner’s ac- 

, ' :—* Yesterday afternoon our 

And when that light y Sellow-citiaen Mr. Jowns, 

toshow mission in life is to parvey 
— but unfamiliar oe to the humb 

the poor, was enjoying 

° To poor be-muddled | the repose of his own vine and fig- 

mortals, bosom of his family. 

The dullards blink, the Bissing om the beets 

quidnance \ ° t and the fragrant odour 

The zealots fain would indi oo of 

Heaven invoke 


To bar those perilous | ebriates, when an, the de- 
portals. vouring element’’—— The Judge 
peremptorily stopped the case, and 
In vain ; that clear and | asked hg praeger, he had ony, 
ing ligh thing osay. P. A. Lywenr repli 

a that he had to live, and that he was 
' — y the length of his copy. 
Yhief Justice Puncn said that was 
no business of his. He must put 
the prisoner on short allowance of 
flimsy, for some time at | by 

sentencing him to describe all 
To give a welcome to the | #¢cidents, murders, and such other 
; events as came under his notice for 





ee honour to the the ensuing five years in as short 


- simple language as possible. 
givers. The prisoner was taken ont of 


The a aN with patient mel coat, begging hard for a shorter 

s hers, content to leave the rest Fotvs Gueypower Witcn 

To blatant Boanerges. Gemrax Avnoua, thirty : three, 

done; road tread escrl as a sporting prophet, was 

Ko have you done; the road you tread, | charged with a similar offence.’ The 

i owervi Counsel for the prosecution said that 

you fair this was an appalling case of crime. 

And where’s the duffer who to-da jd yer pee 

nestion your deservin ing a e a “ clinker” ; 

to spurn ; bung . . he would express his favourable 

’s asbestos to outburn Punch cracks his jokes at you sans ruth; | opinion of a man by terming him a 

Delusion’s glimmering tapers. His honest fam wars not with Truth, “flyer”; his unfavourable opinion 

‘ But rather serves to test her ; by terming him a “mug.” Whena 

Science should be the last to claim And, serious now, he bows respect, person had lost his money the 

Infallibility’s false fame, Sure that the Sage will not reject prisoner would call him “ broke” ; 

Which only Folly urges. The tribute of the Jester. an act of cheating he called « 

ee Peay X* “ramp.” Of the enormities of such 

* geod : a wary a —-,™ mys 

. velvet,” and “real jam,” he wo 

IN CHIEF JUSTICE PUNCH’S COURT OF FINAL REVIEW. not speak. Chief 4 Justice Puncu 

(With Chief Justice Puxcu’s compliments to Mr. Wri1am CuLtiem Bryant.) ait awe . very hw case, and = 

_ Cuter Justice Ponca, on taking his seat, remarked that it was with sorrow he ived ouch | hoo en ihe it eke 

increasing ill-usage of the Queen’s English. He was glad to see that his friend Mr. Brrawr was | however a . might » to 

trying to put a stop to this sort of crime on the other side of the Atlantic, and he was determined, Gilcer tis telnees taneeniens tie 

a it on this side. Without further preface he would now take the first case entire of the next racing season, 

: : d and to invest his money on his own 

Miss Lavivta Jewxmson, forty-four, described as a novel prophecies. The prisoner was re- 

moved yelling, “| am » my 
, [am ruined!” 

This case concluded the business 

_# ihe sitting—but a wes Se of 

r cases, we regr say, 

remains to be disposed of. 4 














Tue Two Drrricvnties or Tae 
Day.—MacManon’s to get a Minis- 
agg St. Andrew's to get a Lord- 
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“MISTAKEN IDENTITY.” 
Sozne—Northern Meeting at Inverness, Pansows RepnesenteD—lan Gorw and Dovesatp Mourn, Gillies. Me. Surru, of London. 
First Gillie. ‘“‘ Wun vou se tax MacWuannat, lay Gorm t” 


Second Ditto. “ Nott Hes Naw-um ts Musrer Suure! AND BE AHL*Ways Weans Taz KvuLT—AND IT 1% FOOHL THAT You 
AAR, Toveatr Monk tt” 








ome See his own family, Pongo, the first Gorilla who had 
ex 


himeelf the ft discov: science, and philan Peo the Authored panils yor 
» in cause 0 ery, " philan- e amily in the 
ropy, to dangers of missionary enterprise in E : \ ) Cantab, 
pei or his devotion with his life. Not satisfied with labouring in 1 the hi 

¥ on suc- 

ermany, ihe extended his efforts to London, and had 
cumbed to his labours in that benighted and befogged metropolis 
soon after his return to Berlin. 
in solemn silence. 

1 ey, ne porcine the Cassbecbes, and = ef 
nopithecus, as or esca missionary delegates to Englan 
Italy, France, and Germany, sat at the base of the President’s tree. 
Their worn, cman highly-civilised aspect contrasted with 
the genuine hilarity of the members, who were all dressed in their 
new winter coats. 

The ge Ape said that for the first time he felt proud of the 

ion of English Monkey. From the of their missi 
he thought that great hopes might be entertained of their 
poor human brethren. 

The Chimpanzee rose to order. He could not allow the term 
“ brother ” to apply to any but his idiow-eniegenn, the Negroes. 
Were colour and physiognomy to go for nothing : 

The Silky Tamarin suggested, ‘‘ Poor hairless relatives.” 

roboscis Monkey said—‘‘ Not absolutely hairless. Say 
fallen relatives—they admitted the fall.” (General groans of 


Ape—‘‘ The fall was proved by their inhabiting the 
of living in trees. Owing to this, their hind hands 
80 as to become almost and 
to conceal them.” (Howls.) ‘‘ Then the use of ani 
the mixture of gravity and stupidity which distin- 


from the left—‘‘ Monkeys who had lost their tails.” 


Gynocopbeiue— If the Left ot respect the Right, let it 
e cann 

the Chair!” 

meeting was thrown into great excitement by 


zl 
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be no room fi them nin and then they would invade their Seneate. 
L oud howl. ls.) 

The Horned Sapajou thought that the travelled Monkeys had 
better now return to Europe. (Loud gibbers of dissent from the 
Delegates.) As to organ-grinders —— (The tumult here baffled 
description, amid whied) 

The Cheiropot, who _ at the bar, was understood to present 
a remonstrance on the part of the Bears as to any discussion without 
the participation of representatives of their race. Their interests 
were akin: they were as distant from ordinary quadrapeds as were 
the Quadrumana ; they shared the one great peculiarity of the 
Anthropoide, whether gaadrumane or bimane~ and after the preee- 
dent set in the case of the quaad—— 

Here a large Bear suddenly appeared at the bar, and the assembly 


instantly dispersed. The proceedings, amid lond noises, were ad- 
nocted sine nocte. 








BY ORDER OF THE POLICE. 





= <NCEFORTH, Mr. Punch has reason 
to believe that candidates for 
qunley ment in the Detective 
a of Scotland Yard 
be required to give satis- 
Tostery answers (properly cor- 
— to the following interrogatories :— 


Do you belong to a family of position? (If of County rank, 
state County.) 
. Give a rough sketch of your coat-of-arms, and trace your pedi- 
gree for four generations. 
:. Were you educated at Eton, Westminster, or Winchester ? 
If not, give the reasons ne your parents sent you to Harrow, 
hugby, Cheltenham, Marlboroug nares Shrewsbury, or Rossall. 
. Are you an Oxford Man or a Cantab 
6. If you were not at Christchurch, Baliol, Trinity, or John’s, 
ome why you were sent to a less distinguished College. 
. What degree did you take’ 
. 8 Give the names of the learned Societies of which you area 
ellow. 
%. Have you held a Commission in the Auxiliary Forces ? 


10. De you hold a certificate of proficiency from Woolwich or 
—— r 


- What Foreign Languages do you thoroughly understand ? 
12 2. Are you we in Roman, Hapticn, oad International Law? 
13. What is your fyhting weight? 


i4. Give the highest score you have ever obtained at Cricket 
against the M.C. ph — Ground. 


15. Sapposin you were ordered on a job ee a voyage 
round the monn Ay fe) | or would diy take in making your 
ae © (how Ae Ban re cnemae in the 
journey ; (¢) and you require during 


at elroumgyration SS 


Write a short essay to prove that you possess the accomplish- Ro, T dave not distr him,” he exelimed, as he allowed the 


tube to fall 

Again the terrible frown a - Goetute ape 
almost in collapse, upon the sota—a oh | ml 

‘* Bremarcx,” he cried, at last, “* erie 


oumae of the diplomatist. 


17. Can you give any, and how meaay, episcopal certificates that 
you are incapable of accepting a bribe 


18. Are you ready to employ every Ce of the day and night in 
the service of the Soreness? 
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19, he oa prepared to cangien ‘our opnconiest, nett ool and 
7 life teclf as quite ntleng de the interests of your em- 
ployers ? 

20. And, analy 0 a you content to accept the hard labour and 
heavy responsibi 


nothing under £900 position of an Officer of 


Detective Police for somet under £300 per annum ? 





THE TELEPHONES OF BERLIN, 


(A Chapter from Contemporary History.) 
Bismarck entered his sanctum moodil 
his brow, and his uniform showed past hasty 
threw himself upon a sofa, and looked around 
crowned he from th» walla, As he a Pie rat Spa 





Shen, tb eae seene apartment. His rapid surve 
an alteration. Ranged in a row were a number of T Tele, 


ghene-teliiere. 
‘Tis well!’ heexclaimed. ‘“‘ At length I can converse with my 


clients, Saciane— tablets if you will—mouth to ear.’ 
He ——— i) Constantinople,” 
atthe into the tube. Then he listened. 


‘Pasha! Pshaw! he cried, as the answer came back. “ Or 
rather, not Shah, but Sultan. Pashas won’t do! I want their 
master. 

5 Dat Turkey is now a constitutional country, your Excellency,” 
remonstrated a distant yee “and surely the p a" 

“Shut up!” im . “Send the 
Suttan himself to your end if the instrument.” 

Then there was @ pause 

* Make haste! ” cried the impatient Statesman. ‘I am not 


** Biemillah! I am here, Excellency!” came back a small still 
voice through the Telephone. 

“It dé the Padishah,” said Brsmance to himself. ‘‘I recognise 
his tremolo. Besides, tricky as Turkish diplomacy is, Damap would 
scarcely dare to play a practical Span upon me.” 

** Listen to my instructions, 0 Father of the Faithful!” Then 
addressing his lips to the instrument, in sharp strident accents he 
shot out haughtily his brief, clear, uncompromising communication. 
It was a masterly resumé of the situation—a = presentation of 
almost equally Sagas e al lucid, naked, uncom- 
promising—breathing blood and iron! 

** Obstinate and impracticable as ever!” cried the German States- 
man at last, as he tossed to him the instrument in 
connection with Constantinople. 

‘*T must communicate with the other,” 

He walked to a dtaat corner of the 
lipe a tube me " ine-* time his tone, 

oy still comman ding, was ‘mere 

Be good enough to tell the wish to speak with him.” 

There was a slight pause, Bismarck the floor 
patiently with the j iron heel of his Cuirassier 

“A thousand pardons!” softly breathed the Telephone at last. 
“ But I was busily engaged in 
winter campaign when you oa for me. 


, and raised to his 


im- 


Ignoring the apology, the dashed, or rather 
strode, into a_long conyersation of All the 
Russias. The Prince spoke mo there was much 
natural sweetness in the tones of Czar's for some time an 
undercurrent of disappointment s * 
In hes ont, See. Os my 

t last Bismarck e Te pac f in disgust. 

“To the, bitter end! Perhaps it is as ” he exclaimed, “‘ But 

I wonder what they will say in Rome and Vienna?” 


A question no sooner asked than 


He had only to summon Francts-JoserH and Victor-EmManveL 
to bring their ears and the further 


lips at once at. ends of his 
Tel hone. 
jery, very wnantiatestery.- he measeneed, when he had 
resumed his seaton the sofa. ‘What shall I do?” 


The frown was now cnaaing Saves. The vem ged face had 
flushed into a glow of swarth 


he jumped up 
snd hit row cleared hand tly augronaed aber a 
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Pulling himself together, he again approached the range of 
Telephone Bm ye and, in accents which quivered with suppressed 





STAGS AND SUFFERERS. 


HE pleasures of the 
Chase are less apparent 
than its pains, judging 


“Huntine Acci- 
punts. — Y y the 
Queen's hounds met at 
Down Barn, Hayes, and 

aim was turned 


an additional expe- 
rience :— 


Still perhaps labouring under the effects of a hunting accident. 
“The stag first led the field to 


Master thrown his horse's head, b { the animal 
, was over ’ reason ©: stoppin 
dead af a fence.” ’ — 





4 
=o a ge 
omnted dae & 





A GROWING ART-GALLERY. 


the and at the advertising sta- 
hy Fay the convicts Beet 20d 
to ’s Collection. That 


and the 
ere it not, however, for the effect of ;their 
declamations drink, what a much greater 
umber of criminals than the present would have accumulated in 
the Chamber of Horrors! 

upon the 
itto them. Post hec is not propter hec. i 
continue to augment the Waxworks as of late at Baker Street, 
Madame Tussaup will very soon have to enlarge her premises. 





RITUALISM AND RECTITUDE. 


Hownovr to the honourable! The Reverend Mr. Toorn has vacated 
his benefice for conscience’ sake, He deserves to be called the 

Reverend now. Although of oxy in his own 
Toora has done all that could be reasonab! 
Toorm. He has drawn himself. It woul 
ep eeenaseS comer, Raeae, te 


* Nothing in his livi 
Became him like the leavin af it.’’ 
erything seems to have become him highly, 
in his living. ill, leaving it became him highly too. Mr. Toorm 
could ey he has resi He has ised the neces- 
sity which for pointing out to President of the French Republic 
M. GaMBETTA was u! sen to gaol. Let every 


Ritualist Parson the course that Mr. Toorm has taken, and 
Marshal MacManow t. 


be too much for 
say of their ex- 


Ritualism apart, 





Vegetable Confidences. 
Tue Duke in As You Like It who found “Tongues in trees, books 
i brooks, sermons in and good in ev ing,” 
a Commission 
paper of last week, that— 
the confidence of twenty and th tons of best 
from Norfolk for Sale, put on at the Quay.” 





Beaconsfield as 4 Parsed. 
(Verb and Nown.) 
but Past. (See Post.) 


Lord 
His 
His 
His Gender—Neuter. 
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MS Wr Vv Beer 
AWKWARD. 
Algernon Fitztopsawyer (who has not caught his Partner’s name). ‘* ARB YOU—-A—GOING TO TBE *‘ Pigstys'?” 
His Partner (by name ‘ Miss Hogge,’ whose Parents are about to give a great Ball), “* Os, vue! I am Ong or rue Lirrer/” 








TIGHTENING THE GRIP. 


Haver! Descending from his northern lair, 
Down on his fated quarry erept the Bear, 

A sinewy brute, but slow. The quarry rose, 

Nor quailed before this fellest of his foes ; 

Kut grimly closing in relentless strife, 

Fought, as a wolf at bay will fight, for life. 
Surprised, the slow brute staggered, half let slip 
His deadly hold, but soon the tightening grip, 
’Midst counter-clamourings of foe and friend, 
Gives pause to hope, and presage of the end. 

A brave defence! The Turk’s admirers raise 
Laudation loud, nor need his foes grudge praise. 

If Justice could for valour’s sake condone 
Age-long oppression, too outrageous grown 

For more endurance, then the Turk might claim 

A sympathy unchecked by doubt or shame, 

And, as an answer to all c hold 

For all-sufficient, ** the Offender’s bold.” 

‘* A sheer barbarian ! "—* Yes, but sure no slave !”’ 
** Cruel and lustful! ’—** Granted, but so brave!” 
‘* He cannot govern: heeds nor ruth, nor right.’”’— 
** Well, that may be, but see how he can fight!” 
** The land he snatched he spoils.”—** But then he's game 
Against all comers to uphold his claim.” 

** His rule is robbery, lust and murder are 

His chief auxiliars.’”’—‘‘ But he shines in war ! 
Commerce and Culture are not in his line, 

But as a killing animal how fine! ” 

** Uncivilisable.”—“* But bad to beat ; 

How can so brave a race be called effete ?” 

A more compendious answer who could crave ? 
And so the hordes of Gesenrs Kuan were brave, 








Brave were those tigers of the Parthian brood, 
Whose hearts ran hot with their fierce Scythian blood ;* 
Brave were the followers of the ‘* Scourge of God.” 

The race of whom ’twas said that where they trod 
Never grew grass again, are now as then— 

The valiant but all-blighting foes of men. 

Brutedom incarnate, with enough of brain 

To lengthen not to humanise the reign 

Of ruthless valour and of dauntless wrong — 

Are these fair themes for modern Minstrel's song, 

Or the applause of English patriots? Brave ? 

Not bare beast-doggedness alone may save 

Oppression from opprobrium. So men wait 

The hoped-for issue, that eomes sure though late, 

Of freedom for the Captive. If suspect 

The hand that snaps the shackles, to reject 

A present hope because, to selfish fear, 

Phantoms of danger lurk in Victory’s rear, 

Were coward folly. Though alarmists prate, 

We dare be just, and brave the after-fate ; 

And if with him, whose grip seems tightening fast 
Upon the Turk, the Briton too, at last, 

Must measure strength, will England prove less strong, 
Because unbuttressed by a hoary Wrong ? 


* “Tt is not the history of a nation, not even the history of a d y of 
wise, though despotic, rule. It ig only the chronicle of a camp, F epen H 
of successive . The Parthians conquered the eastern of the 


great empire which ALEXANDER left to his successors, simply force of 
that military ferocity which characterised their barbarous blood. 
When they had conquered a noble kingdom, they could leave no mark upon 
it. They had neither religion nor culture, art nor skill in handicraft.”"— 
Times, on the Parthians, 


Awrvut Prospecr.—Oh Lord! If the contributors to Punch’s 











waste-paper basket once take to using the Telephone ! 
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“THE PIG THAT PAYS THE RINT.” 
(From the Chancell 


or of the Exchequer’s point of view.) 





































RUM FELLOWS AT ROMSEY. 


Tae town of Romsey in Hampshire, famous for its 
Abbey, is also renowned for its vicinity to Broadlands, 
— latter circumstance oe many in ee eee Pee 
adopted, as a from a paragraph o news, 

by a subdivision of one of the convivial Orders of— 
“ OppreLLowss1Pr.—On evening a Lodge to be 
called the Palmerston of the roy ee Order Ye Odd- 


fe was © at the Swan Hotel, of which Primo W. 
Younae, K.M.C., is the host.” 
A wih, Palmerin of SPeaBows at powew pt an 
association, but w oes the er 
rating wey ee gly OT | 
““Antediluvian ” seem incompatible terms. Lord Pat- 
po was a Statesman ited with being in advance 
of his age, and never to be p with obso- 
lete ideas. It was not Patmensrow, but Merreryica, 
who said Aprés moi le on 


be ar ep to be 


Boe Roe call it F nee on the 
with anyone we 4 happen 


ask if they have been to riage, 
Having *‘ been to is, in their 
rase for having en of too much — 
plies that he who mey, bes have walked to me. 
pam 5 has walking rigzeq, or been con- 
at it Hence, 
particular at 





THE SAME CAUSE. 


me rosecution and acquittal of Mr. Toorn may both 


ted to Clerical error. 

















THE COMING AGONY. 
(Or what we are promised—if they can only manage it.) 


Scene—Tnterior of a new “‘ District Telephone Office” during the 
busiest hour of the day. People waiting to dispatch or receive 
wate ‘* speeches,” lounging about on handsome drawing-room 
furniture. In the centre, standing on a rich Persian rug a buhi 
table, on which are lying daily papers, a copy of “* Blegant 
Extracts,” a pronouncing Dictwnary, a decanter of sal volatile 
and several bottles of smelling-salts. .A Cultured Official and 
Staff engaged at bac 

Cultured Official lainatn$ ernergius, and looking with an in- 
we 4 smile round O, om, * Lady in Demerara is quite ready. 

ould the Gentleman kindly ad forward ? 

First Private Speaker (rising). Oh, that’s me. (Confidentially. 
I suppose you are accustomed to this sort of thing? I want to sem 
rather a fervid declaration, followed by a ppes of marriage. 

Cultured Official. Quite so. We have dozens of them daily. 
(Indicating Instrument politely.) Would you begin ? 

First Private Speaker (throwing himself into it, and at some 
length breathing forth the one vital question on which the happiness 
or misery t: whole life is hanging. Recovering de and 
—— tured Official Auski/y). How—much is that? 

Official (referring to A wy ), that will be eighteen- 
onan Sir. penne yen would like to pay the answer’ Gen- 
tlemen sometimes do Gen occasions, that will be three 
unless the lady has hysterics. In that case it Would bee litte ee 
The seale is ninepence for every extra five minutes. 

oe Private Speaker (putting down four and sizpence), 1 am 


read 
UsSeiaee ear-piece and listens earnestly to the curt and cruel 
blighting of his brightest hopes. He staggers back on to an 
4 mee A ay ~ oa ‘i 


Cultured such scenes, addressing Second 
Private Speaker). I think it is your turn, my Lord? The Seiad fox 
murder on the orthern Circuit? The foreman is waiting. 


done. 





Second Private Speaker (putting down paper). Ha! the verdict, 





of course, (takes ~ ear-piece and listens), 


(Second Pri 


Third 5 he A 
Here have I been waiting at least 
to my Unele i 
ment is simply monstrous ! 

Cultured 
They must 
Gentleman, whe wanted to curse a 


pa alt one Te mag ~hnd- ( Address- 
ing F But. "think, Mada you are the 
(ay who ia waltg at interview with atead te Gen Fron 
The Gentleman‘ intimates that he is at the end of the wire 

with 0 tywaeer. 


Fourth Private Speaker (bitterly). The Gentleman ! 
[ Peat of boenty apparatus, and after a painful and violent alter- 


them. ieee : presen 


“By Sea ro Siventa” ovrponu.—(A feat for the Metropolitan 
Board.)—* By Land to Lambeth.” 


A 
pro 
Cultured Sach mg 7 Not * all, my Lord. It’s frequently 


“ Guilty.” 
P 


Just so. 
pass sentence here? It won’t look 


will be ninepence. 
Private 8, Speaker puts on black cap, passes sentence, 
change, and makes ¢ way for Third Third Pri ivate Speaker. 
Speaker (irritably). . is really disgraceful ! 
f an hour to ong 6 comic song 
can’t get attended to. mismanage- 
(Murmurs of ech men 
i (officially). It’s no good es comp 
ir turns. Why, it was only yesterday an o. 
distant relative, no farther off 


-five minutes, ts carried screaming in a dead 
FO od pn tn 
eferring to appa- 

Tice existing full full details of & 
Th. -~~—4. are coming in a feeble vale 


. Ah! now shure they must 
= half an aoe ee 


=—— 
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WHERE 


Carprep KNEgs, EH ! 
Dip NOT PERCEIVE IT. 


Hunting Man. “ New Naa, 81k! 
Shortsighted Man, ** On, nut I po! 
FRONT ones!” 





A VOICE FROM THE ANTIPODES. 
In the belief that it may interest Punch’s readers to know what 
one of our “ bold try, his country’s cial who some time 
since emigrated to Qraeensland from the neighbourhood of Swindon, 
thinks of life at the Antipodes, we reprint verbatim et literatim, a 
genuine letter from a ‘‘ settler” of this class, guaranteeing that it is 
what it purports to be:— 
Dear Tom, 

I Write these fue lines to you hoping to finde yon in good 
health as it leaves me at preasent I shuld have wrote to you 
Before But I wanted to know a Bout the Cuntry ferst and I will 
tell you for thear no Confarts out her ther ’s plenty of hard Work 
and I shuld Wish you to keep your foot in Old land for if I had 
a know as much a fore I left I shuld a stay thear myself for thear 
is bis soot pe wes A ny ot oth Nes egy and I cant tisk 

‘0, a thinking a a a sending more out hear 
for thear not Work a knuf for than ta as is out hear and the last 
Back as Come out her is glad to Work for thaye tucker and I thinks 
as it is to starve them and Tom you may go in the Bush and see 
grat hi Derte and yure Walke up to it and see Wat it is and 

ou. Will see some Bones of some pore Creater as Ware starve to 
Deth and a nother have Came a a put a Bit of Derte on him 


jeste as he Wase for they Dont much of one Dieng and I 
shant stay hear no longer than I can for I have a see some hardshif 
for I have had to sleep under a Bush for I had no money to pay for 


to do and a Shert tide in my 

hankeef Was my pews and the Moan Was my Blanket and that 
is Coaming to a to Do is it I thenks it a Doing Wars and 
Wat Bo yen say, thear hundreds out of Worke and al! most starving 
4 and I see in the paper as thear a 

out hear and thay Wont find agent out hear 


out hear onl of hard ke for h 
ae ettotd Bealend thee only Works to get 


to 
I must tell you a Bit of the Cuntry that the things is Darer hear 


i 


IGNORANCE 


iS BLISS. 


Suppose YOU DON’r MIND?” 


Wuica KNEEs po you CALL Cartprep !—n1s Hinp Knees, OR HIS 








then they hare in England theare is nothing Chape But the mate 
and the is 3d a pund and muton 4d a pound and the Bread 2 
shillings a ein and egges 2 shillings a dozen and the Butter 2 shil- 
lings a pund and I thinks the rest as it is in Old England. 

should like for ya to see some of the ugly varments you Wuld 
Bless your self for | never see such Ceraters not in all my life and I 
will send you the names in the nex letter for I will some one 
to tell me and the Begish part of them are Pison if they Was to 
Bite eny one and ther no curing of some of them I never tuches 
non of them for fear I mite luse my life for I Dont Want to Die out 
hear for if you Die one morning Pes are Buried the nex a Bout 12 
or 1 a clock and they Donte keep them long and you hask if I ham 
a going to have a Black Woman for my wife I ham not agoine to have 
one Wile I ham out hear nither Black nor Wite for they are all to 
fond of the Drenk and that Woldent Do for me. And I will tell 
you more nex time I Writs and you must forgive for my bad 
spelling and please Write as soon as you can so no more oe 
from your afexnate . 





GOOD TEMPLARS, 


A numerous assembly of Members of the United Kingdom Alli- 
ance was held the other night at Exeter. The Zimes reports it ina 
ph headed *‘ Riotous M ‘. i the 
character of a Temperance Meeti 
legislation. But what rendered this concourse of T 
markable was that they met “under the presidency of 
x.” Now then it is possible to conceive the sense of a deno- 
mination assumed oF a section of total abstainers, who, in 
themselves ‘* Good pag may be supposed 
invidious the Knights ‘ 
the present residents in Pump Court and its purlieus, but 
ment to the Bishop of ye pe ange by meet On 
the occasion of holding a Chapter of their 
ppropriate toast-and-water for the Good Templars would be 





an @ 
“ Tempe and Teapot!” 
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jeoy 


me Mal 


A DISCUSSION ON CHARACTER. 


‘*] BELIEVE THAT CHARACTER LIES IN THE Noss. 
SAID!” 


** Noss? 


Noss Be Buowep ! 








VACATION SPEECHES. 
(Unparliamentary.) 

Parerramittss, T tell you what it is, my dear. You had much 
better have let all the Girls go to their Aunt’s, as I suggested, 
inst of taking this ill-furnished, badly-ventilated house for 
three months. You may stay on if you choose, J go back to town 
next week. 

Mamma. Whenever you like ; but you know there must be new 
curtains, fresh stair-carpets from top to bottom, and one in the 
drawing-room and dining-room, to say nothing of the new conser- 
vatory and kitehen-range. These things must be done, and you 
know you’ve promised me some more old China. But I’m ready, 
of course, whenever Je like. 

Miss Beatrice. Oh, I have enjoyed myself so much at Auntie’s! 
The lawn tennis was so delightful,—and Captain Cavenpisu did 
play so beautifully. 

Captain Cavendish, Capital fan down at the Old Girl’s,—really 
capital ! 

The London Tradesman, A very bad quarter, indeed. Well, Mr. 


QUILLS, you may make up the Christmas accounts and send them in|! 


now. 
The Newspaper — Nothing to complain of whatever. A 
conttal pont gg and we can certainly hold over that corre- 
ndence on the fhe domestic habits of the Megatherium for the Easter 


The Theatrical Manager. Bother the Provinces! The sooner 
they all come back the better. 
The Member of Parliament. I wish the holidays were over. 


ym I. not to have to open my mouth again till next 
“fat the Beadle in the avin. Arcade. J’y suis, j’y reste! 


A Mopvs Wivtided.--Ciskand-dea: 


ai 


‘Give mz PLENTY oF Noss! ’—as Naronzow | Yous 


CHARACTER LIES IN THE CBIN AND Lowzr Jaw!” 


“ NAVAL INTELLIGENCE,” 
(From Besika Bay.) 
Tre aoe sag He nal a good day 
on Wednesday last ; killing three 


hares in the open i very brisk 
Pang Sub-Lieutenant Jonzs was 


a -- 
en 


| | ay» G ag some in- 
right arm 

a! plentiful. Lieu - 
ers bagged fifteen 
of Snipe 


to his own gun, 
on or tkeredor 

Admiral Jovxs is anxiously 
awaiting the arrival of his ferrets. 
On Friday two severe accidents 
ng to the number 
Lieutenant 
y shot Com- 
= in the es, 

and Purser WrEns was bad 
we = —_ 2 ym bee 
mander Rosrson 
and Mr. won are at present in 
the ship’s and we are 
glad to say progressing favour- 


ae 


= 


a 


Curr, who was 


Captain bad 
shaken en by & 9 2 spill » while ot with 
grein, ocak oh nie? tt 


INSECTS IN EXCELSIS, 

oe a pre = maclogisal of Mem- 

e Entomo Society, 

it was remarked that an interest- 

ing event which came off at the 

pe Brompton, on the pre- 

y, had not made 

icular stir among the 

Norte Howards. Yeeeiaees to 
their sheets ! 


EXTRA ATTRACTION. 


A vast field oo invention is opened to public entertainers 
the example of Miss Apa Cavenpisn, pe ae 








ys isis BI 
may expect, beline rma such announcements as the 


Mr. abil will read “* The Lay of Ei 
ant of the executioner’s assistant who tied the wretched usher’s 
hands behind his back upon the scaffold will be present on this 
occasion, to man. our tragedian. 

Mr. Santier will sing “ The Death of Nelson.” The music will 
oe during the song, by the last Arcs Greenwich "interesting rai 


ugene Aram.” A descend- 


of he oe ve heal 6 hair, 
family, and tied with blue 


on “* tw Impossible Turk,” 
the Old Bloc a splinter from 
Right facet le W. E.G., in 





NATIONAL DEVELOPMENT. 
Tux situation in France should interest Dr. Danwiy. It is a 





political instance of “ the le for existence.” Let us hope it 
will end in ‘‘ the survival of the ” 
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TO THE WORLD AT LARGE. 





EADING SAUCE! READING SAUCE! READING SAUCE is 
nothing to READING PUNCH’S POCKET-BOOK for 1878. Just 


out. 


Ww GIVE MORE? when the price of Punch’s Pocket-Book is only 
__ two and six Half-a-crown each on taking a quantity, and a 
considerable reduction of your capital on taking a quantity. 


REAKFAST IN BED.—To the luxurious and the physically weak 

nothing is so delightful as this meal in the bed-room. But to make 

the enjoyment perfect, and to exhilarate the mind as well as refresh the body, 
while taking your tea and toast read Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1878. 


MPROVED CHEST-EXPANDER.—Nothing is so healthy as to 


expand the chest with a hearty laugh. Buy Punch’s Pocket-Book. 
Price 2¢, 6d. Just out. 


OES YOUR HAIR TURN GREY t—Of course it will, unless you 
immediately purchase Punch’s Pocket-Book tor 1878. 


O LADIES IN POLITE SOCIETY.—All the latest fashions, and 
all the intelligence absolutely indispensable for the most entertaining 
conversation, is to be found in Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1878. 


yas SIMPLICITY BILLIARD TABLE provides you with the 

y wp | of losing £1000 any day of the week, but this you will not 
do if, instead of playing billiards, of which you know nothing, you oceupy 
na with Punch's Pocket-Book for 1878, which only costs 2s. 6d. Now 
ready. 


HE LUMINARIUM. DAYLIGHT FOR THE MILLION !— 
Everyone daylighted with Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1878. 


HE INEXTINGUISHABLE IS JUST OUT! !!—This scientific 
phenomenon can only be explained by purchasing Punch’s Pocket-Book 
for 1878. Price 2s. 6d. 


History Repeats Itself. 


Wr owe the following interesting piece of information to a Con- 
temporary :— 

“ Who would have thought that Spain would start the newest idea at the 
French Exhibition next year, and that of a decidedly gay if not ‘fast’ type. 
The beautiful women of the world are to be invited to send their portraits, 
which will be on view in the sections appointed to different races, and a 
jury of artists and a on of two members from each nation repre- 
sented, will pronounce verdict.” 

This will, indeed, be another “‘ Judgment of Paris,” on an Inter- 
national scale. 





——- 





COMING ON OR OFF. 
Tue recent feat of walking four thousand quarters of a mile in | 
four thousand consecutive periods of ten minutes having failed to | 
kill Mr. Gare, the following interesting ‘‘ events” are in course of | 
arrangement :— 
Mr. Alderman Gopete to eat thirty-six basins of turtle-soup, | 
thick and thin alternately, in thirty-six hours. 
Miss Frora Dasnaway to dance forty-six round dances before 
su in the same evening. 
err Itx1-Ropor to cross from Folkestone to Boulogne and back | 
ight times in a week. , Sele: Ol 
r. A. 8. pz Lonexanrs to stay a month under water in the diving- | 
bell of the 3 ng a 
The Hon. Mrs, Qurvenisn to attend all the murder trials at the 
Old Bailey for six Sessions of the Central Criminal Court without | 


fainting, or the use of a s 
Miss Sxrprsr to read one and thirty-six new Novels from | 
Muir's, in a fortnight. 
Captain De Boots, of the Horse to ride two thousand 
consecutive journeys on the of an omnibus between | 
Brompton and 


Mrs, Lytiey Patras tod her hair ten different shades between 
Mey cad August, ar nice gradations as not to justify a 


remar 

Mr. and Mrs. Scarrencasn to live at the rate of three thousand 
a year out of an income of three consecutive 
Seasons, without winding up in the Court of B , 

And Mr. Hanwext px Conwey Hatem to live tapeey-aine years 
in‘ a bathing-machine moored off Herne Bay, and at the end of 
the time to produce an Index to a complete edition of Brapsuaw’s 
Railway Guide from the first year of its publication. 








‘‘When shall we Three meet again?” 


Or all unlikely wieatinnset end Punch to one in last 
Saturday’s Times, addressed to all “descendants of Ricnarp 
Bruystey Sueripay, dramatist, who ied three wives, and died 
about 1816.” The advertiser might have added, “ after writing the 
School for Scandal and other plays which had some success in their 
time, and even in ours.” This wonderful advertisement is headed 
‘* Sheridan Money,” (!) and it directs applications to ‘‘ Ireland.” 
Money, and Suerrpan, and Ireland, is a ‘‘ concatenation ”—not 
‘* accordingly,” but disaccordingly. 





Bettering the Instruction. 


Wuewn Bismarck shut up Paris 
** Cuire dans son e jus,” 

He little dreamed the Marsh 
Would from him take his cue, _ 
And leave the Chamber of Deputies 

In its own Grévy to stew. 


What’s in the Name? 


Tre Marshal’s new Minister of War is General Rocursover. The 
name is a compound of Roche, Rock, and Boue, Mud. Is the man 
like his name, and is that name prophetic? If so, which of its 
elements should tell most—the Rock—of resistance to political right 
and leo Ty ;—the Mud—of going down in a quicksand that gives no 
foothold ? 





THE REAL CHARIOT OF VICTORY, 


Iw her Triumph, for bearing 
The trophies of Mars, 


See Russia ; 
At last, inside Kare! 


The Government of Combat. 


NapoLeon THE Turrp’s despatch after the battle of Forbach began 
with the announcement—‘‘ Le Maréchal MacManon a perdu une 
bataille.” That loss was no discredit to the . 

He lost that battle fighting for his country. If he loses his present 
battle, it will be fighting against his country. 








SYNONYMOUS, BUT NOT IDENTICAL. 
Mr. A. Suxiivan’s “ call to the Irish Bar” does not mean that he 





has joined Messrs. Parse tt, Breoar & Co. in the House. 
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‘** Whenever orders are received 
From parties painfully bereaved”’ 
Visitor (to Friend lately ft a Widower). 
STIF¥IsH BILL you ‘VE GOT THERE!” 


* Hoo, Tom ! 


Tom, ‘‘ AH, HOW THOSE Rascais or UnpERTAKERS DO FLEECE you! 


KNOW ¥OU CAN HARDLY HELP YOURSELF ! 





——EE 





_ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


T@AT LOOKS A 


Or course, IN MY Poor Wirs’s casz 
I WOULD CHEERFULLY HAVE PAID DouBLE. Bur ONE HATES TO BE DoNE.—Um!” 


CHARIVARI. 


[ 
} ONE TO BE WON. 
(By tho w t Woo.) 








Friend, would you know fair Crrria’s charms ? 
She bears no lapdog in her arms 
No vulgar pride of show she feels, 
Wears no low dresses, nor high hee ls, 
Nor corset in the fashion laced, 
To cause deformity of waist. 
Her voice is ever sweet and low, 
She ne’er talks slang, nor yotes men slow. 
She dances with e grace ; 
Ne’er dyes her hair, nor ir her face. 
Good music she ean sing and lay, 
ony six hours a day 
hu, catch a fish, 
Or play ats ber, if you wish : 
Can dine, if need be, on cold mutton, 
Con. aiow 9 tarp, and sew a button : 
Can don her bonnet in a minute : 
i coha olen nor look in it : 
Can swim, and sketeh, and i] and ride, 
And doa hundred things bes 
At breakfast she is never ete, 
At balls ne’er bids the carriage wait : 
For exercise ne’er fears to walk, 
With scandal’s tongue ne’er loves to talk : 
Ne’er sim sulks, nor slams the door, 
Nor sighs use the Season ’s o’er— 
Ah! were I tired of single life, 
I’d woo sweet Crnwruia for my wife! 


——— —== ——= 


How did He Survive It? 


Tne writer of an article headed “ The Telephone be-- 
tween London and Dublin,” in the Freeman's Journal 
of November 26, thus deseribes his sensations :— 


“On putting the instrument to my ear, I felt somewhat as ifa 
regiment of the line had fired a volley, at a hundred yards, into 
that member.” 


Only an Irish member could have stood that, and yet 
survived to tell the tale. Punch can hardly say he would 
like to know what this feeling is, but he wonders that 
any one should have lived to describe it. 

is Telephone, one would think, must have a very 
Irish echo lodged inside it. And what an auricular 
| organisation the experimenter must have had who yet 
breathes to tell a tale so ** full of sound and fury!” 





Tary 








THE HAZARD OF THE DYE. 
(A Petite Comédie now in active Rehearsal.) 

Scenze.—The Hall of a fashionable Mansion, at the termination of 
a Conversazione. leaving. Male and a Female Guest 
pers 9 near door at cloak-room. Footman in attendance 

Male Geile Gmpatently). Can’t you find it ?—A brand new one ; 
you can’t help seeing it. 
Footman (producing 


117, Sir. This is an 

ale Guest. Oh, no that’s not mine. Mine is a brand new one. 
inside ; on the lining, - 

» _ inside ; 


hs face on his head. 
‘a 


¢ pereerere, napless, yellow-looking hat). 


in red, on the lining. 
A fine rust-coloured pre- 
ce and shirt-front). Yes, that ’s mine. ow 
what on earth have you been doing with it ? 
man. It’s the hat, Sir (smiling). Best “‘ Paris Silk,” Sir. 
They all go like that with the gas, Sir. 
Male Guest. Dow me (seeing Female Guest attempting to put on 
capuchon). y, allow me? (He 
takes it from her wd amet sey . + — we right up the back in his hands.) 
Oh! I’m really very sorry ; 
Female Guest (who rend Ae ey it is), Oh, never mind. Thanks 
tt round her. It t eplits up in several places at 
must be my carriage —— ? 
). Allow me. 
carriage. 


inside, Sir, It’s astonishing what a lot | 
that. 


[Picks them up, and hands them to him. 


off the tops, and 


The elastic on both sides of his | 
and they come off on the pavement. 


Male Guest. Indeed ! And I have only worn s them ense! (Tears 
uts them on.) Ah gy coat. (Pulls on a 
hight coat. The sleeves drop out in shreds, and the collar comes off.) 
And—— ? Thanks, my um 
[Puts it up, and walks home under a steady shower-bath of 
hyposulphate of iron and gelatine, as Scene closes. 


ECCLESIASTICAL COMMENTARIES. 


Tue merits of the Hatcham case, of course, remain untouched b 
the cassation of Lord Pewzawcr's judgment by the Queen's Bench 
Division for nullity of jurisdiction in the Library of Lambeth 
Palace. Mr. Toorn, tried where he ought not to have been, can 
= be considered only as the right man in the wrong place. 

f a technical mistake can possibly be made in an ecclesiastical 
under the Public Worship Act or any other, it surel 
will. Papal Bulls may not be infallible, but in dealing wit 
heretics, schismatics, or simpletons, Rome certainly makes no such 
——— as Canterb 
down in a burlesque may be all very well, but ought such 
tochagy thoauen taopteamnion dhteamngtion clerical manners ? 

It is no excuse whatever to plead that Lambeth L ony seemed a 

suitable place for bringing a refractory clerk to book. 


Extremes Meet. 
(An Incident at the Duke of Nonroux's Wedding.) 


_ Coach of His Grace, 
On leaving the p! 

Was, near asa tousber, 

U fe by a Butcher! 
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ANYTHING BUT IN RETREAT. 








‘ee 
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Tue case of the Rev. Mr. Macxonocate, flying in the face of his | morbid conditions to reason; or taraxacum, or podophyllin, could 
Bishop, can be regarded, Mr. Punch, from another than the clerical | perhaps be exhibited with advantage, Sir. hs 
| point of view. Certainly, Sir, Mr. Mackonocute’s idea of canonical| When a Ritualist ot ifliney functi long g playing Mw Popery, he 
obedience seems'peculiar. But how, if the Bishop of Loxvon, instead | MAJ; through impsired biliary, Le von ees Oe eee, 
| of bidding him to remove a picture and a crucifix from his Church, | fixed iden thet he is his own Pope. Before, oun « any legal steps 
| had requested him to supply it with holy water? Be that as it| are taken to coerce Mr. MAcKoNnocuig, surely som t 
may, Sir, perhaps the — Bishop will yet pa’ wait | psychological ye ey Bg oe a ay A 
awhile before instituti e i ainst the “‘ Priest in | terrogatories to him for the 
Absolution ” of St. ieee ibe >: | Yy son 





e com 
t in- 
the correction 
" | of his crotehets, if possible. What if the result of such inquiry 
In that sacerdotal gentleman’s disobedience to his spiritual supe-| were to be the discovery of a hallucination, which would y 
| rior there is something odd. A Ritualist may be bound to defy | explain his late display of contempt for the Bishop of Lonpon ’ 
| Lord Penzance, and the Privy Council, as a matter of eases. | Suppose the interrogator should be confidentially he is, 
| But that very principle, one would think, must bind him to| in fact, me oe | with the actual Pope of Rome? A case no 
| obey at least every lawful command of his Bishop. In disobeying longer ecclesiastical would then be taken out of the Bishop’s hands. 
| him he betrays an inconsistency su ing perverted intellect.| By the last account of Mr. Mace he had withdrawn 
| Mr. Macrowocure’s want of a faculty for setting up objects| himself somewhere into ama ge | .oE~ y of the nature of 
of Romish worship in his Protestant Church made them of itself | an —. called a ‘* Retreat.” He better be there than at 
| ile; That is not the only faculty in which he may be supposed | St. Alban’s, Holborn. But, Mr. Punch, is it not open to —. 
to deficient. He never would have wanted to acquire that if that Retreat be the sort of one in which an “‘ advanced ” st 
faculty had he possessed the faculty of common sense. A faculty,| can possibly be expected to be brought to his right mind? This 
however, which he does not seem to want is the faculty of self-| you see, Sir, is a medical question. The  ceaeeran re bape Sewn 
esteem. This faculty may ibly be exalted by disturbance of | if the case had occurred in ancient da ether the should 
brain arising from Eantvel Yes, and its excess and excitement | not be Anticyra—whither, as you know, certain patients 
would apie account for any amount of obstinate unruliness. A/ usually shipped to be physicked with infusion, or decoction, or 


4 








| blue pill might be the remedy requisite to bring the subject of those extract of 
Nothing in It. | P's and Qs. 
We have received an explanation, which seems satisfactory, of | ** Porrs, Professors, Priests, a 
| the v diffuse speech lately made by the Lord Chief Baron to the | So sum the anoerezs GLADSTONE’s 
Civie Functionary. The former (who no doubt had not forgotten | One might retort that ’s Bogey-makers 
his Odyssey)* that the latter derived his name from the Q 


Are Quarrel-seekers, Quacks,.and Quakers. 
Greek OvSer, 4 é“* Nothing.” So the Judge treated the Magis- Punch does not find it difficult to choose 
trate to a speech which was “ much ado about nothing ”— On such a point between the P.’s and Q.’s. 
“ A tale of little meaning, though the words were strong.”’ 
All know “‘ Ex nihilo nihil fit”—hence, no doubt, its lack of mean- 
ing to common Gevdaiiees. : 7 PROBABLE ENOUGH. 
* Where Ulysses, by saying that his name was Orr (“no man"), escapes | Ay American politician writes that the more the conduct of Mr. 
satisfactory it seems. 


from the Cyclops. Conover is conned over the 
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DOOSID HARD LINES. 


Ardent Sportsman, “‘ Now Taxes, Stn; ovr ov THs Way, iF vou rizasz!” 
Plaintive Voice from other Side. ‘‘ Convounp it, Sin! I Maps Tais Gap ror Mysgir!” 











a 8 per ust be kept under, — 
FASHION’S NEW FETISH. | what are Southern Slave better than niggers? 


brutes with kindness is no 
Lanpeld Gae loquitur := Governing brates with Lindnee no 
a? and lustful?” Now don’t talk that rot : 
All a once pike eir little fi 
once up weren’t hot : 
of all th De t 


That Turk now! in for him I’m game to ust consider how the fellers fight— 
Bod-them teagllhany tnt gdennae Oe nilh. deinid. bs Rw born handle the Martini fife! 
i am strange, callousness? and shrieks of fear?” 
up that I remember ' ; I don’t catch your ot Sear | 
hot and red as—haw !—a kitchen range. manitarian lingo is so queer. 
hidytickukiewset All I can see’ » yoms owas Bee facies leaning. 
usiasm in m mad I hate 


ey Hon | RE mre» 
was of Sot, 8 the nurse “of age — 
you see, Bahl be don’t on talk is simp! 
Does make a fellow feel—in fact—quite torrid ! Fit but for Grapstonz, Faeemay, an haw fogies ! 
Ay, Elgar those Red-Caps are | —— 
What Goes that matter? =| Advertising for « Rare Avie 
of the North Country character is well known, but 


even the stern North could uce 
Ferured i the feat italicised in this adv 
Daily Advertiser 


Y)ARTED, forthe ering eeaode Warehouse, 
a pe Ps knowledge of cotton and woolen 

capable of managing women, To suitable party a very 
salary given. 





will be 
And so there ought to be. 
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IN SILK ATTIRE. 


rn. Poncu has, of 
course, been over- 
whelmed with 
letters on the 
great Silk-Adul- 
teration Ques- 
tion, now being 
discussed in the 
Times. For the 
| most part these 
} eommunications 
(4 are too little in 
conformity with 
( Mr. P.’s canons 
\A) of brevity and 
\f', pertinence to ad- 
mit of their 
VA 7) appearance in his 
f pages. He pub- 

, lishes, however, 
/ a few carefully- 
selected extracts. 





Miss VIRGInra 
VERJUICE 
writes :— 

“The Times 
says, ‘A good and 
durable silk dress 
is no longer to be obtained as an ordinary article of commerce.’ 

I could have told the Times, that hoae-that is, long ago. And 

if this is not the beginning of the end, I should like to know what is. 

As stout broadcloth was once the type of an Englishman’s worth and 

solidity, so was a good silk dress the yu symbol (in this country at 

least) of feminine Respectability and Propriety, As Respectability 
and Propriety are—with a very few, and, alas ! little valued excep- 
tions—extinct qualities, it is, perhaps, but sadly fit that their ex- 
ternal sign and symbol should disappear also. J possess ‘good and 
durable’ black silk dresses in abundance, I never wear anything 
else. But I purchased them many and many a—well, before this 
degrading practice of silk-adulteration had attained its present 
appalling proportions. It is, indeed, a comfort to me—a now almost 


| solitary survival from the days when English Ladies were ladies, 
| not flaunting chits, and when silk was silk, not solidified dye, to know 


that my black silks, at least, wear well.” 


Miss FLossrz Frovrrov favours us with the following remarks 


| among mary, very many others :— 





“* Deak Poncu,—Shocking, quite too awfully dreadful, isn’t it ? 
What will the Old Frumps say now? ‘One part of black silk, and 
six parts of black dye!’ It’s enough to make poor Aunt Bomsa- 
zine turn in her grave. A show of old-fashioned silk dresses will 
have soon to be added to our Collections of Antiquities. J’// lend 
the one Aunt B. left me as a legacy, and which I have sti//. It will 
stand by itself, which was, I believe, the crowning merit of a silken 
garment in those days, i know when she walked it used to sound 
like waves washing up on the beach, and when she was angry and 
energetic it would off in explosive crackles like distant fire- 
works. At least, so Bentix used to say, with that funny exaggera- 
tion at which he is so good, I threatened to put it on one day, and 
he said he had engaged himself to a girl, not a crepitating fortifi- 
cation. But, seriously, Mr. Punch, it is ashame! Of course it’s 
very nice to get cheap silks, but ‘solidified dye, supported by a 
slender framework of silk thread’ is—well an insult at once to’silk- 
worm and sex.’” 


Woop B. Smarrisu says :— 


“* Dr. Warts requires yet another emendation to adapt his everlast- 
ing lyries to the changed circumstances of the age. How will this 
do? (Quite an impromptu, you know.) 

How proud we are, how fond to view 
Our clothes, and call them rich and new ! 


hile the fine togs that take our eye, 
Dye-vat and chemicals supply. 


In silken lies and woollen shams, 

Which never came from worms or lambs, 
We deck this poor material body, 

Until the soul itself grows shoddy. 


There! I think that about hits it, and is something like what 
the worthy Doetor’s ghost would perpetrate if he could revisit the 


clinpens of the moon, and give us a revised edition of his immortal 
OTKS. 
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: ( oo ra friend and Correspondent, Mrs. Guvenam, thus delivers 
erseii :-— 

“Which wexatious it is, and right down willanous. Them lying 
merchants did ought to be put down as well as showed up, and as to 
our own bragian lot, I’d drownd ’em in their own dye-vats like that 
’ere Duke of,Ciarnenicr. A silk humbreller now washes into a sort 
of sieve at the very fust shower, and after a week’s wear cracks 
between the ribs like little earthquakes, But Lor’, wot else can one 
expect from devil’s-dust and dye? Which they say that a 
Party ain’t so black as he’s painted, and I doubt myself if he’s’ 
so bad as six parts of dye to one of the real article.” 


Miss Lypra Mary TALLTaLKer says :— 


‘' These revelations ought to create a revolution. Surely, this is a 
question in which Woman may stand up for her Rights without 





be as of all else that’s) bad. 





incurring the charge of we by orem The Sex should assemble 
‘in its thousands, and let the Silk-Adulterators have a bit of its 
|mind. Who will rally to the soul-stirring ery of ‘ Textile Purity 


and down with Solidified Dyes!’ ?” 


Groumervs Senior grumbles on this wise :— 
| “Fudge! Women themselves are at the bottom of the whole busi- 
Will have ‘cheap’ (and nasty) 
; are mad after ‘ bargains’ (the devil’s baits to parsimony 
|and frand) ; always eager to cut a dash i 
level, and shine with a false glitter in poor imitation of 
beyond their spheres. She w i ; 
ought to show soberly in stuff, is the root of the bad business, The 
Sex starts with Show; Trade answers with Shoddy. From sham 
to sham—there you have, in two _— the course o' 
Stop the.demands of female folly, the comglics 
| will cease. The Zimes suggests that shams be sold as shams, 
duly labelled as such. Lord! what a satire on civilisation and pro- 
_ gress would our shop-windows then, set forth! But who is to make 
Shoddy go about with his name on his or turn Trade into the 
unprofitable honesty of crying stinking 


af 








FOREIGN-OFFICE REFRIGERANTS. 


“4 queteus chose Dersy est bon.’ When it comes to 
down hot heads in the fiercest flash of fright- or fight-fever, 
bringing down high-soaring fanaticism in its top t, commend 
us to a douche of common sense from the steady hand of the Foreign- 
Office turncock ! 

Never was such a calmant more effectively administered, or to 
patients apparently more in want of it, than in last Wednesday’s 
| reply of the Foreign Secretary to the profound international lucu- 

brations of Lord SrrarHepeN AND CAMPBELL, and the mild un- 
| wisdom of Sir Henry Hoare, the Rev. Mr, Bracxman, Mr. Mattman 
Barry, M. Atpert Barasrcxrewsoz, and the other Members of 
| those intiuential but unobtrusive Paccintiens, De “Society for the 
| Protection of British Interests against a in the 
| Kast,” the ‘' Turkish Defence Association,” and the Polish ** Society 


|of the White Eagle’’! 
sincerity, asked Lord Dzxsy 





| Sir Henry Hoare, with a suicidal 
| to disregard the ravings of fanatics, to rely upon the sound sense of 
(ee country, and J make a bold ores. — took ~! 
| Hewry’s advice in all these points. disregarded ravings 0 
'the fanatics who spoke for the deputation. He relied 
| sound sense of the country to support him in doing so; and he took 
the bold course of calling folly ‘* folly,” and nonsense * nonsense,” 
|even in the ble mouths of a prosy and pedantic Peer, a 
Baronet of a great banking family, a Reverend Bracxmaw ina black 
| coat, and a rampant Pole with a White Eagle stop. The P. M. G. 
‘and the D. T. might say, “It had been _so us had we been 
\there!” Able Editors would have had to duck under their douching 
along with Peer and Pole, Baronet and Black-man. 
| It is not easy to know what Lord Derby 
ought to be done. Our consolation must be at we know 
now cums things he thinks are not to be feared, and ought not to be 
one. 

1. It is not te be feared that Russia will imvade India hy war of 
the Enpheates Valley. Ergo, we ought not,to go to war to keep her 
out of it. 

| 2. It is not to be feared that Russia will attack the Suez Canal by 
way of Trebizond, Zrgo, we need not station a Fleet to prevent 
| her execution of that remarkable achievement. 

3. It is not te be feared that the Fall of Kars will raise the 
Affghans against us, and that they in_ their turn will raise our 
Indian Mahometan subjects in revolt. , we ought not to go to 
war to recover Kars for the Turk, or help 

1. It is not to be feared that the Russians mean to Con- 
stantinople. Ergo, we ought not to take up arms to keep out 
ot i 


t. 
5. It is not to be feared that if the Ministry don’t go to war for 


s 
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war with the Ministry. Ergo, the Because it has given point to GoLpsmiru’s wit, 
Cracked on heads of traitors black and rotting ? 
the Doctor oft has gazed at it, 

Or Bozzy, reeling ripe from Mitre sotting ? 

Because mad Mohocks lurking in its gloom, 
Honest Sir Roger CoverLey affrighted : 

And swept the streets—with sword-point vice broom— 
Of London’s hapless citizens benighted ? 

Such reasons surely should not stay one hour 

oe doom o’er this obstructive Bar impending ; 


leave it still, ing sun and er, 
Alike ’gainst and ’gainst taste offending. 


“ This is an of ” 
Yot what poce do 


FE 
3 


country would now be of opinion that, if we had intervened in ei 
wars, we should have comnaiibed a blunder, and oadety Aigh Se cnsics rubbish that Lor 
unnecessary calamities. Of course, [ do not say that because on worthier things to Old Time still have yielded : 
wali aie eth Fe gles Fae Te A thls fa of Wo sulatnets nonghs careth ' 

creates a precedent for the present occasion. But t do say that t t “4 by —_—~w : 


ong inclination on the part of a large section of the ; “ Pull down ; wipe out once for all 
contest when they see one going on—no doubt with a natural and honourable one that Wasn’s fair fame has blotted.” 
pathy for the weaker side—but without sufficient y The all call— 


themselves, or the country. We all recollect how a Minister some years lot allotted ! 
undertook a great war for the sake of prestige ; and he said he went into it . 
with a light heart, but he did not come out of tt with a light heart—neither| © “ As caty 08 1790 Alderman Picker (who built the St. Clement's Arch), 
he, nor his master, nor his country. But for my part, believing that unless | with other subversive reformers, tried to pull down Temple Bar, It was pro- 
@ war is necessary it is a crime, I think we ought to be most careful to do and | nounced unworthy of form, of no antiquity, an ambuscade for pickpockets, 
to say nothing that may tend unnecessarily to bring it abowt.”’ a record of = the dark and crimson pages of history.”—Tnoxnnuny's 


and 
: Old and New 
_ Read, War Trumpeters and War Editors; read, mark, learn, and 
inwardly digest these words of warning—if unwelcome—wisdom ... 
Conse eaten) ot 20 longer do your best, “To Iet clip THE RIGHT MAN IN A HARD PLACE. 


W. H. Sarrn all ies may say, as a great opponent said of 
Patmenston, “ We are all proud of him.” 
Last week’s Westminster dinner in his honour was, in the best 
TEMPLE BAR. a for all parties. The fact—for fact it is—is as honour- 
to W. H. Surrn, as it is to Westminster. And since, to quote 
HE Cit Cotveties near the Srarrorp Nortucore’s speech— 
empie 8 * Mr. Suir has held a position and has pursued a line of conduct honour- 
At last condemned to be to himself, poten ing oh pried oe with him, and honourable to 
disbarr’d, disbenchéd! great constituency which has returned him as its representative,” 
Methinks e’en WREN’S| never has man or Minister more fairly earned the addition of 
own Ghost must think | « Right Honourable.” 
a pees the site i May a portion of the First Lord’s popularity flow over on the 
wy 7 = it Department he has taken in hand; and, under this Smith’s able 
spol he sa! 0 be hammer, may our future Iron-clads—designs and designers, hulls and 
Wren-6ne top-hamper, rig and armament—for once in the history of the Admi- 
ae pa bya their service with fired at all round by critics, 
Twill ee ep the  & yA uo, siemens Se ane out of pemgmnent beat otitade 4 
oaths ‘ . H, Surrn pre-eminently, a man of practical a e for 
Of wielders of the whip, an soak: be cote alta Let him but bring home to his Admiralty 
~ with tempers waxing | Administration that ty which he has already brought home to 
Fierce as their tongues waxed | his business and his ls, and Punch and Barraynia will 
foul, when handand rein _| bless his memory, as they joined last week in drinking bis health. 
The crowd that struggled 
‘neath its arch were taxing. 


Slow ruin did its final fall por- 8ST. ANDREW’S DAY IN LONDON. 
(By a Member of the Scotch Statistical Society.) 


af 
Fei 
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the Dogs 








Crazy as he* who those queer! 54 996 geotchmen said “ Slainthe.” 


statues fathered : 
: 9 64,000 Seotehmen did not know what the word meant. 
ty slay = cae 3008 Scotchmen assuming ~~ t had ight to it 
j ’ no it. 
oo nae he to death 2 Seotchmen were aware that the existing ‘clan-tertens are 
Wiki id ls Ohiteasalen bo emai Giattvikntaaa. 
t right i i in P— cen’ 
agin ie otal Loe 1,000,000 Versions B Zall lene tame” Guo cena. 
Ry prem a ah ny 008 Bases in the attempt wihllow thels example 
€ ° 
“s w aschuny clowiy ’ Mountain Dew” were drunk 


Because Mob-favourites, Heroes, Kings, and Q: 
ih its grimy portal aft have —=- 
Because it has been witness of the scenes 
That burning Rumps or Papal Guys attended * 





Dutch Wit114M would ha — 
‘A foas that just suck loyeeinads Velttel tee 


* BusHw211, the sculptor of the four statues—Jawes rue Freer, Evtza- 
BETH (not AuNE OF Denmark), CHARLES Tu# Frust, and CHARLES THR 
SzconD—died a raving maniac. 
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“NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVE THE FAIR.” 


AND HE VOLUNTEERS TO Dative A Cow OUT oF THE PATHWAY FOR THOSE PRETTY Miss WILKINSONS TO PAss. 


Bor Tue Cow won'r be Driven out oF THE PATHWAY, AND WHAT IS THoMPeon To pot! 








THE “TUG OF WAR.” 


“Pox, France; Pull, Marshal!” ’Tis a sorry sight 
To see Wrong stubborn in the name of Right. 

To see the choice of France set down his heel 

Against the will of France and France’s weal. 

To see one who affects the Bayard Pi 

As France’s friend in league with France’s foes. 

Call it no worse than blunder—though the line 
'Twixt treason and such blunder is but fine— 

Sad to see e’en an honest blunderer do 

The work and will of a dishonest crew. 


‘* Pall, Marshal—pull—nor yield an inch! ” they bawl. 


“Yield but an inch, and in the gulf you fall! ” 
So in Law’s cause ’gainst Law he takes his stand ; 
On plea of Peace to civil war lends hand ; 
Invests foul Treason in church alb and cope, 
Gives Wrong too much—and Right too little—rope ; 
Order's defender digs poor Order's grave, 
And oes eke the Constitution he would save; 
In Freedom's name joins those that Freedom dread, 
And paints her hideous as a Red. 

Gainst his own honour pulls, yet seems to say, 

’Tis honour that forbade him to give way. 

"Gainst France's pulls, and France’s peace— 
France, still so blest with thrift and earth’s increase, 
Could she but break with her wes ied past, 
> mt ped s shadow Mew - ad, 
She must the perous pa plenty t tre 

With graceful port and high-erected head 

But this ill-chosen guardian still must check 
Her onward march, or guide it at his beck ; 
Must have her foot move as he wills it it fall, 
Or, failing Ais will, no move = 
So with no treasonous thong 
It comes to what we see—‘ uf Wants 
On this side, Sse that ae an inch will bate, 
On that, the M just as obstinate— 
For Rope, the little senatorial band, 
That betwixt Rights and Lefts takes central stand. 
If the rope holds—t!ough sore the strain, we know— 
Small doubt, methinks, which way the Tug will go: 











Itt the r ro break —such rc pes have snapped before— 
What follows ?—Punch’s Sibyl says no more. 





OFF HIS PEDESTAL; OR, WHAT NEXT? 


Witt he publish a shilling pamphlet to ve et that all the contri- 
| butions to a ‘* Young Review” are, ipso facto, unreliable ? 
| Will he inform a select audience at Hewarden that “he has it on 
| the authority of an official at the Turkish Baths, who heard it from 
a waiter at the Alhambra, who ered it y from a 
| Wapping Lasear, that the present absol Poot know 
the name of the only recognised Member for Green: 
| Will he appear, on a shilling gala cn SO the = Palace, and 
explain, in midst of appropriate nature of his 
recent »ipearel with the Soniiiiens of a y-circulated daily 


| Win he make arrangements to take a part in the after-portion of 

a Christmas pantomime, and, at his own request, om a pre- 

| conversation with the Clown on the subject of Mr, Arcur- 
| BALD Forpes ? 

Will he, on or about the Fourteenth of February next, publicly, 
| in the columns of the Times, accuse Musunvs Pasa of having sent 
| him an inexpensive and ribald valentine ? 

Will he, further, in Parliament, move for the appointment of a 
Select Committee “‘ To inquire into, and report upon, the present 

condition and fature geeperts of Ottoman caricature” ? 

Will he, failing to dispose of his open pc crities by Parlia- 
mentary debate, platform oration , travel 
| about the country with a set of p Porn ving views ting, b 

striking seenes, ‘The Life of an mens poy BR pposition,” an 
thus provided, express his opinions in a nently-oritten lecture 
accompanied by the piano ? 

Or will he, ignoring, as he can afford to do, the crowd of smaller 
men, leave them Lal agg ang Fag and mount once more to that 
quiet height of dignity, which his brilliant services have won and 
which his jealous reticence should guard ? 








Tue Recent Gates.—The Sea may be assailed with such epithets 


oo grceny, Turina, men, wild, raging, and so forth; but it can 
never be walled wreckless. 
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OUR WINTER EXHIBITION. 
Sxetcu No. I.—Sao«peare-on-Sea in Novemper. 


(Communicated by Our Own Quiet Observer.) 


ques- about half-way to 
benefit) is the Trinity Boa 
seaport. Its name there he pauses, as though, having already 
has evidently been > he were unwilling to trust a mere chance 
Shrimpgate, or the| acquaintance with the secret. Your Observer, who, if 
Gate e Shrimps, knows anything, specially at 
just = = — : . i taken 
aagateand Lam upo ancient mariner, who, 
thereu i i word to drink Your Ob- 


ad 
F 


i 
F.F 


sea for the advantage of the Shrimpers and the disady 
Except at two or noted resorts, in and out of 
are absolutely nothing if not To is no place 
be obtained in such perfection as at Srimpgate-on- , 
dropped out of the name, but, as it is only an “ bh,” this 
markable. Your Quiet Obeorver is so afraid lest the march 
should destroy the of Ertepgste, that he sketches it 
Srim has two piers, and West, as distinct from one another, 
but as firmly united, as Siamese Twins. Of these the East is the fashionable ; — 
resort for promenading. There is an outer harbour and an inner harbour, and, | ,. ur, at this season of the year, is quite a Nau- 
at this particular season of the year, there is plenty of what is known about . ere are me mee ingle, Double, and 
the coast as “ Shipping,” which, to a landsman’s eye, when collected in a couple ying, in fact every variety of Ho er, dark-eyed, 
of -_,., — a _ soap — be — | the way), looks y uncom- | 4F~ Fees age Ag me jmeneans, hy 
monly like a hopelessly entang cat’s-cradle of ropes, lines, and rigging | [FOW! rench, - browned Danish, swarth 
pusniiy, that the re extrication of the vessels, specially from the inner Spanish, fair-haired Norwegians—their conduct ashore 
rbour, must present such a problem to the authorities in charge, as ™ 
drive to despair even the clearest-headed of the Elder Brethren of the Trinity 
House, and force the First Lord of the Admiralty, in a fit of _desperation, 
to eject them all with torpedoes, compensate the owners with specie equivalent 
to their temporary loss in coals, ice, and herrings for Billingsgate, and then 
in all over again en a new principle. 
our Own Quiet Observer has ventured to bring in, as it were by the h 
or, to put it more res ully when speaking of high officials in na 
uniform, by the cocked hat and epaulettes, the names of those mysterious 
e Elder Brethren. Your Observer is not, as a rule, su - 
is own ideas about these venerable and, to him (as he has 
isi ings. Were Your Observer a second Rip Van 
asily be at Srimpgate—you will notice the playfal 
use » word “‘ Winkle,” and on), and, were he to drop off to ry = y : 
the moonlight, among the ruins of some Martello towers, the wrecks of a to refreshment, intending to continue the sketeh on hi» 
ty. piers, and the broken remains of a rotten breakwater looking like the | next piece of paper. 
skeleton ribs of some antediluvian monster, he would probably awake to find 
i witnessing a spectral game of throwing for cocoanuts on the , 
played b ane, quaintly-attired phantoms, whose solemn leader Suitable to a T 
inform Your Observer that he was now, for the first time in his life, in the awfal , r ‘ 
company of The Elder Brethren. As the spectre ceased speaking the dull} Tue Bulgarian Manchester Merchants, happily rescued 
boom of the sea would fall on the attentive ear of Your More-Quiet-than-| from sentence of death—for doing nothing, as far as we 
ever Observer, and strange unearthly laughter would seem to echo chaos te Ey ean find out—might fairly change the name of Gusnovr 
lose i round a distant point, as one Elder Brother after another of G . 
the old-fashioned Dutch clay pipe out of the mouth of the grim Aunt Sally. wear 
Your Observer, recovering his courage, would turn to where a ghostly pur- 
‘or of in aan to Your Observer, was filling the cups of 
Elder receiving in exchange money of an extinet coinage, and,| War we suburbans are more interested in just now 
i would daringly exclaim, “‘Here’s your health, and your|than B ian Atrocities are Burglarian Atrocities. 
and may live long and prosper!”—when, scarcely would the | Colonel RSX, please accept this intimation. 
is lips, or, rather, scarcely would the liquor have passed - 
all to be wasted, than a wild, weird ery ———____——__— 


of thunder crashing in with the 
the whole scene would be enveloped i . Waar tak Boagp or Works OPES TO BECOME (so 
ing, a hundred years after, Your Quiet Ob-/ i Be Di Le beveas wp thy Componsed . 
: of satan pr, wish | Rene of Wee Poe UP Re 
mae & pies Saas pas ep, cad very bas bet, into | that it to interfere with ather - 
he would find slightly altered of course, but not much, as| diversions in the riverside parishes 
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Nore or teat, Gentiemen.” (Intense scribbling.) 


MANY Leas DID you saA¥Y THE TRESTLE HAD!” (Le/t sitting.) 


GARRISON INSTRUCTION. 


Instructor (lecturing), *‘ Gantiemmy, A Torex-Leccozp TresTLe Is A TRESTLE With THREE Lecs. YOU HAD BETTER MAKE A 


General in Embryo (but not at present noted for smartness), afler a pause of some Minutes. ‘‘1 BEG YOUR PARDON, MaJor, BUT HOW 








CONTEMPORARY CAMPAIGNS, 


A DAILY were he other morning snnounced that on the wee 
Saturday, at Shepherd’s Bush, the Members of the Gun 
commenced their autumn “ a So then there - two 
campaigns now on foot in Europe, des the one f° ing on in Asia 
Minor. The campaigners at Shepherd’s Bush will have greatly the 
advantage of those in Roumania and Armenia. Their operations 
will be only suspended for a few hours by the very wettest weather, 
and will not be impeded at all by frost, howsoever severe. The 
will never need more than a few hours’ encampment on Wormw 
Scrubs, nor have any the least necessity for a single night’s bivouac. 
Every afternoon, as soon as they have done firing, they will 
retire into comfortable quarters, victualled to a perfection una) 
proachable by any commissariat in the world. The Members of 
Gun Club can never experience the smallest a - getting 
their guns into position, —— there is no chance that in the 
a they will ever get under fire themselves. The Turks are 
giving the Russians a oF peat ate deal of trouble ; but the Gun Club will 
= = bent ween ek as Turks to deal with. A cam- 
paign against Turks has disadvantages and drawbacks which do not 
ritend a campaign against 
pees eee Renee latter aay 
the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 


, es 


raid » 





PONGO’S POST-MORTEM. 





sitting on his remains, and such 


b had | not far toseek. A glove-button, iron wire, og ae were found in 


all| with a course of glove-buttons, pins, and iron-wire. We should 


tame pigeons. ice ll, pede B 


Professors !—reveals more immediate erigince quite ac- 
counts for the present want of milk poor b ayy cocoa-nut ! 
His mortal illness was inflammation of the poe Its sources are 


his stomach! How had they got there? No 'ongo fell a 
victim to his insatiable spirit of inquiry—* Nike e fesie it it quod non 
Neglutiett ” He touched nothing he not swallow. His appetite 
was not even above buttons! 

We can hardly understand the es NES of the brief paragraph 
<a records Pongo’s post-mortem, viz., that “the dissection sup- 
plies valuable information with regard to the treatment of an- 
thropoid apes,” unless it means that you are not to tempt them 


have thought it needed no Pongo sent to the grave, or kept from the 
grave to teach us that. 





Millionnaire and Half-Millionnaire. 
Tue Indian Famine Fund has risen to close on £490,000. The 
Mansion House Ne pengeny has att dl notice of shutting b shop, 





** 700TH’S COLLECTION,” HAYMARKET. 
A CorREsponpENt writes to know if this is intended for the 
Hatcham Martyr ? 





benefit of the (Not if Mr. Anrnur Toorn 
knows it.) 
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HOW TO CALCULATE 
“ INTEREST.” 
Dear Ponca, 
I carcutats that when your 
BxaconsFirip took to cracking 
his patriotism, he kinder overlook 


<<. } > ES ee : 


=a wat 


Talk of looking after Bri 
! Let him come and see how 
we look after ours. (uess if that’s 


SECON RI 


past 


=. 
_ 


patriotism,—as you bet it 
i = 4 don’t the noble i 
te accordingly, and walk into 
pt right away, or annex the Indian 
Famine Fund, and let the population 
“aif it’s not patriotism makes and 
i ¢ it’s no snakes an 
es 1) ty LIF | v i os he blowing for ? 
h \y —— measures, sa 
AL Va ae Bi Yours truly, 
: ~< Evuanm Poor. 





ON JOINT AUTHORITY 


‘6 UTILE DULCI.” (Of Cabinet and Common Sense). 


i Tue only thing England has to do 
*“ A—vYouR SKIRT Is QUITE saAFz, Mrs. Mintven! A—PRAY TAKE M¥ Agu!” with the war—Help put a stop to it. 














| ; aiiith Su 
> r > _ . a France, in conjunction with Germany and Italy, would, after the death of 
THREE ILLUSTRATIONS OF A THEORY. Pron tam Norn, an event which 4 now 80 Basen ee the 
; | new Pors most effective guarantees of the acknowledgment by the Papacy 
be hh re | ond the Clergy of the supreme authority of the State.” 


DaRWIN may now consider it has closed | _“ Foree” means a state of siege, and possibly a coup d’état, and 
Its—** Struggle for existence.” | civil war to follow it. A Christian counsel this to come from the 
| advisers of His Most Christian Holiness, while he is lying on his 


To calm research, not fierce polemic raid, - : ee 
Truth yields her seerets. After fair inspection, ne tote, en a en ee ne ee 


The age twixt Science and her foes has made 
A—“ Natural selection.” 
Tige ot oot. Boaleley, ~ blind “ +" . AN ITALIAN EXPERIMENT. 
ruth’s champion slay, however hard thou hittest. | Aw ineident in the Italian political D is th hiced 3 
DaRwIn outlives detraction. Is this not . SEES D WS ROwee 2B 0 
6 Survival of the fittest” ? recent telegram from Rome :— 
a ners: aw | “The Chamber of Deputies, after half an hour’s discussion, yesterday 
abolished capital punishment by « large majority, amid the cnglanas of a 
| multitude in the galleries.” 


A PAPAL BENEDICTION. 
a . | Inthe British House of Commons the occupants of the galleries 

Ir appears the Duc pz Broextie yielded not to the crushing vote do not applaud legislation, and, even if they did, are not likely to 

against him in the Chamber, but to a demand for his dismissal any delight in the abolition of capital punishment. 

transmitted from the Vatican. Although Conservative in — Few of them, except Mr. Pergn TaYLor, are personally interested in 

the Duke, it is asserted, is a Liberal Catholic. Hence we are inf the matter. The case mi be otherwise with the audiences in the 

that— | quienes, <6. come Bees Caste te Gene of Lévengeels can 
“ When he assured the Senate that his Government had never thought of Birmingham, for instance, would not the abolition — 

the restoration of the temporal sovereignty of the Pors, the ecclesiastical punishment, if announced from the stage, be likely to draw 

authorities at Rome resolved to categorically demand his removal within enthusiastic applause from the gods ? 

three days. Thereupon the Duc de Brooi was compelled to give way to The abolition of executions, however, in [taly, as an experiment 

le cuccessers. in corpore alieno, may be regarded with interest, if not received 
What a pretty picture is here given of French politics! Imagine | with applause, by the British Public. 

Lord BgaconsFIgLp resigning office at the instance of the Primate, | 

or Mr. Srurczow demanding the dismissal of Lord Dezzy! But so 

we are assured that the Church is at the bottom of the mischief 

which is brewing :— DARWIN MEMOBIAL AT CAMBRIDGE. 


“The Porsg and his advisers are endeavouring at all hazards to lead the | Is hes been we read, that this memorial “‘ should assume 
Marshal to solve the existing of things by f because personal ” wasn't it a Monkey? Certainly nothing 
det UL aan. or ny chon let healt come the keke ees TCE Gs tees panel a BL . " 
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A SPORTING PATTERN 
(Suggested by the last New Old Thing in Bonnets). 





FROM THE SPIRIT OF THE GREAT SAM. 


P Elysian Fields, November, 1877. 
Tm, 

Amone the Spirits most recently arrived hither from the 
—~ upper-world, are a few qualified at once by observation 
and opportunity to furnish us, who are happily removed from 
terrestrial influences, with information as to the changes in that 
mighty Metropolis which has given its name to one of the finest of 
my poems. Inasmuch as it is your profession, Sir, to inculcate 
morality by means of wit, irony, and fancy, it is more than probable 
that you are not totally unacquainted with the works of an ancient 
author whose functions, like his figure, resembled your own. 
allude, Sir, to the famous fabulist and hunchback, Avsop. One of 
the most familiar of his apologues concerns an individual who, 
whether from a wanton love of mischief, or a malicious pleasure in 
diffusing alarm among the apprehensive, was wont to startle his 
neighbours by frequently raising the cry of ‘‘ Wolf!” when there 
was, in fact, no such beast of prey in the neighbourhood. Sir, we 
too have our criers of ‘‘ Wolf!” in these Fields of Asphodel. 

For some years past, these mischievous or malicious Spirits have 
brought us, again and in, unweleome intelligence of the ap- 
proaching demolition of Temple Bar. Hitherto, such reports have 

roved to be mere cries of ‘ Wolf!” where no Wolf was. Our 

test intelligence, however, seems to be such as no sensible Spirit, 
however sceptical, would be justified in refusing to entertain. If, 
however, Temple Bar, so | threatened, be doomed at last to fall, 
what, I would ask, Sir, as a former inhabitant of your great Metro- 
polis, is to be set up on or near its site, as a memorial of an edifice 
that will searce be Toy to pass away without some commemo- 
rative erection ? ile the Bar itself, carefully removed stone by 
stone, and then set up in, might find an appropriate destina- 
tion in the riverside enclosnre of the Temple, its place in Fleet 
Street should not be left without a memorial of this venerable com- 
bination of the architecture of Wren with the sculpture of 
BusHNELL. 

I understand that you have lately introduced in England not only 
legislative but practical machinery of Compulsory Education. As 
to the effect this may have upon your rising generation, it would be 
premature, not to say rash, to speculate. To judge by the conversa- 
tion of many of our latest arrivals from Engen in these Fields, 
the step has not been taken before it was ed. 

One effect such an enforced foveleament of education can hardly 
fail to produce—e more general acquaintance with my writings. My 
are now unknown, ex to the 
curious. My ; my Rasselas or but 
referred to to point the empty braggadocio of a frivolous Minister. 


Such fame asI may still claim I hear, on the anecdotes of 
me, compiled and given to the wor one, whose reverence for 
me in life seemed alike inconsistent with his nationality, incommen- 
surate with his intelligence, and irreconcileable with his habits, 
That Save Jomwson should owe what reputation he still retains 
to James Boswext, is an instanee of the irony of fate as startling 
as any I have employed to point the moral of the most pungent of 
my Poems. 
anecdote of me, transmitted by my Scottish Biographer, 
recalls a conversation between myself and Dr. GotpsmITH on the 
heads which then crowned Temple Bar, Others record my love of 
the great thorocghfare in which it stamds; and one of latter 
connects my name with the o at first sight trivial, 
* Sir, let us take a walk along Fleet Street!” 
is di i . to retract that re- 


Sir, lam uot at this ce of time disposed 
commendation. Nor do I think that any one who may have fol- 
lowed it intelligently, will have had reason to regret his compliance 
with my advice. 

I should be glad to learn that my statue was to be set up in the 
Strand, opposite the site of Temple Bar, looking towards St. Paul’s, 
and with words inseribed on its pedestal, I fear that, except 

ourself, Sir, there are not many now who know the spirit 

which Fleet Strect should be peram , or are capable of 

vin, their walk those lessons which itis capable of affording 

te the observer of men and manners. I was: so was Dr. GonpsMira : 
so was Sir Josuua: so was Wiit1amM Hocanru. 

Let me hope that such a statue, so inseribed, may lead some to 
walk where I and these once loved to wae, ood a kindred spirit. 

I address this letter to you, Sir, as I d that you follow, 
at whatever distance, in the lootateps which I left imprinted in the 
Rambler and the Idler, and that, me, you are at once an in- 
habitant and a perambulator of the most crowded, and, as such, the 
most instructive, thoroughfare in the world. 

I have the honour to inseribe myself, Sir, 

Your most faithful, humble servant, 


SamveL Jonson. 








TEAPOT AND TIARA. 


THe Times’ Prussian Correspondent at Berlin announces that the 
German Government, in contemplation of a probable Conclave, 
‘**have signified their intention to devise a more amicable modus 
vivendi, if a temperate Pope, averse from interfering with the new 

litical arrangements of Germany, be elected.” A ‘‘ temperate” 

ope! Nobody needs be told how absurd is the insinuation ima- 
ginable in that invidious epithet. It used, indeed, to be said, truly 
or falsely, that Pro Nono’s predecessor, GrecoryY THE SIXTEENTH, 
was somewhat given to plenary, if not sometimes more than plenary, 
indulgence in ‘‘ intoxicating liquors.” i mt Holiness, to 


prese 
| | be sure, it may have been truly affirmable that, vexations notwith- 


standing— 
“The Pops he leads a happy life.” 


Perhaps, too, although averse from a political modus she, ye 
personally ever a model of good living, he has habitually so lived as 
to justify the statement that 


“He drinks the best of sparkling wine,” 


Still, nobody has ever so much as hinted that the present vene- 
rable occupant of the See of Perer was ever in the slightest risk of 
being half-seas over. The German Government’s expression of a 
wish that the next Pope may be temperate, may possibly be one of 
BisMARcCK’s equivocal jokes ; but to be a more temperate Pope in 
respect of his glass than the Prisoner of the Vatican, the next 
Pope would have to be a Teetotaller. Itison the cards that he 
may be. Time will, perhaps, show whether or no Prince Bismarck 
will be able to arrange a modus vivendi with Cardinal Manwyive, 
and Italy come likewise to terms with a Pope so temperate that 
he approves of the United Kingdom Alliance. 





‘“J’y suis et J’y reste!” 


It restera? Willhe? Still the line’s ablock, 
The look-out, never ii ws duller ; 

Yet ’gainst the Duke we’ll back the Gallic cock! 
Magenta ’s not a staying colour. 





WISDOM FROM THE EAST. 


Here is a mili maxim which, it is hoped, the bi of the 
Heree Guards have y this time vaueh tintin 





“Tue rifle for your adversary, and the spade for yourselves, are the tools 
modern war ‘estminster Dinner.) 


of ”’—(Colonel Loyp Luvpsay at the 
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SOME RECOMPENSE FOR A WRONG. 


Mr. Punca is happy to see that the Gov- 
ernment, adopting the suggestion of a jurist 
whom modesty forbids him to name, have re- 
vognised the position that a just and generous 
country is bound in justice and generosity 
to make reparation to guiltless persons made 
examples of for their country’s good. 


“The three men named WiLp, Jackson, and 
GREENWOOD, who were wrongly convicted of an 
outrage on the woman BLack suRN, near Burn- 
ley, and who, after being ‘pardoned,’ were re- 

from Pentonville Prison, eleven days ago, 
enh recéived on Saturday a letter, which had 
been sent by the direction of the Home Secae- 
TARY, stating on receipts being sent by 
them, a gratuity £5 10s. would be forwarded 
to them,’ 


gratuity ” read ‘ compensation.” 
compensation” is, perhaps, rather 


; but in fixing such amounts or 


Liz 
ra 
C4 


Well Out of It. 


Ir was wired from Paris the other day 
that ex-President General Grant, on leav- 
ing the French capital for Lyons, paid a 
farewell visit to President Marshal Mac- 
Manon. Did the President take the oppor- 
tunity of obtaining from the ex-President 
advice how to back out of a fix with ease 
HIGHLY CONSIDERATE. and elegance? Any way, he seems to have 
learnt the secret from somebody. If we 
Little Smithkin (debonairly). ‘‘ Onsect to Smoxine?” may believe the last bulletins — which 
North Briton, “‘ Nak 1% THE LEAST, IF IT DOES Ma’ MAK’ YE Sac’ !” Punch is slow to do—* I/ s'est soumis,” 

[As Little 8. said, he ‘* cut the old Cad for the rest of the journey.” | and, being so, Z/ y restera. 











NOTES FROM DR. BRIGHTON’S CASE-BOOK,. IRISH TRIAL BY JURY. 


Caprain FLatroor, aged thirty-five. Smokes all day. Spends his/ Iw the Mitchelstown Libel Case, tried last week in the Irish Court 
time in billiards and gine down the King’s Road. Utterly bored. | of Queen’s Bench, the Lord Chief Justice concluded his summing-up 
Can read _ nothing but "s Guide to the Turf. Hates ladies’ | by telling the Jury that the publication of the letters forming the 
society. Has treated himself with ‘ pegs ” (otherwise glasses of | ground of action he no hesitation in saying, “libellous ; 
brandy and soda-water), taken every hour. Prescription—A | that it was a foul, unfounded libel, and that, considering the time, 
course of lawn tennis. , t . opportunity, and circumstances under which it was published, it 

Ciara Basrneton Nasu, seventeen. Wears alight Uleter with | was a libel of the most pernicious tendency.” (n the only two 
three capes to it. Fond of talking slang. Thinks Major Sarra | counts of the‘indictment on which the Jury could agree their verdict 
(who was in the Bombay Heavy Dragoons) ‘‘awful fun.” Reads | was “‘ Not Guilty.” This is just what a Judge who understands 
Ovrpa’s Novels. Says she smokes cigarettes. Skates at Mexir-| Irishmen and Irish pig-driving ought to have expected. He ought 
son’s. Prescription—Two years longer at her boarding school. | not to need telling, that the next time he thinks the plaintiff’s case 
_ Hersert Tenrerrovr, aged twenty-five. Spends his day in talk- | proved, he should charge for the defendant. 
ing nonsense to the Misses Burrexriy. Dances all night at the RET. i t 
Grand Hotel or balls of equal selectness in other parts of the town. 
age about _ - meee his — > - . A ems N oeete Witnesses and Victims. 

ture and undermines his health. Prescription—Immediate “A So * havi : 
: : bd t ng been subpoenaed as a witness to attend an 
return to his stool in the Government Office to which he belongs. | ection ia & Court, complains in the Times, that there bein, 


Ipa Draway, aged twenty-four. Ultra-romantic. Deeply in aa lation whatever provided for witnesses at that Cour 


love with Major Brass Fartutse. Enjoys moonlight strolls on the : er 
7 : ; : er oat nor any other Court, he believes, of the Chancery Division, they, 
New Pier. rites two letters daily to the object of her affections. | (; ase ( Mee Gpenpett Bm S) whenever, a frequently 


Prescription—A good “talking-to” from old Dyawax, who made ; 
his =o out of tallow, and knows the exact value of Major Bpass happens, ee comest ext of bodes ie ae a = Se cose 
aa has S, effect. a] ae 3 = em point of view. If | ont Bn Re but dangerous to health.” If this is so, and any 
a » @ lengthy tour on the Continent. unfortunate witness, thus shut out in the cold, should catch his 
The Hon. Mrs. DasHatone, between thirty and sixty. Wears sJury send totrial for manslaughter— 
dyed, bets, Pes aan te a, oe ~ oh a. ae nF the Office of Works, or the Permanent Secretary of the Treasury, or 
teem vente. In poe inable way sets healthy public | the High Court of Parliament, or the High Court of Justiciary ’ 
opinion at defiance. Preseription— he cut direct. Somebody must be to blame. 
Frances Fraccip. Aged eS Languid, lazy, stout, | - at us Saerr 
melancholy. Fond of eating. Hates walking. Sleeps eighteen New Thing in Hats. 
hours out of the twenty-four. Prescription—Hard work. =< of a Hatter’s shop in Fleet Street i 
MR. PUNCH. Age—the prime of life. Hates second-rate shops. tedden" the bo siete Wk Flesible Silk Hat.” Th = 
Does not care for the sea when it is covered with fog or looks dusty. | AP by mage eg rhage =. Fm np 
Tired of skating-rinks. Prefers to see Town faces in Town. Objects | °f great Generals used in other days to be apuregeiated ae of 
to third-rate scandal. Dislikes ex-soldiers. Cannot tolerate brass- but there was never any Blucher or Wellington Hat. ‘ H tuese 
bands. | Never could believe in ozone. Fond of whistling “ Home, | things may be percepti oe FL AY a eH Reet a5, 
Tian” Fotigeticg— Lenten. = be difficult, at first blush, to imagine Bismsxcx in a flexible 
ae Se ae Bat when ono comes to think of ft, om inflexible head ino 
Tae Worst Cagisruas Warrs.—Christmas-boxes and Hampers ible hat is not at all a bad symbol for the Policy of Blood and 
at the Railway Stations. in diplomatic forms. 
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“Tax tiTtte Dec Lateuep To sez stoe Sport.” (Until he was caught, poor fellow/) 


Poxcn’s excellent friend, Dr. Actawp, one of Oxford’s stoutest | is a nerve-telegraph between us. He knows I am writing about 
scientific pillars, and of longest standing, has been lecturing before his kind, and, as needs must be, kindly. 
the University on ‘* Rabies and Hydrophobia.” The Vice-Chan-| From animal poisons in general the ae Doctor passed to the 
cellor, the Dean of Christchurch, Professor Rusxry, many learned poison of rabies, and its mode of action on the nerve-tissues. Into 
Members of the University, and many Ladies were present. No/| this unpleasant field Punch does not care to carry his 
wonder. Everybody—big wig or little, male or female—has a corner | Suffice it to say, that the rabies- produces the most 


readers. 
Doctor's 
in his or her heart for man’s—and woman’s—best friend—the Dog.| symptoms of lock-jaw or chnine-poisoning. The "s 





As I write, Toby nestles closer to the waste-paper basket. There description of the disease, we fear, was more masterly than his 











Decemssr 15, 1877.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. — 











ney 


; 1 Mee) m f fi 


/ 


INES NY, D3 
pia NaN won / yp 
A sae) / , 
' ide 


mh 


— 
a4 
SS 


= 
Ss 


MUTUAL JUDGMENTS. 
Sounz—A Horse Fair. 


Aristocrat, ‘‘ Ya-a*, HE MAY BE A JEWRL, A—BUT YOU WANT TOO MUCH FoR HIM. He's Gor sucm aN vety Heap anp Leas!” 
Trish Dealer. ‘‘ AN’ vaitu, Sor, 1F THE HoRRSE COULD ONLY SPAKF, HE’D BS AFTHER SAYING AS MUCH IV yor Honour!” 








preven : of remed fid t. Seei that t s = ——— 
tion, in this cane pro-coninently, would’ he aig hey ates A REMONSTRANCE FROM ROMSEY. 
cure. But how to secure ention? There’stherub. We! ye Poncn nat oa 


y feel satisfied with the Doctor's suggestions—a rigorous Tisw’t offen as we gets the chance of having a peg at your 
, but summut in your last week’s peaper has give it to me. 


with the owner’s name and number of his licence 
‘ oll t dent—and death to any dog found | yoy says that tho’ we may walk to Romsey straight, we med goo 


collared for lack of collar by a stern policeman, ory seame nly cake t iN of por ale 
the fatal fumes, which are used in New York to which it was, bus F cam vecsiest near enuf :— 
spark of the homeless, masterless —poor waif os a , 
a master somewhere, if he could only find him, ‘* And though the rhoad to Rumsey ’s straight, 
r of ten, more worthy of compassion and care ons back wr yongees to dale 
execution. Mind tl honse 7 
r Dog-tax—and we have dog-collars, and, alas, we In pigs ot Reawey fare. 
sudden execution of homeless and masterless dogs— ink the verses of which the above is one, was called ‘‘ Rum 
ty: : Please zee the heading to last week’s shove at 
= then—if these precautions are made ever so stringent ° 
iversal—to prevent rabies? Here we desiderate more scien- liberty of telling you where you be wens 
from our scien’ Doctor. respecs. ain to Romsey isn’t an 
as he is one of the most scientific of men, i i in drunk ; and why? beasaee we "se J 
due love and familiarity with dogs, in his patriarc i is wi Broadlands, both on um, to their credit, 
t he would of a surety recomm i t down drinkin o’ beer, and tryin wi all thir 
called for by the emergency of the | mi i in but water or tea, and they 
‘ that h other ‘haven bin to Romsey,” f 
pleace. 
ver, is in callin of it Romsey 
otreumne ppcotoes the mas! Mud’s mostly soft. 
ittle bit of a rime mead up afore you was or 
r than you, asi can very well remem 


uy 


B 
met 
Elbe 
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Your most obejiant humble Servant, 
A Romsey Piepater. 
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GRADGRIND ON GOSCHEN. 
Ma. Puxcn, Sr, 


— —— § a man of business, I have 
fi — seldom been more dis- 





— gusted than I was in 
— : reading the ay of the 
——=4 Fy \—_ speech which Mr. Goscnen 
delivered the other day 
before the Liverpool Insti- 
tute. Mr. G. said thet be 


audience 
man”!!! It is precisel 
in that character I fee 
bound to enter my vehe- 
ment protest against the 
pernicious fudge which he 
advanced in that charac- 
ter. Things are, indeed, 
come to a pretty pass when 
a man of facts and figures 
is found singing the praises 
of Imagination! Mr. G. 
has evidently mistaken his 
vocation. He a merchant, 
a man of business, a finan- 
cier, a possible Chancellor 
of the Exchequer? Pooh! 
He was intended for a poet, 
or a writer for the Family 
Herald, Listen to him! 


“While others pleaded on behalf of useful knowledge . . . . he wished to 
speak on behalf of the cultivation of the imaginative faculties in the broadest 
sense of the term; and he was not afraid to say this before a Liverpool 
audience, because he would not admit that there was any antagonism between 
business and the cultivation of the imaginative faculties.” 


The deuce he wouldn’t! I wonder the Liverpool audience didn’t 
hiss him out of the hall. 


“He wanted men to cultivate the power of forming ideal pictures.” 
Ideal pictures! Is this to be borne ? 
** He did not want them to know only ordinary facts.” 


Of course not. Facts are the pitiless foes of fudge. 


*‘ He regretted the theory which regards as stuif and nonsense all that does 
not bear upon the immediate practical duties of life.’ 


Of course, Sir, a wholesale dealer in ‘‘stuff and nonsense” will 
reject any theory that interferes with his trade. 


“He wanted them to breathe the bracing ozone of imagination.”’ 


Now, Sir, what, in the name of outraged common sense, is ‘‘ the 
bracing ozone of imagination?” It is not an article quoted in the 
markets of the world, Is it a new quack medicine devised by this 
charlatan * He proceeds to deteud the brain-softening practice of 
r_ading novels. Possibly, following his own prescription in this 
particular has reduced him to his present pitiable estate. He dis- 
parages the only kind of fiction for which a word might be said, and 
that in which daily life is faithfully photographed, in favour of 
that in which imagination is dominant, romance rampant, senti- 
ment supreme, Sir, this is the very perversity of imbecility. 

_ He eulogises Alice in Wonderland. Sir, some pernicious believer 
in *‘ideal pietures” surreptitiously presented that book to my 
youngest daughter, aged eight. I examined the volume. It is a 
tissue of the most insane absurdities, that would do eredit to Colney 
Hatch. Of course, I burned the book, and put my daughter on bread 


He di es facts. I say there is nothing else in creation worth a 
eucked orange. He defends novels. I would do as Oman Pasna 
did with the lot of ’em, when he burnt the Alexandrian . 
He’d import imagination into commerce, daily life, even into the 
Art of Ruling, possibly—for I really don’t know where he’d stop— 
into the very Lepoxr itself! I would confine it to lunatic asylums. 
I am confident that all the real business men of this practi land 
will be om my side. “Facts for ever, and no quarter to Fudge!’ 
That is our motto. It is our bounden duty to rally round our 
standard in uncompromising hostility to this idiot with his ‘‘ ideal 

i ” and his ‘‘ bracing ozone of imagination.” Let Mr. 
moet ve up commerce and polities, and take to rhyme- 
spi , leaving the all-important, the only important, sphere of 
acts and Figures to men of the same as, ty 


Yours, ingly, 
L. 8 D, Grapermn. 





OBEDIENTIA DOCET. 


(From the “‘ Mackonochie’s Letter Writer,” compiled for the use 
of all Congregations who may be in doubt as to how they 
= an to address “‘ all those who are placed in authority over 
them.’’) 





I. 
From a Subaltern on receiving a Private Reprimand from his 
Colonel. 


My Dear Cotonet, 
I wave received your “ friendly” protest, dated the 3rd of 
March last, and if I have not thought fit to take any notice of that 
communication for nine months, you are at liberty to set it down 


to the fact that I have been pane of that time in play- 
ing in a cricket-match in the Scotland. ith re to 
what you against my the cocked hat of a Field Mar- 
shal and 2 laiee nose on ” T have merely to point out to you 


that I consider your objections trivial in the extreme. Moreover, 
let me add for your enlightenment in a matter in which I as your 
subordinate, obviously the proper person, am to instruct you, that 
the decay of a enthusiasm ean be traced directly to the dis- 
appearance of suitable adjustments of this kind. I shall, therefore, 
continue to appear in them as , and not deprive the noble 
fellows, who enjoy the spectacle, of this spur to duty which neither 
you nor six dozen Colonels shall compel me to relinquish. How- 
ever, believe me, yours considerately, : 
A. Fratr (Ensign). 
II. 


From a Hopeful Child, about to return Home for the Holidays, 
to his anxious Parents. 
My Dear Parents, ; 
Own the eve of that pleasing relaxation from my studies, 
which, with a creditable regard for his own pocket, our worthy 
Principal has this term announced his intention of extending to 
the length of six weeks, I am writing youa few lines, and I trust you 
will both find them as palatable as are meant to be premoni- 
tory. It must be fresh in your recoll that, on a former occa- 
sion of this kind, you took serious exception to the manufacture 
and discharge of fireworks in my bedroom, while, if my memory 
does not fail me, there was some sort of protest raised, ei by one 
or by both of you, against, not only the preservation of live eels in 
the filter, but even the tuning of the piano with the , and a 
general attention to the entire clockwork of the house with hair-oil. 
Now, it is not for me to have to argue about such obvious frivoli- 
ties (you must pardon my frankness) as are your ‘‘ reasons” for sy 
abandonment by me of these interesting pastimes and pursuits, 
so I leave it to your natural good sense and discretion to appreciate 
the position a child, who will be eleven next birthday, should 





and water for twenty-four hours as a enance for looking intoit. And 


now this—this mau of business—publicly praises it! Sir, he should | 


be gagged. oe from his lips, that one avowal may cause 
infinite mi a put practical parents to endless trouble. He 
proceeds to w like boye to read anything rather than 


prose. Of cours@ he would. Prose is the language of sense, poetry 
the jargon of lunacy. Naturally Mr. G. prefers the latter. Here, 
however, is his crowning imbecility: ‘‘ Imagination, in its highest 
and broadest sense, is necessary for the noble discharge of imperial 
duties.” Merciful powers! e are to rule India, [| suppose, by 
imagination, instead of the strong hand. Perhaps that ’s why they 
have made a poet Governor-General. A nice mess he will probabl 
make of it! Sympathy, imagination, sentiment, in dealing wit 
subject-races and alien creeds! Fudge! Why I couldn’t keep 
my clerks in order with such maudlin milk-and-water, ‘‘ Toe the 
line, and no nonsense ! ”—that ’s the only rule for rulers. 

Sir, this self-styled “business man” has started a crusade 
against facts. Yes, Sir, incredible as the fact may appear, so it is. 











assume and preserve in a matter of this sort. Let me then con- 
elude, my dear Parents, by simply expressing a wish that I shall 
hear no more of this affair, and that my advent in the midst of the 
family circle with five pounds of (faeces may be hailed, if not 
with open enthusiasm, at least with tacit but acquiescence. 
Wishing you, in the meantime, ridiculous thong O83 are, all 
the usual compliments of the season, I am your du but always 


judicious son, 
Taomas Buurvs. 


Il. 
From an Ophicleide Player, who ia given to extemporising, to a 
Conductor of an Orehestra, who has sent him a remonatranee. 


Sir, 

Tue unmanly and insolent protest which you have regarded 
it Py rovince” to address to one who “plays under your 
leadership ” I. mn wet Oe Sn eet 
It would be beneath my dignity, as a musician as a to, 
prove to you why it is not only a recreation, but a duty, to intro- 
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duce long passages a piacere on m erful i 
andante of any Lenanel ded | 


¥: 

From a di le Visitor who é his Host, and has had it 

molticis Kentod to him that Kis fo0ws will be wanted shortly. 

1 a.m.—I have been tnening vet since 9°30, the extremely dis- 
courteous manner in which I consider that I have been treated, 
more by your reference to the fact that you 
HoUMPERS on y fortnight; and I have only to m 
of information by another especially explicit. I shall 
You asked here on a visit, no doubt, unconscious 

after 
ou, no 


smoke in bed playing the hurdy- y, get u 
Y doubt, will 


the ock with a revolver, am fond 

stuffing in the drawing-room after dinner. 

urge one or more of these things as an excuse for your dastardiy 
and ungentlemanly conduct ; but let me tell you, that this is your 
house and not mine, and that once within its walls there I stay. 

to my violating the duties enforced by the acceptance of hospitality— 
nonsense. It is the guest who is to teach the host what his house is 
meant for,—and the sooner you learn with what sort of man you 
have to deal the better. I haven’t been to Holborn for nothing! 
But Iam too indignant to continue, and so close this, (and shall 
ring up a seryant,) as I see it is now 3°17 a.m. 








POOR OLD ENGLAND. 
As painted by certain Patriots of the Period. 


I ’m a very fine Old Lady, and the wonder of the world, 

On every sea my keels float free, my banner is unfurled ; 

But neither pluck, nor power, nor luck, my stout old soul preserves 
From frequent fits of ets, and from attacks of nerves. 


Despite my flag the world will ata lexing y 
A fact, you see, that taxes me to he the foremost em 


It ’s mine by right, but then to fight, and keep by Been and things, = 
gs. 


Is a burden that no end of work and botheration 


In statu quo? Precisely so. I’m very well content ; 

As I’ve all I want at ea mew arrangements I ’d ent ; 
Why can’t all parties do the like, in and quiet dwell, 
And £0 preserve the state of things that suits my book so well? 


But ar you, no! They want to ‘‘grow”; to grab where grab 

they can. 
And some have got the cheek to say that used to be my plan ; 
Perhaps, but I know better now. hy ean’t they learn of me, 
To settle down on their own lots, and live contentedlie ? 


But when they baulk my little schemes, or get into my way, 
Block paths which I desire to use, or may desire some day; 
It puts me dreadfully about, it makes me very cross, 

I can’t look on at other’s gain which 


I’ve got a lot of land about, a longish way from home; 
Others are oe aan alo natin Ther Chey May reads ; 
rowed pres he bee ged 

my game was good, and aimed at goitg 


It worries me. I do not want to spend a lot more cash 
In all = of pemmnes ge pelt from apech. 

Some me g y e 1 must not ¢ expense 
But I hold disarming others is the cheapest self-defence. 


They mustn’t grow so as to give me cause for fear ; 
Wherever I may wish to go all roads must be kept clear ; 
All gateways open wide to me with no one to take toll— 
That’s patriotic policy, and sovthing to my soul. 


I’m a wonderful old woman, but my nerves are waxing weak, 
To hold my own in quietness is now I seek. 
Why can’t the nations all keep e well-conducted boys, 
Aad ant Geen tag gence of ind kicking up a noise? | 





PAROCHIAL PLUM PUDDING. 
” to the 


&& CV rorrep 
S taste of - in 
gen nicer 
tion occurred to the 
~ Birmingham 
fore they desired to substi- 
now and then wr 





dietary, 
Now, the dietary of the Bir- 
mingham Workhouse is re- 
gulated by the authority of 
the Local Government 
Board. “ Dick ”’ is 
a luxury which it did not 
comprise. So, to be enabled 
rn it with that 
addition, the Guar- 
dians had to get permission 
from their superiors in 
According to the 
Birmingham Post, they 
received, ‘‘ written on highly official r, with the wide official 
margin, and with the regulation official number in the corner,” the 

following reply :— 

“The Local Government Board approve of the proposal of the Guardians 
of the parish of Birmingham to give the children in the Workhouse currant 
udding occasionally, instead of suet pudding. With regard, however, to the 
ae of the currant ing, the Board are advised that a little sugar 
should form one of the ingredients of the pudding, to make it more palatable.’ 


From this concluding official remark it shows that a “ formula” 
for the ‘composition of Currant Pudding acco’ ied the 
for leave to add it to the diversities of Work fare, 
that in the receipt for “‘ Spotted Dick” ar was omitted. 
Not to have known the ingredients of ‘‘ Spotted Dick” argues the 
irmingham Guardians to have known nothing of Cookery. Had 
there been a Lady on the Board, then, of course, one of the Guar- 
dians would have been Cook enough to know how to make ‘‘ Spotted 
Dick.” It is difficult to imagine even Workhouse Ys Ro 
tuated mere parsimony in proposing a scheme o 
Dick” LA. sugar. But if that sort of ** Spotted Dick ’’ was the 
Currant Pudding cogeanngpied as a welcome change from Suet Pad- 
ding in the Birmingham Workhouse bill ot fare, what sort of thing, 
we may wonder, is the customary Suet Pudding ? Perhaps something 
of the kind that Schoolboys in the select academies of uther days 
named “ Stick-jaw.” a vi must be the Stick-jaw which 
would correspond with sugarless “ Spotted Dick!” 

The ‘Spotted Dick” which the Birmingham Pauper Children 
are now destined to enjoy will be sweetened, as the Local Govern- 
ment recommend, with a “little sugar.” Let us hope 
that the Birmingham Workhouse ‘Spotted Dick” —pace the Local 
Government Board—will be worthy of his name; the currants not 
too few and far between. ,, 4. economy without ast. 
neve ie queuing little Pauper con vee | ee ae os 


as their that so, the edge being taken off their holiday 
appetites on that, may afterwards partake with due modera- 
tion of the Roast Turkey, and other good things which will 
doubtless succeed the ial Plum Pudding. 


London. 





Taxmra toe Risx.—Nowadays it is the buyers of silk goods who 
must “stand the hazard of the dye.” 





A very Wise Pusu ror rue Tvrxs.—To Tirnova—a new leaf. 
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APTLY QUOTED FROM THE ADVERTISEMENT COLUMN. 


Thrifty Wife. “On, AvesrNon! Mong usetess Catna! Morz MontY THROWN AWAY WHEN WE HAVE 80 LITTLE TO SPARE !”’ 
Amiable Chinamaniac. ** Poou | Poon! my Love! ‘Mongy not so MUCH AN OsJECT AS A COMFORTABLE Hous,’ you KNoW!”’ 




















A TROUBLESOME PEN. | 

InTERLOcUTORS—Mk. Puncu and Shepherds. 

vow. A skittish lot, eh, Shepherds ? 

irst ees | (weartly). Ay, indeed ! 
Would we had never introduced the breed. 


They plague us as o’erlooks ’em more than flocks | 
Of sober muttons of the good old stocks. 
| 


Second co Time was when sheep were sheep, and fed 


I 


Obedicnt to ‘the lead of the bell-wether ; 

But this queer lot will keep no ordered way— 

Their sole delight to break bounds and to stray. 
*unch. Half-bred of course ? 


First Shepherd. Why, yes, some swear they come | 


Through Oxford ‘crossing with a strain from Rome. 


Punch, Why care to keep them ? 
Second Shepherd. Humph! maybe we don't, 


If they ’d clear out completely, but they won’t— 

For though they spurn all —n and scorn to brook 
The mild restraints of collie and of crook, 

You see, they like the pasture. 


Third Shepherd. Were they pigs, 


They could not play up more cantankerous rigs. 
But porcine obstinacy they combine 
With a sleek slyness seldom seen in swine. 


eg Nor much in sheep ? 


First Shepherd. Well, this peculiar breed, 
Though clothed sheep-fashion, are—ahem !—indeed, 
I do not love hard words. 


Punch. Plain words, my friend, 


May often save much mischief in the end. 
Especially when backed by action bold. 

ond Shepherd. Why, y-e-e-8; but then perchance a rival fold 
Might snap them up. 


Punch. A right good riddance too! 
Second Shepherd, Humph!—well, we do not quite know what 











to do. 


Punch. That’ s awkward—in a Shepherd; for you se 
Where Shepherds are at fault, stray sheep io ll be. 
Second oe Well, not long since we put our foot down 


ard, 
Anat built this stronger pen to check and 


guard 

But, bless you! where’s the use? They slip ont creep 
Out of the smallest cranny, do these sh 
And vault where they can’t wriggle. 


Punch, 


Might 


Where ’s your crook ? 
First Shepherd. Nay, if the worst of ’em we try to hook, 
The simply ock us oyer! Such a lot 
the mildest Shepherd’s romper hot. 


Punch. No doubt a breed of bolters is provoki 
ye when you check ’em p’raps they 
d query, is it = such pains to keep 


Inside the such very headstro aa, 

If mes ne Pireak beanta, why not let” ’em roam 
Off to the place their cross first came from—Rome ? 
They ’Il scarcely find the feeding there so fat, 

But sheep that will bolt must put up with that. 
Cool they — be, yet scarce can claim 
Housing and feed, and right of bolting too! 





A Crack in Freemasonry. 


Tue Grand Orient of the Central Lodge of French Freemasonry 


has been striking out of its programme what have 


corner-stones of the Masonic Faith, belief in the existence of a —_ 
and the Immortality of the Soul; so cutting down its Trinit 
belief to a Unity—the ‘* sohdarité of man.” All Punch, though no 
Monae, om can say is, that if Freemason’s faith be reduced to this, he 


got give very 3 e very much for the solidarité of Masonry. 

worns Ee Grand Lodge, h the mouth of England’s Pro- 
Grand Master, Lord CazRwaRrvor, met to — against this 
—_7 of two of the three legs on TT a reemasonry stands, 
and if the Grand Orient i = of its best, 
wonteat, and deepest foun ng end a crack in 
the hitherto solid pillars of Jacuiw all over the world! 


Absit omen ! 


jeep : 


as due, 


’ you ’re joking. 


hitherto been the 
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PETTING EXTRAORDINARY. 


ne Edinburgh Daily 
7 Review, the other day, 
informs us that a young 
American Lady residing in 
that city, whose name Mr. 
Punch does not care to im- 
mortalise, lately 

had her fa- 

vyourite mare 

shod with shoes 

of solid gold, at 


ing the mare to 


dot “ 
oubt, find imi- 
tators among 
Ladies who de- 
light to show 
their fondness for 
their and 


who, h not 
> restrained by 
common sense or 


shortness of cash, 
have not hitherto been led with 


imitation of one of the worst of man Emperors should 
them courage. How delightfal to the lover of the lower po al 
read such announcements as the following 
Miss Satrxa Gusuimeton has just presented her pet with a 
id-gold timepiece, in order that the Ame intelli- 
the hours of his meals. 


e r ; statuette of 
her favourite turning up his nose at his or at the lower 
orders, we have not ascertained which. 

Mrs. M. T. Heap has, we understand, provided for a very old 
Donkey long attached to the family a beautifully chased silver 
piteh-pipe, to aid him in getting the correct key-note in his bray! 

An elderly unmarried lady, Miss Frrz-Greson, has presen to 
the Zoological Society a handsomely-bound copy of the complete 
works of Mr. Daxwax, as the nucleus of a library for the use of the 
inmates of the Monkey-house. 

Miss SwReT.irs, Floriline City, Kansas, U.S., has lately, we 
are informed, presented her domesticated Skunk with a most exqui- 
site Venetian-glass scent-bottle, which the playful little amimal 
seems at hardly to know what to do with, but will, no 
doubt, in time learn to appreciate, if not use. 





OUR WINTER EXHIBITION. 


No. Ii.—Sxerca or Setupeare-on-Sea cy Winter. 
(Panoramic View continued by Our Own Quiet Observer.) 


Sriupcate Harbour, in consequence of being much sought by 
seamen of all nations in difficulties, presents, in anything like a 
boisterous winter time, a most animated and picturesque appear- 
ance. The piers, the harbour, and that ion of the lower town 
which adjoins the harbour, are Sosmeait ak all hours by bronzed, 
weather-beaten men in every variety of costume. An Operatic 
Stage-Manager, at a loss for a novelty in grouping, has only to run 
down to Srimpgate-on-Sea, and take in the tab/eaur at a coup d’ il. 
Hither come en from all quarters ‘‘ when the stormy winds 
do blow,” and from Srimpgate away they “ sail with the gale to the 
Bay of Bisca: , oh,” or, to be more correct, for the most t to the 
North Sea fisheries. These hardy mariners are not afraid of the 
water, but they do seem a trifle nervous about soap. Your Quiet 
Observer has sometimes heard of poor sailors, saved by the skin of 
their teeth from a wreck, being “‘ washed ashore.” But this is a 
very exceptional case, and can only have happened to those who 
have got clean off. Washed ashore they might be, now and then— 

y mornings, perhaps. But “washed at sea” must be of rare 
occurrence. Yet, on ection, Your Observer remembers to have 
heard of “ Tar Soap,” but having his doubts as to this being “ Soap 
for Tars,” he will inquire into the matter, and report progress. 

By the way, just now at oo the pote nautical song. 
“* Nancy Lee,” is being shouted the p with such original 
variations as may themselves to each individual singer. 
But with all respect for Mr. Wearmeety, M.A. (there could 


¢| yeo ho!” 





not be a better name for the writer of a nautical ballad than 
Wearnerty), Your Observer has not noticed any Nancy Lens 
waiting about Srimpga te Cliffs. Evidently, 


te Harbour Srim 
as the ancient hunting ditty has it, “All his” (Mr. Wearmerty, 


Log | - oy dwells _ Nawey, while he sings” (in this case, 
not “ Tallyho!” but) “ Yeo ho, my s, yeoho!” However, in 
justice to the Author, Your Observer feels bound to add, that, on 
rage 4 a lying on somebody else’s piano, he finds that 
“ Of the W: as e’er aoe know” (who’s you?) “there's 
none like Nancy I trow!"—" I” a. Weartuerty, M.A.— 
and, | -% > creation of balladist’s brain is an 
e Bat exceptions “‘you” (the unknown “ you” of 
the ballad) must not come to ~on-Sea, ** Yeo ho, my Boys, 


“Oh! if you wish to meet with Nawcy Laz — 
Yeo ho, my Boys, yeo ho ! 
You must not come to Srimpgate-on-the-Sea— 
No, no, my no, no!” 


gree spirit, This young Lady’s | mically 


y: i on the jetty, 
ionally, there may be seen a person with tight brown 
** cords,” as closely fitting as a cherry-coloured pants, horse 
jacket and neckerchief, and an ostler’s cap; from the top to a little 
is decidedly groomish, or a help at a livery stable, 
bas ot Cite pales Go En ae fisherman begins with the 
boots. his dress be adapted for regimentals, there would be 
the materials for a horse-marine ready-made to hand. He is, how- 
ever, a fisherman, though it forcibly strikes Your Observer, that 
being a man of original mind and present resources, he has con- 
Satoh en oaventnqeens bargain for his stable suit with an ostler 
out of place, and, his own costumier, has fashioned them to 
sea-a purposes. Not that it would astonish anyone who knows 
Srimpgate onan a groom loitering about the harbour = 
points of the compass, rospects, riggin 
copes, Gd a horsey gert generally professes ts * know the oeeen,) 
on an equal footing with the professional old salts; and, 
being horsey such an individual might, if objecting to be a 
horse-marine, like to come out as one of the ancient of E 
Salts, and give a musical entertainment at “The Willin’ rr,” 
when he could delight his audience with “ A// in the Downs,” or 
“ The Humours of the Roads.” They give these sort of sing 
during the winter evenings at Sri te-on-Sea, and the y 
dance and merrily sing to the inspiriting sounds of a cracked pi 
(which is Tinny without the Coote), coming out strong in a 
of this so 
** So here's to the health of Old Admiral Bioxz, 
And my srog I will drink and my baccy I'll smoke, 
ur my ‘art it is merry and free.” 
All (with a good long pause on the first note)— 
‘* Fur—my ‘art it is merry and free.” 


Your Observer has never yet been able to master more of this song 
than the chorus, at present, but hopes to know all about it before 
many years have passed over his head. 

No (to revert), a horsey sailor or a nautical groom would not be a 
matter of i . where all the esmen, the nearer their 
shops anpsene or the farther they are off from, the harbour, are 
more or less nautical. Your Butcher at Srimpgate-on-Sea hitches 
up his belt and murmurs (but heartily all the same to himself), 
ee, !” as he =. ee order, and — his —— ~ as 
though it were a cut a to operate on the prime ew an 
enemy's carcase, whose ship he has victoriously boarded, and who 
lies at his mercy stretched eck butcher's block. 

The Civil Grocer (alt 
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A BLANK PAGE. 
Sir Patrick. *‘ Tasy, I presume you Know A LITTLE About CLEANING SitveR, WalTine at TaBLE, AND 80 ON!” 
Jenkins. “* Noruina wuatever, Sir! Bor | po Nor suPpPposE THERE I8 ANYTHING WHICH INTELLECT MAY NoT OVERCOME !!” 








cient to conceal the hornpipe which he is doing with his legs only, 
his hands being otherwise occupied, behind the counter. e sta- 
tioner’s boy, as he brings your pens, ink, paper, and envelopes in a 
packet, arrives at your house merrily shuffling, and Your Quiet 
Observer came upon two of them—two boys, the stationer’s and the 
baker’s—stopping en route, and indulging in a double shuffle round 
a corner, while a third whistled a nautical air. 

ee 5 being a remarkably healthy place,‘there are, of course, 
a number of invalids, and, consequently, plenty of Bath-chairmen 
and Bath-chairs. All the Bath-chairmen are nautical—in fact, s0 
much so (at least to judge from their conversation, which is mostly 
limited to marine matters), that if Government wanted to augment 
ite Naval Reserve, it has only got to secure the services of the — 
gate Bath-chairmen. These worthies te every day at the 
Upper Cliff rails, and perhaps it is only.at Srimpgate that the 
aye spectacle presents itself of a meeting composed entirely of 
Yhairmen. 

Your Quiet Observer has yet something more to say about Srimp- 
gate-on-Sea, which he defers till next week. 





LAMP-LIGHTING AND LAMP-LETTERING. 


THE Times gives i of an interesting invention which has 
stood the test of eight months’ trial—an apparatus for lighting the 
gas lamps of a di simultaneously by an electric spark. The 
copenetas also turns on the gas which it kindles. 

t is caloulated that its adoption will save £100,000 per annum, at 
the rate of an economy of £1 per lamp in lamp-lighters’ wages and 
equipment. Of co our active and edmirabl -managed District 
Boards and Vestries wi a pment cong = one J is convenient, and, 
at the same time, coepseees capeetion, into use in the Metropolis. 

When they have their h in at the lamps, may Punch be 
allowed Oo ao Weer anton be enethas Baap and mest urgent 
improvemen' paint on = or, at least, on every 
aoe nes eee, name of the street—that those who ride in the 

ma 

It be still better if every lamp were lettered and numbered 





with the name of the street and number of the house opposite to it. 
How night-wandering strangers in London, and all diners-out, 
strangers or native, would bless the memory of Bumbledom, if. the 
Vestries would make this much-needed and not costly improvement. 

Who does not know the loss of time and temper, and the damage 
to good dinners, caused by the difficulty of hitting off street or 
number in winter time with a stupid driver, and the shifts even a 
sharp one is put to to find his destination in the dark ? 

The Underground Railway thus marks its stations. All who 
travel by it can appreciate the convenience. Let the District Board 
4 — follow the pee [bey ee Way should ae 

© disappearance 0 p-lighters Imaugurate the appearance 0 
lamp-letters? Or, give us the lamp-letters, and we will bear with 
the lamp-lighters a generation lenges. 

Members of District Boards and Vestrymen, when seen, make a 
— * If School-Board children are to be lettered, why not street- 

ps 





Opportune. 

Mary years ago, Punch had definitions of certain words—among 
them something like this: 4 i 

the t is continually doing the .Principal. 


the old definition by some recent cases both in the co: 
theatrical worlds. 





lise everybody’s 
—like so man that 
Limited Liability Companies—prove Vanitas ! 





THE TELEPHONE. 
To for its success there ’s solid ground, 
Since all admit its principle is sound, 
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“UTILE DULCL.” 





3 and a fine young pig at a 
bazaar. ppies, at are no 
strangers in such places, 
pigs may be. 





An Unexpected Pleasure. 
A Laymay having lately writ- 


ten to the Bishop of Luycoxy to 
- know why the Bishop turned to 
© the East at the end is sermon, 


Racath C. Liscoy answers :— 





AN ILLUSTRATION OF DARWINISM. 


Wirnovr Uss, an OrnGan DwINDLes ; wirn Usr, If INCREASES. 
A GRINDER WHO, IN THE SrRUGGLE FoR EX(sTEWOR, BELIES ENTIRELY ON BIS INSTRUMENT, 16 INVA- 


For INSTANCE, THE ORGAN oF | for 


= ——— 


Hear! hear! hear! That Punch 


RIABLY LARGER THAN THAT OF THE GRINDER WHO, IN ADD(TION, USES A Monkey. Most oF OUR} should find himself heartily sa “ 
1 


READERS MUST HAVE NOTICED THIS. 








ing, ** Ditto to C. Luvcoum 








A COUNTRYMAN ON “KILLED SEED.” 


A FIELD o’ young turmuts is gay to behold, 

When ’tis yaller all over wi’ patches o’ gold. 

But ’taint all gold glitters like sunshine so bright : 

That there ’s charlick, unlucky in husbunmun’s sight. 

And the grain-crops, so plenty as sims on some ground, 
When they comes to be ripped med poor projuice be found. 
Barren wuts to bad farmun be like to be doo ; 

Likewise charlick unlucky though smilun’ to view. 


But when root or grain, comes up scanty and thin, 
Or broke out in bare spots like a mangy dog’s skin, 

’Taint the fault o’ sitch tillidge as ‘counts the weeds : 
On the best land no shoots wun’t come up from dead seeds. 


Sho seves anal ove Seats his onal far to cow ; 

But the live is all o’ the kit as ’ool grow. 

’Tis from oe red pies and carn-flowers poowalls : 
Bat dead be like dead men—they doan’t tell no tales. 


Now the dalers in seed has devized a deep thing ; 

Mixes up with live seed seed killed dead as wun’t spring. 
For they goos and they bakes it that no weeds med rise, 
And bear witness agin ’um to nobody ’s eyes. 


To cotton and cloth we know’d tricks was applied, 
And we knows, too, that silk ’s mixed wi’ stuff when ’tis dyed. 


Looramassy, how Progress in craft do | 

There ’s a spacies 0° shoddy now mingled wi’ seed. 
Rogues be rogues, to be sure, aitch and all o’ one strain ; 
But the wust rogues for farmers be them rogues in grain. 
To chastise siteh offenders no fines won’t pervail. 

For their potion I ’d gi’e ’em hard labour in gaol. 

In the good times of old rogues like they, up and down, 
At the cart’s tail ’d ben rly met mens | droo the town, 
And then set in the stoc ir misdeeds to requite, 

Or stood in the pillory, and sarve ’um aright. 

For the tricks 0’ the Seed Trade ’oodst make theeself match ? 
Thee goo, and thee get thee an old flannel patch 


From out of a blanket the Missus med spare, 
Or a petticoat as she no longer wed wear. 


Soak in water loo-warm, nigh the vire let ’a stand, 

Then a hotbed in little thee ’st got to thy hand. 

sow Sieg. saat Sp \, a cvanten 5 the live uns ’ool sprout, 
By the dead, which they wun’t, the deceiver ’s found out. 


Whensoever I that there ixperiment tries, 

’Tis from few seeds I finds as e’er sprouts fails to rise. 
For I knows honest folks, and [ where I[ knows: 
That ’s the way for a feller to rip as ’a sows. 


ENGLAND’S BLACK AND WHITE PAGES. 








Ir Britannia’s heart is so often saddened by certain black 


of her own account 
brutal coarseness, and not 
| by such an exposure as 


such as the hideous picture of vice, 
brutal selfishness, brought to light 
that of “Three Weeks with the Hop- 
in last month’s Frazer, or the statistics of Liverpool 
igaey, and crime ; or sessions and assize comment 


| on the life of any of our large cities, Manchester or Birmingham, 


e-upon-Tyne—there 


w, Edinburgh or Newcast) 
aby: LF ‘Gncmanted, eoanad before us from time to 


uaintance, the warmth of 


their contrast. 
is that which records the dinner given to Sir 
ontucore at Exeter, at which the ki of old 
Hh fy tS 
mu are 
the bitterness of party, and to sweeten the atmos- 


| poene ae paeiens ote. aapeoaindes @ in the battle of public 


that Exeter dinner, there 
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eqeptneeee ~~ a 
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| A SCOTCH FOSSIL. 


“Dr. Beaa, speaking at the Free Church Commission, Edin- 
burgh, Nov. 31, about «tained glass windows in churches, said, 
‘ He should like to see the peopie throw stones at these windows.’ ”’ 
—Scoteman, Nov. 22. 


** Wonpens will never cease,” it’s said ; 
To Science Embro’s gi’en a leg, 


Since in her kirk this fin’ ’s been made, 
A Fossil man, oa’d Bree! 
The Fossil talks, too: h a town 
Ye’ll hear it thanner Pog ! 
Wha wants a stane to 


yhe croon 
Of Pore and Papist Has, there’s Bece ! 


Gin any Roman read yon 








AT THE AQUARIUM. 


vile Physiologist, ‘‘ AND WAS THAT WHERE THE POOR WHALE LIVED, Para? 


Dip ne BLUBBER MUCH BEFORE HE Disp, Para?!” 


“SMITH’S BEQUEST.” 
(See the ** Times,” December 4 and 5.) 


Tue Surras‘alldine together twice a year—on the birthday of 
their Benefactor and on Christmas Day. 

The dinner is supplied by a Smirn, and cooked by a Sirs, and 
the waiters are all Surrus. a, 

The wealthiest Smrru presides, and the latest recipient of the 
testator’s bounty occupies the Vice-Chair. 

The only toast given from the Chair is ‘‘the Memory of our 
senefactor,” which is drunk in solemn silence. This a there 
will be an addition in the shape of ‘‘ The Master of the Rolls,” 
which will, doubtless, receive the same mournful attention. 

After the cloth is drawn, the Surrus relate anecdotes of their 
Benefactor’s boyhood, and hand round precious relics, such as 
locks of his wig, fragments of his Alderman’s Gown, a button from 
his waisteoat, his shoe-horn, &c. : 

They then expatiate on the benefits they have derived from the 
Bequest; and tell, in tremulous accents, how it has enabled them 
to send their wives and families to the sea-side, to engage accom- 
plished governesses (with a Parisian accent) for their daughters, to 
replenish their cellars, to buy new pianos, to enjoy an occasional 
gallop with the Harriers, and to recruit their own health by 
pleasant little trips to Paris. 

The Surra who has last joined contributes Champagne to the 
feast. 

The Surrus write congratulatory notes and send presents (prin- 
cipally portraits of the Alderman) to each other on their birthdays. 
They intermarry, and are scrupulous in paying the last marks of 
respect to departed Smirus. 

nee a year the Surrus visit the tomb of their Benefactor, and 
deck it with flowers. Afterwards they walk in procession down 


Smith Street. 

The Surras being reasonably proud of a descent which can be 
traced through nearly two hundred and fifty years, and also natu- 
rally anxious to confine the testator’s bounty to as few Smrrus as 


possible, narrowly scrutinise the pretensions of every fresh claimant, 











Ma certie he wad get a fleg 

When at his head, wi’ awsome screech, 
Fling itself yon auld Fossil, Brae ! 

A stained-glass winnock! Losh, it shocks 
His stammach, like an auld shop egg ; 

I trow, the speerit o’ Jonw Knox 
Can stir e’en stanes—see Dr. Braco! 


Gin scarlet clouts or storied panes 
E’er shock his een, he’ll no be gleg 
To set the moh a flingin’ stanes 
As hard and heavy as auld Brea! 


Three centuries auld, if he’s a day! 
Can’t the enrators fin’ a peg 

In our Museum to display 
This auld, auld Fossil, Doctor Brac ? 


Or since the Auld Man o’ Babylon— 
He maun be on his latest leg, 

Seeks o’ his ‘‘ partibus” to mak’ one 
0’ Scotland, spite o’ Doctor Bree. 


Fearless o’ Kwox and Seottish tongue— 
That used to fetch him mony a deg ; 
Forgetting the defiance flang 
By Janet Geppes and Dr. Bree. 


If there needs fence agin the like, 
For folks that’s gi'en to tak’ a fleg, 
To build an anti-Papal dyke 
Tak’ a few fossils just like Brce. 

















so that the new Sara, the first time he ‘presents himself, is exposed 
to as many questions as the new boy at sc a 
The Surrus felt great alarm when the War broke out between 
tussia and Turkey, fearing that the latter nation might take to 
piracy again, and that some disagreeable captives would come for- 
ward and claim their share of the Bequest. 
“The Surrus all hope they shall live to see that happy time when 
the estate will uce £50,000 a year. 
The Smrrus do not acknowledge the Smyrus, or the Sayruss, or 
the Smistus—only the original and genuine Suira. 
The Smirus are strong Conservatives, upholders of things as they 
are, and opposed to all new-fangled ways and schemes. 
Innumereble correspondents, all signing their letters with the 
same surname, write to express their opinion that if the benefits of 
the Charity are to be extended, it cannot be better applied than to 
the relief of another large and respectable elass of the community— 
| the Browns. The Jonzses and the Rosimsons are und to 
| hold similar views. But the Clan Smirus, toa man, woman, and a 
| child, epelne oe airy property signe ce bound up spe 
| Smrra’s Bequest, and that any attempt to alter the appropriation o 
that most usefull employed of all ste S will be Confiscation.” 
future—which 





| * And so say all ol tothe Surrus past, present, and 


our name is already Lot, and will one day be Legion 





A New Liverpool Horror. 


LIVERPOOL may well be deep in her own Black Books, may well 
figure on the first page in Eagland’s ditto. Think of a town, where, 
to say nothing of other offenders against the peace of its unoffending 
inhabitants, widows, those objects of old Tony Weller’s not unreason- 
able terror, have waxed so daring that one of them dares to advertise 
in a recent number of the Liverpool Mercury :— 

Ws by a Young Widow Lady, a pleasant and superior Home 
in a Widower’s House. 


Talk of house-breakers. This is breaking into house and heart, 
in the same act of burglarious entry ! 


























Decemper 22, 1877.) 

















‘/ 


Ss 
———s 
ae 


WAAL 
“AS 35 


cba bh bh hh! 
NON 


A 


a 
\ 
' 


\\\y 


SANDHURST AND ITS MESSES. 


TELL ME WHAT ‘ Mess’ THs 1?” 





General Bouncer (on a Round of Inspection at Sandhurst), “‘ Avon! Cam You! in its eyes. Legal ae in fark 
Moslem an 
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A ROUNDABOUT PAPER. 
Poncu is glad to give the publicity of his world-wide 


cire to a wonderful tale, not of a tub, let us hope, 
though of a trans taken from the Naval and Military 
column of last y's Daily News. The D. N. 


blush unseen and waste its sweetness on the minimum 
of minion. Here it is :— 


depot to be sent up to Chatham from the depot at Burnley, to 

join the 30th t. Inetead, however, of the troops bein 
sent direct to Chatham, which they could have reached by rai 
in the course of a few 


p Assistance, Which conveyed them to Ireland 


a) 


, and finally sent on to this garrison by railway.” 
There! We call that something'like a paternal Quarter- 
master-General’s Office that does not 
the country to some h 


cll 


one of our principal naval sta- 


And b and in the month of Dec 
Bo nice TS a “ > a 
have all heard o 


- 


upon it, and given us a * Circumlocomotion 
” over the door of which might be written, * The 
longest way round is not the shortest way home.’ 


Tae Scrray talks in his Speech on opening his Parlia- 

a ey . to be a ee at the mes — 
e shutting up his European shop er—o 

the’ " omeey | = t sub jects enioy in the phe law.” 

his one - of is, that they enjoy’no 

equality at the be bends of eA they may do 
ey, they complain, 
Rayah, is a matter of eyes alto- 





Cadet, ‘‘ Wei, THEY CALL IT ‘Murrow,’ sur 1 wovtpn'’r vovem ror rr!” | gether; being, in fact, all my eye! 








ASTHETIC HOUSE-BREAKING. 


Tur Town—with the ex 
last year of the theft of the 
But we had 


ion of Messrs. Acwew—heard enough 
utiful Duchess, 
notwithstanding the notoriety of that 
oon wae A oe the b . 
fal the gems he was glad to collar di 
d We were mistaken it seems. The taste Tor 
include gems of Art. We were mistak Cracksman, 
Woodfield a Lades, Sussex, the house of Captain Barn- 
HAM, was broken into, and a number of valuable pictures 
ripped eir carried 


Clayton, 
untimely from their frames and off, including 
ae Hewnrerra Mazza, Prince Rupert, the Earl of 
and members of the Barraan family. Can it be that 


the Burglars were —- of g a family tree, and resorted 
to this means of furnishing ancestors? We have known 


of high-reaching rummaging the Wardour Street bric-a- 

je ie os with this object,” abot, and stealing comes —— 

But ook-out thus ~~ is not plomat, for owners of pic- 

tures. While the taste of the esthetic burglar is confined to histo- 

have only the run of our historic 

houses, as a rule, big-wigs who should be 

able to pay inane But if the taste spread tomodern Genre, 

Manchester, Liverpool, and Birming- 

districts, where the seed of Art has 

been sown broad-cast oe of the Aowews ! mand fro | 3 

pickings is Sone pee Then if it rise to Old M 

treasure-house, the oe feline of Me rs Poltall my 

= ALCOLM oltalloe ‘a 

ape go Locxer! Hitherto it has been 

disposing of such treasures was their 

Bat welbstic een” fences 5. doubt, be developed 

peor with auth persion, cm receiver will soon be 

as ey pny as the d Master, or appraising a young 


one. 








We hardly know on which view of the case to dwell—satis- 
faction that taste for the Arts should be spreading in this unex- 
or sympathy with the picture-possessors who may 

its victims. 

There is one comfort—an wsthetic burglar would be most unlikely 
to use a life-preserver, at least if there be truth in the famous 
couplet and copy-head, 

“ Ingenuas didicisse fideliter artes 
Emollit mores, nec sinit esse feros.”’ 


Good News for France. 


Tae Marshal has yielded! His word of command is no longer 
** All Right—over the Left!” but “ By your Left—March!”’ 

In short—if the last reports may be trusted—the Marshal is, at 
a a of oo ay aan « on solid Constitutional ground. While he 

better mind, obeys the orders of France his mis- 
Ly the advice of A friends Barraynia and Mr. 
tren 8 as we wrote last week, restera,’ 

The stubborn and short-sighted of soldier seems to have through- 
out allowed himself to be made the cat’s-paw of the Duc pe Brootre. 
He = congratulate’ himself on being, at last, out of a hopeless 
im/(de) lio. 


A Superfiuous Disclaimer of a Superfiuous Licence. 


zn. Atcenwow Tcuwer, in the name of Lord Braconsrretp 
to the Secretary of the Manchester District of the Loyal 
vnatiention to deny all knowledge of any foundation for the 
that the Pors had written an autograph letter, thanking the 
for leaving his hands free to carve out Scotland into Papal 
with ecclesiastical machinery thereunto appertaining. 
old Porg needed no such ission. His hands are free 
worst in the land of Jom Kwox. He will be likely 
knocks than Peter’s pence by the experiment. 


ie 
tf 


do 
get 
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VOL. LXXIII. 


ints the paragraph in small type. In this modest 
Erpographica ar? the story might escape notice. A 
so creditable to all concerned really ought not to 


“Last week an order was issued from the Quartermaster- 
General's ‘Dace, directing a“detachment of the 15th Brigade 


they were taken all the way to 
Portemouth, where they were ordered to embark in her + a & 
Jn 


troopshi 
arriving at Dublin the Assistance was again ordered back to 
where, on the arrival of the vessel, the troops were 


- net oes eam putting 
pounds expense, to give 
detachment the pleasure of an sgreeable 


them 
them toa run to the Irish capital 


m, dear fellows! 
Cireumlocution Office. That 
belonged to the Civil Service. The Military Service has 
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THE LAST DAYS OF TEMPLE BAR. 


————= 





tty 








** Goon-Bre, omp Bar!” 
Tae will be no festivities this Christmas at the Mansion House, | this melancholy oceasion. The Mace and pees 
an 


| in consequence of the dissolution of the last of the Cay Gates. | in crape, Gog and M draped in black, a 
Every possible mark of‘respect to the departed be shown on | Footmen will wear their State-Mourning liveries. 
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THE HIGHER EDUCATION OF WOMEN. 
Jones. “ Drp You 88m THE STaR-Seowzge THE OTHER NicnT, Miss Jesstca?” 
Miss Jessica (with a rapid but comprehensive survey of the Heavens). ‘‘No. Bor rv COULDN'T HAVE BEEN MUCH, FOR THERE ARE NO 


Srans misstne !” 








No dinners ag be > by the City Companies while the work 
of demolition is 


The Members for the City have all retired to the seclusion of their versal] 


visit of the Corporation to the Bar is described as 
‘been a most touching scene. The Chamberlain pronounced 

. anode Logp Mayor at last had to be led off, sup- 
heriffs. Several members of the party 

induced to leave isdons, and. when. they 


The ealelineed id ths Walk ct Ainleidlllan Lire tok 
selected for their character and known attachment to t “tite 
ite rights s0¢ pai of them are Freemen, or connected 
y were - 
orderly, quiet: nS es ae Tea and coffee, f th 
call esas ot te sisal, te darted Gud te tham ef inter vale 
by sunpatins 


atermen. 
stone as it is removed will be folded in brown paper, and 
— aril ee CORE neem (an ae eOon Bi Non, 00M 
Alderman, Deputy, and Common Councillor, will have the privil 
of relaying ano of Uaase atedes, which will be marked ed with 


of the progress of the work will be despatched to 
The mg Mesers. Curty’s Bank will put on“ complimentary 


mournin 
A photograph of the Bar, edged with a deep black border, wih be 
oS a « f the Corporation and of of the Lorp 


— 3h 
Many of the female relatives of the Corporation ha 
since the scaffolding was erected. In their visite to the 


terical ever 
Wet End, to avoid Plest Street and the Strand, they make we of 


initials. 
Hourly 
the 





The Cabmen, as went under the Bar for the last time, low- 
ered their to wilohe piece of black ribbon was almost uni- 


The Shades of Sir CunistorHEeR Wren, of Dr. Jomwsow and Gorp- 
Suita (arm-in-arm), and of one or two headless have been 
seen by several vey gpd flitting about the neighbour 

Telegrams of condolence and sympathy are hourly received at the 
Mansion House from bodies throughout the world. 

Remembrancer and the Architect have jointly composed - 
Elegy for the mournful occasion, which will be set to appereriate 
music, and by an efficient Choir on the last night of the Old 
Sree in the Guildball C 


The Common Coherent mame whee our sir was sentoff. 


—_—_—— 





CHRISTMAS, ange 


¥ waiting for Cleopatra’s Need 
Motaes Dimers-out in pe a gro benighted Cabmen waiting for 
num 


Lowpo 
Ch 
lam light on names and house 
The ting for Aria Ornrow. 
. r 
The i alas fo Park x waiting for Mr. Gtapstone. 
Br — PARNELL waiting for next Session’s little 


for a new site. 
ng for his Christmas mince-pie« and plum- 
















Servia, Greece, Bosnia, and egovina waiting for their slices of 


. last] 
“ Ae ee calling to wish Mr. Punch a Merry Christmas 
New Year. 





A Horr yrom tre Navy.—Colonel Hewprnsow is introducing 
Dog-watches in the Police. 

















7 gata pe Rg Pall nae ther SS 
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| them; for La Cigale is simply and plainly a ve 
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A REALLY NEW CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 


T this time of the 
year the shops are 
deluged with 
Christmasnumbers, 
in which, Yule-tide 
is painted in the 
most 








glowing c0- 
lours. Snow, robins, 
and good cheer 


abound in these so- 
called seuasonable 
Annuals. For a 
novelty, Mr. Punch 
suggests that a 

d extra num- 

r shall be pub- 
lished, byall the pe- 
riodical -publishers 
in concert, in which 
Christmas shall be 
depicted as it is. 
Were this done, 
the following cir- 
cular might 
issued imme di- 
ately :— 

Oaeary CunisTMas)! 

Fy I ag begs to announce the United Publishers’ grand Yule- 
tide Annual, 

Amongst the Illustrations will be found ‘‘A Row in a Famil 
Party ;” “The Doctor’s Visit to the Nursery on Boxing-Day; 
‘‘The Man in Possession on Christmas-Eve;” ‘‘ The Christmas 
Sermon—Tommre fast Asleep;” “Christmas in Seven Dials— 
Thrashing the Missus;” ‘* Putting up Umbrellas on Christmas- 
Day,” &e., &e. 

The following seasonable Stories have been written for Dreary 
Christmas :—“ How Jounny Nooo spent Christmas-Day in the 
Debtors’ Ward of Holloway Prison;” ‘‘ The Story of the Clown 
who Used a real red-hot Poker;” ‘‘ How Ancuie Muppiecasn 
found a Writ in a Christmas Pudding ;” ‘* Howa certain Christmas 
was spent in Lodgings at Herne Bay ;” ‘‘ Christmas-Day at Docror 
Braen’s Boarding-School, and how the Anglo-Indian Scholars 
enjoyed it;” “* Why Dan Perriwixk ez tried to Hang Himself on 
Boxing-Day,” &c., &e. 

Besides the above, Dreary Christmas will be adorned with a 
magnificent double-page Illustration, entitled, ‘‘ Bringing in the 
Christmas Bills,” printed in black and white, with an emblematical 
border of funereal arabesques founded on the famous Danse- Macabre 
of the Fourteenth Century, in which, instead of Death arresting all 
conditions of men, Father Christmas will be represented leaving his 
bills on representatives of all classes and callings. 





To the Gaiety to see the Grasshopper, and, after the Grasshopper’s 
over, to the Oxford to see an Acrobatic Performance. 

SIR, 

Tus Grasshopper has been produced at the Gaiety. Those who 
have seen La Cigale in Paris must dismiss that fact from their 
memory before going to see The Grasshopper in London. La Cigale, 
on her native heath at the Veslédte,’ henon at about eight and 
chirped till eleven. There was a short piece before it, I fancy, of 
not much importance. La Cigale, however, was the picce de résis- 
tance. It was in three long Acts, whereof the first gave promise of 
a brilliant melodramatic future—a promise never subsequently ful- 
filled. The two French Authors—for in France it almost always 
takes the same number to a piece as to a quarrel—had first-rate 
materials for dramatic work in their hands, and made nothing of 

poor piece, gud 
piece, considered apart from the acting in general, and from ‘fie. 
Caaumont’s inimitable performance in particular. 

The First Act was excellent, well peed all round; Dupuis good, 
PARADE capital, the Showman and his artistes very fanny, onl the 
Cuaumont admirable. The Second Act was mere farce, excepting one 
excellent bit of comedy between Mile. Coavmowr and Lassoucue, 
who, however, finished what he had to do in the Act in the 
broadest burlesque style. The audience roared at it, because it was 
Lassoucae, I suppose, and because they had long before tacitly 
accepted the Second Act as a farce, and had been allowed by the 





authors to forget all about the ic interest of La Cigale. 
The Third Act, played in a scene which was a wild BOF. 2 of 
an artist’s studio, was saved by some wonderful little pathetic 





touches given by Cuaumont, the unagoacediaite, who, by 
way, had whipped up the business of the Second Act by 
quarrel @ la mode de fo tire Soest wie Ge yous lady 
is no better than she should be, and much worse than one 


to see her. 

To sum up, La Cigale is a very unequal and i 
fairly answering its purpose, which was to exhibit the ant h poe 
pores and peculiarities of Mile. Cetuys CHavMonT—now grace- 


now ’ indescribable intermixture o 
the two. "ind this is ust what The seems to be. A 
better English Grass Miss Netty Farrew would be 


may be fairl lied that at the Gaiety the piece and performers 
ment push - + keep moving ~~! rapidly as fme * vs towards 
e climax 


evening ; that is, the burlesque. For one, I wish 
that Miss Nexty Farnew could have had more elbow-room, but a 
first piece at the Gaiety must finish before 9°30, or else where would 
the burlesque be, while in these late-dining days few will enter the 
stalls before eight, and in view of the early 
obody cares to remain in a theatre after eleven. an 
piece, to eateh an entire audience, must commence at eight, and 
then cannot last more than an hour-and-a-half—a very limited 
time for three Acts, ineluding the ‘‘ Waits”—the Christmas Waits 
just now—while the curtain is down. 
80 The Grass (without an 
i there YE. 


son, the Hon. Mr. Morass. The \ 
ful all round. Lady Buckram isn’t bad as a name, and Mrs. Leigh 
a _ realisation of the character. 
much for The Grasshopper. The burlesque of Dr. Faust goes 
as well as ever. The trio with Mr. Terry’s ** Lubly Marguerite” 
and dance, and then the Zazel business, are the two hits. Also, I 
quite understand the enthusiasm of the stalls, whose cry, just now, 
is Vive la Rayne! 
Those who fike acrobats, @ propos of Grasshopper, should see the 
Wonderful Somebodies at the Oxford, whose names I couldn’t catch 
—that’s either the Chairman’s fault, or the fault of the visitors who 
will give their orders while the waiters are in the room, or the fault 
of waiters who would open seda-water and other popping drinks 
whenever I wanted to listen to anything, and never would give me 
a programme, so that}I was perpetually ibeing taken by surprise 
was 


throughout the evening, never knowing coming next. 
Well, as I was saying these one female and two male 
wee se (if you add these "Bs ir, you ll find it’s three 

ther), are wonderful. your eye on the star at the top of 


the hall in the roof, and—you’ll see. I won't the 
ment by telling you what ic ontian: all I can by & - up! and 
if you enjoy the performance drink‘to the health of 

Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


THE GATHERING OF THE EAGLES. 


Down! The Bear’s tightening grip has done its work. 
A prisoner, baffled, bleeding, fies the Turk. 

Down, not dishonoured ; at the victor’s feet, 

Yet who dare say the conquest is eomplete ? 

A gallant fight' No gladiator, prone 

In the net’s folds, too strongly, surely thrown, 

E’er better won the generous applause 

Which greets stark courage, in whatever cause. 





The breathless all scarred and staggering, stands 
And licks the wounds dealt by those desperate hands, 
Admiring, doubting, jubilant yet grave, 

As the a —_ ney ts oe e brave. 
Down, but not ‘ air 
Resounds the whit af wings. The quarry there, 
Prostrate at dest, fn one whieh ra beaks — 

Have long been keen to rend ; Stage Sie eirieke 
Of the obscener wingéd are heard— 

Eagle and yulture, kite and bird. 

The Bear alone the foe has \——s 

Alone of that fierce battle the 

But to the field, for rending of the 

Many will flock that never shared y: 





ous 
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was a general foe 

ed would spurn Aim, lying low. 
Some would fain rob the robber overthrown, 
And some would seize the chanee to clutch their own ; 
And so, with worse or better cause they flock 

Fast to the field, ere yet the battle’s shock 

et the end is not 
e of war and plo 
Of brute oppression, scarce less bru 
To grind oppressor ‘neath a 
Of wrong that dares, of right 
Pretence that struts, 
And pseudo-patriotism, small in act, 
in talk,of self-conceit compact. 
that may at last be heard ? 
Justice no claim at length to be preferred ‘ 
for honesty and human ruth, 
, and searce-heeded truth ? 


and selfishness that slink 





Has Peace no voice 





Fair-play out-clamour 
Shall we leave Eagles, Kites, and Crows alone, 
at veg he, o’erthrown ? 


aloo 
Bestir himself at length in Right’s behoof, 
Not Interest’s only—stand betwixt the Bear 
And those he came to save, is bound to spar 
Twas Lion’s fault they sought those dangerous arms ; 
’Tis Lion’s part to see they take no harms. 


COBBE TO THE RESCUE! 


uRgLy not before 
it was wanted, 


To tear the qua 








Power Conse has 
been holding a 
Conference, pre- 


publication of a 
of Women,” —a 


delicate French 


santé,” which 


illness as a gene- 
ral out-of-healthi- 


an interesting in- 


, is 

** not well,” when 
at the same time 
she would hardly 





feel justified in proclaiming herself ill. 
crisis for affectionate and impressionable husbands, who often find 
——- gemma made under cover of la petite santé peculiarly 
When Miss Copse proceeded to formulate the causes for this 
: ean only feel astonished, not that the sex 
ttle health,” but that they should have any health 





Here is Miss Copse’s summary: Neglect of exercise, discourage- 
ment of appetite, tight-lacing, sentimental brooding over disap- 

i os 2 ene —e Ly pene and body, false 
, bonn on’ tect the . -d ing skirts, 
eels, and pall-back a ‘ e eavy-dragging skirts. 
is a formidable list, and it might have b ade | - 
co—tee Sestienable fomalce—iate hours, poate exelhonnet 
crowded rooms, low dresses 
many more potent causes 


An 


unwholesome excitement. 
sudden alternations of heat and cold, 
the ills that fashionable flesh is heiress to. 
these self-inflicted auld 
e a en wanes barry the “ little 
¢ larger, and might in time grow 
of their Lords. . sb 


Cobbing which these fashionable insanitary 
subjected to, may lead to still more strenuous 
somet worse than Cobbing—to their | i 
; the British woman, even of 
abroad without the false symmetry of « tight 


elevation of high heels, and the degrading thral 





OUR WINTER EXHIBITION. 
No. I[].—Sxercu or Sampcare-on-Sea ivy WINTER. 
(Panoramic View continued by Our Own Quiet Observer.) 


A quaint town is Srimpgate. The longer you know it the quainter 
you find it, The two main thoroughfares are constructed on the 
principle of ‘One at a time, Gentlemen, if you please!” In some 

walking on the narrow strip of pavement would be an ex- 
cellent pre for tight-rope . Of two foot-passengers, 
meeting, the weakest-minded goes into the road. Hence it may be 
easily imagined, that catching a train, when there are a few coal- 
waggons and a drove of cattle in the way, is a trying process for even 
the most angelic temper. It is onl a Guiet Observer who can view 
these obstructions unmoved. ‘ Unmoved” is quite the word, as 
whatever his hurry might be, there he would have to remain, if 
there were only an obstructionist dray before him. No objurgation, 
no explanation, no ration weal impress on the drayman the 
importance of the situation. Yet there are or | meetings and 
Board meetings, and Magistrates’ meetings, an 5 
Council meetings, and rows and rumours of rows, and Srimp- 
gate Newspapers to increase the excitement. But nothing is done, 
or, at least, very little, for the improvement of the thoroughfares of 
Srimpgate-on- 

Your Quiet Observer, venturing to inquire, “‘ Why is this thus?” 
—which he cheerfully admits is no business of his—is answered 
mysteriously, ‘* Vested In Sir, Vested Interests.” Why 
can’t we have a good broad street? “* Vested Interests, Sir.” Why 
can’t that old tumble-down house be ed down, and the wa 
cleared, before it comes down of i with a run? “ Vest 
Interests, Sir.” 

Srimpgate speculators do burst out into building sometimes but 
their efforts are made on the outskirts of the town, where you will see 
occasional rows of modern Cockney villas suddenly cropping up in the 
- ag oe lain rot te thoche oo . 
others wi intive passers-by in the shape of - 
bills with ps 9 words in big letters as “‘ Freehold—to be Sold,” 
“Lease,” ‘To be Let, Unfurnished,” for seven, fourteen, or twenty- 
one years,”—" it may be,” as the song says, “ for years, or it may 
be for ever!” In this quarter may be seen one shop, which started 
wildly. A toy-shop: at least it seems to have begun as a toy-shop, 
perhaps under the impression that such extraordinary people as 
might be induced to come and live in this out-of-the-way place 
would be in want of amusement. From toys that shop seems to have 
gone in for sweets, from sweets into shop-eggs (a job lot apparently, 
still on hand after several months), and finally into everything at 
hap-hazard generally, the stock consisting of very little of anything 

Siplayin , a8 & genuine attraction to the acciden 
en , five children’s whips, the job-lot 
of eggs aforesaid, some old sweets in dusty glass jars, some dry 
biscuits, a few fly- with flies still there (frozen now), and a 
quantity of poor old shrivelled-up, second-hand apples. 

But’ Your Quiet Observer |has wandered away from the sea-shore 
of Srim with which he is more immediately concerned. 

On way round and about and back again, Your Observer 
notices that rf an abundance of weathercocks is a sign of a pomaee 
prosperity, then the Srimpgaters ought to be in the most flourishing 
condition. These weathercocks are not all of one mind simultane- 
ously, but they get on very well, and suit themselves to the atmos- 
phere in which they find themselves. There is one, on an emi- 
nence, that insists on pointing eastwards, when all the others are 
westerly,—bu —_ he may have ritualistic tendencies, and so, 


while all his blooming companions are weatherwise, he persists in 
being otherwise. ‘ 

Old Srimpgate, which has never in its life until quite recently, 

ded to anything like a fashionable existence, is not seen at its 
mg what is called here, the Season ; on the contrary, Srimpgate 
is then at its worst and weakest. . 

But now, in these winter months, when the mornings are bright, and 
it is so deceptively warm in the sunshine, and so remorselessly cold 
out of it, is the time of times for Srimpgate ; that is, for those who 
ray oe A hey | instinct aa Reg lays _ in ite 

ackets never qui e shore. Yes, now is the 
time to see Srim: to advantage. when the sea, having got rid of 
such society as, Season brought to the sands, throws off all 


restraint, and not ha to deal gently with bathers, goes in for 
‘orig about the son ocean, ha a regular haiday week 
with and pla: pitch-and-toss with the fishermen and 
the native and foreign Now it goes in for real see tor 
play, and, i all bounds, it commences « series of, 
what‘may appear to it, as excellent practical okes, such as - 
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MAL A PROPOS. 


Athleti 
[He meant the Fou. 


Curate (from adjacent Parish, who had been following the Hownds on foot, and been ‘‘thrown out’). ‘* Wett, Str, pip you Kiti um ! 
But it was an awkward question ; for the Horseman was our new village Doctor, who had been over the Country 


(he had travelled far, and was a good deal splashed), visiting his sick Patients all the Morning.—Explanations! Apologies / 














and then in the morning looking as quiet, calm, and gentle as| 
if it had never been out rollicking about from midnight to dawn | 
im all ite life, and asif it couldn’t say ‘‘ bo” to a gull, or upset even 
a little rowing-boat, no, bless you, not for the world! at, that | 
quiet-looking sea do all the mischief! Impossible! You can’t | 
believe it. at, that gentle, sunny-looking, sweet! -murmuring, 
playful ~plashing sea do anyone any harm! Never! It can’t be! 
Vhat, those shy, modest, little baby-waves, which just run a little 
way up the of the sea-wall and back so bashfully, so 
timidly, what those break out madly at night and knock down this 
solid masonry and carry away the huge stones? Bah! Impossible! 
I _~ = eless. " 

ut after a storm how busy is everyone at Srimpgate! Up above, 
red % Reir united ages 


on the cliffs, old men are ered together 
amounting to several (they don’t die at a ty py 
e offing, 


disappear gradually, and vanish to somewhere—perhaps th 
where they live ha pily ever after), explaining to one another how 
it ell happened, ow each one recollects it worse than this, bless 
you, on a si occasion years ’ Telescopes of all shapes, ages, 
sizes, and capabilities, are brought out, and me who can get 
anything like a glass, is ‘ t for hi hs sweepin 

the horizon. The horizon ought to be a very clean place, at all 
events in the neighbourhood 
amount of sweeping it 


from everyone here, professional and 
non-professional, daily. on tit ian i“ 


The only wonder is that it isn’t swept 
wn —-¥" N Pencgroe ig suffering ng babies in aa 
ulators, an vering, c n, eage 
listening to the tales of* the old Ne = Gr all more or leas 
nautical ; shop-boys with baskets, porters with somebody’s luggage, 


not caring a straw about somebody is in a hi 

all drinking in the tales of the who know all cbout ity and 

wShemnes Peonla, Chee aid nails a Ey ONE, ieusthing bebwinn 
peop. ese 

ancient mariners flymen out of ; but they are ready to 

work with a will if necessary, and Pelnntser for the lifebos as 


Srimpgate, seeing what an immense | be 





other every moment. Then to come down towards the Harbour. At 
the Consul’s office—for Srimpgate possesses a Consul, which gives a 
classie tone to the place—there is a t deal of rushing up and 
down the steps leading to the Consul’s door. In and out of the Con- 
sulate are constantly passing weather-beaten, foreign-looking men, 
with coal-heaving sort of hats, of very earnest demeanour, generally 
looking uncomfortable and ill at ease, but invariably mysterious. 
As Your Observer watches the Consul’s visitors, it seems to him, 
that every one of them goes in with a pain in his conscience. They 
have the anxious expression of patients waiting for their turn in a 
doctor’s ante-room. When they come out, two at a time, are 
mostly arguing, in some unknown tongue, and never seem to have 
experienced much relief. 

our Quiet Observer, for his part, confesses to have a { curi- 
osity to enter that Consul’s office. To his own knowledge he has 
never seen a Consul, except in an illustrated History of, e, and 
that picture has, he fancies, strongly tinged his present ideas on the 
subject. Sometimes Your Observer thinks to himself that he will 
invent an excuse for penetrating into the sanctum, and obtaining 
an interview; but, when it comes to the point, his courage fails. 
Yet there is a picture in Your Observer’s mind’s eye (or in the 
mind’s eye of Your Observer) of what that a resence must 

The classic scene behind those green blinds can be as easily 
imagined as described. Of course there is much red drapery. 

jally as a background to the Consul, who is sitting in a gilded 
chair, on a dais, like one of the KemBLE aay Fy up for 
Coriolanus (see old pan reagreny 2 At each corner of the steps by 
which the Consul mounts to his seat on the dais, are two ancient 
tripods, on which burn two classic lamps; while somewhere, in a 
corner, is a small brasier, not so much for rae of warmth as 
for the clerks to throw incense into, which, of course, is |< 


. his seat i 


in the morning 


telescope-fasces—stand erect, ing the 
approach ; while on a wermmety constvenste chair Fag any 
massive elbows, and no back,:sits, _ in all the glory of toga 
and trimmi the Consul hi » Carus 


himself CUS, Y 
“* QuaY-vus ” on account of his having so much to do with 
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SEASONABLE CHRISTMAS GIFTS. 
For— 


Tommie ( twelve months). A number of new 
Pe ke oR the family board, with liberty to 
howl at them. 


Berrre (aged ten). A th’s holida: ith 
of turning home home inte a, scene of constan Stoscke ied 
Fanny (aged eighteen). invitations to Christ- 





RASA SRNR, 





A CANDID CHILD. 


Landlady's Little Girl. “* Aw, Motuer Looks Nicer IN THAT LONEET THAN 


rou po!” 








Twelve 
mas dances, gry twenty-five gushing letters from school- 


Many (aged twenty), A letter from hi 
Fi (aged pantera ey longer letter from 
y 


( twenty-eight). Twenty-six tradesmen’ 
A ede gh ro tnd an intimation from hi 


OH 


J vy a t ainsh, BE theer: f al from 
AMES wenty- report 
the at his ‘place ah ther, 


a dozen 
pono ey» Mel to spend a at wae) different 


OF nARe (aged thirty ). A request from the Committee 
Ftenaden ak atieen: after 4 A.M. 


-two). A large“ little account” 
at and a long visit from 
with a longer bill. 


we ilaged Siete). A really useful thing in 
fle legate tes 


nee aged thirty-six). One shilling left him by 
sis ted thirty ave, Ten thousand a year from 


Many ( ). Thirty-six Christmas cards with 
ago tory). “Triy-six many nenlews end 


nieces. 
PaTeERPAMILIAS eons fifty). Twelve school bills and 
a dozen earnest places for the Christmas 


} sofas seventy-twu). An arm-chair by the 
| Christmas fire, and an “0 tantlation to dance “ Sir Roger 
| de Coverley”” w with little Rosre. 


=. Great Grawprara (aged ninety-four). 
~ | doctor, a nurse, and a hearse. 





> 
—=— 


E A chill, a 


TWO WAYS OF LOOKING AT IT. 
ComMENTING on the Marshal's return to legality, a 
Unsvers says, ** Disaster ~ begins.”” The Worl 
** Disaster now ends, and Peace and Prosperity begin.” 





the Harbour ; and for “‘ Prawcos,” or “* ‘ Aboard, sa the reason is evi- 
dent, in the case of a nautical C ‘onsul ready to hear maritime causes, 
adjudic ate between pilots and pirates, investigate scuttling, report 
to Lluyd’s, to the Board of Trade, and communicate intelligence to 
all the Consuls in various parts of the globe. 

This picture may be purely ideal, but, for the classical honour of 
Barrannia, Your egy bes hopes it is not. Brrranwra, in her robes 
and helmet, ought to be served by Consuls in the Toga Nauticalis, 
whom she could stir up occasionally, when expecting them to do | 
their duty, with that otherwise use ess Trident which she always 
carries. hy the Trident? Useful for periwinkles. Were Your 
Observer a certain celebrated glove-maker, he would adopt, as his 
trade-mark the figure of Barrayyia with a“ Try Dent” in her | 
hand. This jew de mot is one of the results of the Shrimp cure at | 
Srimpgate. 

But, @ propos of ‘‘ Consul,” if this surmise is incorrect, then would 


it not be better to drop the title of Consul altogether, while retain- | sad 


ing the office, which, in a seaport town, is no sinecure’ but what 
the new name is to be let the Great Elder Brethren decide. It falls 
not within the reach of Your Observer’s Observations. 








Hydrocephalous ? 


“Many supposed that there was a lack of water in India, but there was 
only a lack of brains.”—Srk Arntuvur Corron at Manchester. 


** WirHo0tT irrigation our system is rotten ” ; 
With conviction to Manchester so preaches Cortos : 
Corton’ 's teaching in Manchester can’t be in vain, 
But e’en water may harm when it gets on the brain. 





Beyronp THe Patz or Repemprion.—The Ottoman Defence Loan. | Carver hes 





A GORDIAN KNOT, 


THE&E “% been a discussion lately as to the relative intelinstans 
standing of the Celt and the Saxon. The Celtic superiorit 

uick-wittedness seems to be sanerally admitted. Like other riah 

“rsoterui, this appears to extend to inhabitants of Rg Pale, to 
y the following p+ ate ell which has lately been re 

several issues ofa Dublia paper. It is evident obdvonad 

Bene» -witted pablie, 20: only such a public could extricate 

the -—s from the hopeless tangle in which he has mixed 

himself up with his late and future employers :— 


UTLER in a Small ri ae —A ye Pn Man, Protestant, wishes to 
poutan 5 siiation bh poove gave me an excellent dis- 

as Butler, and Gass tas hove at wies cnt wine eaten and acted as 

Val An see caplet te generally useful and most obliging ; strictly sober, 
recommendation 


honest, and all the excellent 8; also an excellent place for 

the past . another noble lady who has received an excellent aracter 

of me, and is anxious to enclose it to any Lady or Gentleman who may 

engage him as @ trustworthy servant; wages, a year, and find my own 
nol 3 on 


im the year, Please address county 
week. 


E 
a 
en 
s: 
= 
ae 





says London has rage Works hai Cayiain equivalent for the 


has got a cesspool bet: Blackwall pty A r, 
a ween —names not 
miles <p broad, and « yard and's 
£ Som, tees of odoriferous e! 
Call nothing! If it needed a Carver to reveal 














eggs? 
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~ oe Sew 
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CHRISTMAS ON THE CARDS AND IN THE 
CRACKERS. 


LTHOUGH the flowers of 
summer have never hither- 
to been coaxed into blos- 
som in our Christmas gar- 
dens, such a phenomenon 
is, at least, on Christmas 
cards, and in Christmas 
crackers, Never do we 
remember such an out- 
burst of floral splendour 
as now brightens the sta- 
tioners’ windows, thanks 
to the unprecedented ac- 
tivity and ingenuity of 
such spirited Christmas 

rdeners as Messrs. De ta Ror, 

ancus WakpD, and their rivals, Not 
only do these magicians make 
sorts of flowers blossom at Christmas- 
tide, till the old-fashioned evergreens 
of the season with their monotonous 
relief of red holly-berries, and pale 

neutral-toned fruits of the mi 

bough, are fain to shrink into the 

bac und, outblazed ; but they can 
people their floral Christmas world 
with all manner of birds and beasts, 
actual and antediluvian, with gnomes 
and elves, nixies and pixies, and 
even with Watteauish little men and maidens in the most charming 

costumes, and the prettiest groups, of that good old time which is a 

great deal too to have ever true. King Christmas has, in 

tact, quite dethroned Saint Valentine. 

Punch is a with the Y and knows Waly? 
than any one the all-en capacity of the waste-paper et. 
sut for some days past he hasheas sitting patiently coe an unceas- 

ing down-pour of Christmas books from publishers whose name is 
legion, Christmas cards, Christmas calendars, Christmas wall-deco- 
rations, Christmas ket-books, and Christmas purses showered 
on him by the liberal handsof De 1a Rug, Marcus Warp, and their 
fellow caterers for the Christmas market, And then comes the 
bombardment, fitted to these days of war, of whole volleys of 
crackers and ues fired by Captains CapmMAn and Samira, from 
the most ingeniously contrived batteries, concealed in portmanteaus, 
trunks, Eau-de-Cologne bottles, blue china mugs, and scores of 
other forms as quaint and far-fetched, till he is literally buried in 
flowers and embalmed in sweetstuff before his time. If only Punch 
could deal out all these cards, use all these diaries, keep all the 
Sainte’ days of all these calendars, pull all these crackers, plunder 
all these cosaques, and fill all these purses! As it is he can only 
show his admiration of the grace and prettiness of these mementos 
of the moment, meant apparently, like sugar-plums, to take out of 
the mouth the bitter of Christmas Bills, by denying them the dishonour 
of the waste-paper basket and the closing ceremony of cremation. 

All must admit that never before was so much grace of design, 
brilliancy of colour, and fertility of invention employed for the 
honour of Old Father Christmas and the delectation of his votaries, 
young and middle-aged. Our Schools of Design have done something 
tor the Art of the Christmas card and the Christmas cracker, as well 
as for the papers on our walls and the china on our tables. 

Mr. Cross might take ‘‘ Our Christmas Cards and Crackers” as 
the text of his next wsthetic sermon. Nay, Jonn Rosxkux, our 
esthetic Jupiter Tonans, in his Olympus of Coniston Old Man, may 
even now be forging, out of their disjreta membra, thunderbolts for 
the luckless heads of Warp, De 1a Rug, Capman, and Swira, and 
lesser offenders of the same stamp. 

Let them look out for squalls if that monarch of all he surveys 
in the Arts ds, as our American cousins say, to “‘ give them 
thunder.” eanwhile, Punch can only admire, as he abides, the 
** nelting of the pitiless storm,” while L feels that there may be 
such a thing as a deluge even of the most delectable Christmas Cards, 
and Christmas Crackers. 









= === 


THE SHORTEST DISPATCH OF THE WAR. 


My dear Czarevya, 
We've taken Plevna. 


ours, 
Atexarper Nicrorarevicn. 


‘‘Roeurs ov Grauy.’’—The sellers of ** killed ”’ seed. 


[Decemuer 22, 1877, 














AN INFLEXIBLE VERDICT. 


Puncu asked—when the Jnflerible’s stability was doubted, 
And Keep roared loud, as Keep does roar, and Constructors’ critics 


shouted, 
And Barney and the Admiralty were general scouted— 
* Will she swim, OsaprIanH, swim?” 


Punch—as M.P. for Great Britain—saw her model in its tank, 
With his own eyes saw her floating, ane her anything but crank ; 
But the great Rexp wasn’t satisfied, and hinted hanky- 

Had been tried on to persuade us she could swim, 
Then came tall talk in Parlian:ent, hard hitting in the Press, 
And things seemed getting in a snarl, poor Warp Host in a 


mess, 
And between the black and white both ways ’twas mighty hard tc 


guess— 
‘* Would she swim, Opapram, would she swim?” 


So they named a Committee, the tip-toppest that could be, 
An Admiral, a Doster, a tre 


aay 80.5 
all Son te ieee one see— 
= she swim, 


ADIAH, could she swim?” 


And now that Committee has sat and made report, : 
h comes down on each question with sharp clause, if not 


And Constructor Barney may on ex-Constructor Reep retort— 
** She will swim, Osapran, she will swim.” 


If the dicta of Hore and Woopzer, of Rewpxt and of Faovp, 

With scientific specialists and unscientific 

Against J. R. Reep his dietum due are allowed, 
‘* She should swim, Osapraq, should swim.” 


Of course Reep isn’t si —it is not his to be. 
He has the last word in the Times; won’t things , not he : 
’Gainst Constructors and he has his 
* She shan’t s , OBADIAH, 
But, in spite of Rezp his roaring, let’s hope Bamnsy’s not 


And = no post-mortem grumbling can break poor Warp Huwnt’s 


And that Britons all may chorus, under E. J. Rexp’s protést, 
** She will swim, Onapraug, she will swim !”’ 


MAKING A CLEAN BREAST OF IT. 


“A numerous population, non-combatant and inoffensive, women and 
children, whose life and honour ought, according to the usages of war, to 
have been respected, have been subjected to cruel treatment, revolting to 
humanity.” 


THis is a passage from the SuLTAn’s > op on opening his Parlia- 

ment. It is gratifying to find the Padishah so frankly avowing the 

oper of Batak, Olti-keni, and Philippopolis, All the more, when 
e aaqas— 


*“T am pleased to hope that in the future nothing will prevent the truth in 
that respect from coming to the light.” 


After this fresh confession, we may indeed say, ‘‘ Never too late 
to mend.” 


The Difference to a T. 


Masority won’t vote supplies ; 

MacManon swears that he won’t trudge it. 
** Until you budge ”’—the Chamber cries, 

** We, as purseholders, will not budget.” 


Protestant Degradation in Ireland. 


An indignant Irish Protestant writes to us—‘*‘ Talk of the equality 
of the Protestant and Papist before the law since Griapstonr’s sni- 
cidal measure of Disestablishment! Look at this—a public adver- 
tisement cut from the Dublin Daily Express of the 7th instant ” :— 
Wwe a steady, sober, and respectable Protestant to drive in 


single harness ! 


REASSURING. 
Ir should surely have occurred to the minds of the owners and 
ies i protracted absence 


other parties interested, that the of the lately 
issi tlantic steamer might have been accounted for by the 





missing A 
fact that The City of Berlin was on 
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HARD TIMES. 


Principal, “ Waat awe 1H8 Fiaw’s Requirements, Mz. Screwoey?” = = 


, 


Head Clerk, ** Horse Wants your new Snogs, Sie. 
Principal. “’Tuat atu! Hum! 
Casi 


UTMOST CREDIT—AND THEY ‘LL 


onEs !!!” 


HOW MUCH IN 


LONDON 


Write ror TeNDERS TO THREE OR FOUR 
OF THE PRINCIPAL Hovsrs—SHogs TO BE DELIVERED AT OUR WorkS—STATE 
ALLOW FOR THE OLD 
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CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
(Of the Christmas Tr +) 
| Tue Earl of Beacowsrrep.—Five pounds of Ra-hat- : 
la-koum (lumps of Turkish delight), wrapped up in a i 
| Sibylline leaf. ; 
r. Secretary Cross.—A Detective’s staff and bull’s- 
=> | eye on pp principles. 
> The Earl of Caknwarvon.—A dozen of best Cape cham- 
wi pagne, and a set of Caffre head-ornaments, 
he Right Hon. Writtam Henry Surra.—A model of 
a ship-of-war, warranted to float without a Commission 
|of Inquiry (flexible material). 
| THe Kart or Dersy.—A bottle of the new non-marking 
/ fluid, with pen and paper to match, for despatch- 
writing. { 
Rieut How. Sie Micnaet E. Hicks-Breaca.—A Home ie 
Rule, with the measures marked in orange and green 
alternately, and a group of the Kilkenny cats in hard- 
ake. 
Tue Manavis or Sarisnury.—The new game of Over ‘ 
the Frontier, with counters and forfeits‘complete, being it 
an Indian form of the popular Japanese entertainment 
Go-bang. 


A TALE OF TERROR. 7 

Dear Powcn, 
I see a Novel advertised, called The Missing 
Will, The title is suggestive of a henpecked husband, 
and I, for one, can sympathise most fervently with the } 
poor fellow, for I am sharing his sad fate. My own will i 
has been missing ever since my marriage, and I have 1 
small hope of recovering it, except by a divorce. Perhaps ii 
the tale may be intended to warn men who are trem- 
bling on the brink of matrimony. that a man’s Will 
surely vanishes before a woman’s Won't. 
I conclude in some alarm, for I hear my wife’s voice j 
calling me. 





ameerreremmerarants 


ee 





Sampson SHAKERLEY. 


P.S.—Exeept in certain cases, a Lady's will is legally 
not valid after marriage. A pleasant legal fiction this, 
as many a poor vietim has found out to his cost. 





FRENCH NATIONAL ** DEVELOPMENT.” 


Tue Crisis in France has been a struggle for existence 
of Parties, and it has ended in the suryival of the 
fittest. 








GHAZI OSMAN AND THE NEWSPAPERS. 


For daring fabrication of false news, and unscrupulous propaga- 
tion of such news knowing it to be false, the present War stands, 
we would fain believe, alone among the collisions that in our time 
have enlisted unscrupulous journalism. But on this side the Chan- 
nel, at least, the Turcophile and Russophobe Press can boast a proud 
pre-eminence in suppressio veri suggestio falsi, discolouring and dis- 
tortion of facts, invention of fictions, and every other device of men- 
dacity which greatly-daring partisanship can employ for the advance- 
ment of its ends, or blind and besotted prejudice can accept and avail 
itself of, under the comprehensive cloak of pious fraud. 

One of the most striking illustrations both of large liberty in lying, 
and of bigoted readiness not only to swallow the lie, but to moralise 
on it after the writer’s own one-sided fashion, is to be found in the 
circumstantial story of Ghazi Osman’s suicide, which reached this 
country through the channel of ‘‘ Our Special—very Special—Corre- 
spondent” of the Turcophilest of Turcophile journals; and the 
comment upon it in another equally rabid organ of rampant Russo- 
phobism and savage Slayodium. At once accepting the story of the 

t Ghazi’s death, as intrinsically probable, the indignant 
journalist proceeds :— 

“Such a man, sorely wounded, bitterly disappointed, and despairing of his 
cause, might well have felt the cup of humiliation filled to overflowing when 
he found himself an object of high ‘magnanimous courtesy’ among the 
superior persons of the Russian camp. To be fed, paraded, and patted on the 
back by Russian and Roumanian generals must have been torture to a man in 
his situation and with his spirit. It ought to surprise nobody if he died of it, 
or through its operation.” 

ee "7 Pm Hy fey date with the Geoppestinl lie mw 
grap ome Special Correspondent,” is conquer 
General’s own despatch to his brother-—just what the letter of 
such a man might be expected to be, straightforward, simple, 








VOL. ?LXXIII. ( 


calmly accepting and recording defeat and captivity, handsomely 
and gratefully acknowledging the chivalrous recognition of courage 
bythe victorious enemy, and the ‘‘ benevolent ” treatment of prisoners 
and wounded by their captors :— 

“ Our provisions being totally expended,”’ writes the Ghazi, “ I determined 
to make a supreme effort to break the iron line surrounding us on every side, 
You know the result. I am a prisoner, with the remnant of my brave army. 
The courage and intrepidity of my soldiers have been highly appreciated by 
the Russian Emperor and his brother, the Grand Duke Nicnoras. All our 
soldiers are prisoners, and are treated with benevolence. Our wounded are 
eared for with kindness. Iam slightly wounded, but am in good health. My 
place of residence has not yet been named.” 


Which is most creditable,—the plain unvarnished narrative of the 
Turkish hero, or the uncharitable, unfair, and malignant comment of 
his big-mouthed friend in the English newspaper-paragraph ? ‘ al 

Guazt Osman, if he be cognisant of this kind of sympathetic a | 
‘‘ patting on the back,” from his newspaper partisans in London, may ; 
well add “Save me from my Christian friends” to the other peti- 
tions of his Moslem prayer. 





ee ti 
em 


Christmas Crackers. 


To pretend that you only go toa Pantomime for the amusement of 
the children. 

To assert that Brighton isimproved by the presence of the Boxing- ; 
Day excursionists brought down to spend a happy day at the seaside } 
for five shillings and sixpenee. 

To say grace in a hypocritically thankful spirit over Christmas 
Turkey and Plum Pudi 


Domestic, tr wor Forrray.—An accomplished fact. The im- 











pending Partition of Turkey. 
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PLANTING THE HUGHENDEN TREE. 


// 16H is Aylesbury’s fame for i 
/ “ 1 Ay mes ly fame for wpe 
ut High-Wycombe enjoys ory, 
The most-favoured Pennet in Bucks! 
The renown of a Hughenden Manor, 
The luck of a Beaconsr1exp nigh, 
To shed on its dairies and dwellers 
A light from an Asian sky. 


One industry that little borough 
The making of chairs yaile, sed plotters 
e makin ce 
A d all carte of “ternery * aie, 
bottoms, 











D 
All fashions of backs and of 
Of arms and of legs—four by four— 
That from kitchen and bedroom-use rising, 
To Windsor, in apogee, soar. 


At length to that neat little borough 
Whence so many Windsors take frame, 

In this bless¢d month of December 

vo Lady of Windsor there came! 
ICTORIA, #n propria persona, 
To Hughenden Sidiae drove o’er, 

With Hughenden’s Lord to take luncheon,— 
A grace deigned few subjects before. 


Sore travailed the brains of the borough, 
Of Aldermen, Town-Clerk, and Mayor! 
Who shall tell of the meetings and motions, 








| »». And appeals—as of right—to the Chair ? 
“4 How should High Wycombe rise to its highest, 
jr Its loyal invention to show, 
= In building an archway triumphal, 


For the Queen underneath it to go! 


Christmas evergreens, holly and laurel, 
Were there, but such archways were stale ; 
Mere battens, distemper, and canvas, 
Were all in the common-place pale ; 
Till ’twas planned—who proposed it we know not, 
His blushes posterity spares— 
Both her trade and her loyalty Wycombe, 
Should proclaim in an archway of chairs! 


Of all arches ever passed under 
By Royal Procession before, 
Never arch displayed loyalty greater, 
And none e’er struck Royalty more. 
There was but one feature a-wanting. 
What a crown of the arch had been there, 
In Lord BraconsrreLp posed, emblematic, 
A-poising a neat Windsor chair! 


Pass we o’er the address and the bouquet, 
Guard of honour drawn up on the green, 
And drive on to Hughenden Manor, 
here its honoured Lord welcomes his Queen, 
His Empress—to whom he has added 
A title was ne’er Queen’s before, 
And now, his full cup over-brimming, 
As his guest sees her darkening his door! 





Did the Czar in far Bucharest shiver ? Was ’t a growth from the islands Pacific, 
Did Gorrscuakorr thrill with a dread ? Or a shoot from some battle-fed seed, 
Did the SunTan in Stamboul feel smoother With red roots and red flowers for the bearing, 
The thorns where he pillows his head ? Good for lance-wood and gun-stocks at need ? 
As from luncheon in Hughenden Manor Whatever the tree that was planted 
The Queen and my radiant Lord B. At Hughenden Manor that day, 
Walked out to the lawn, and proceeded To what e’en her Queen plants ’tis the usage 
To plant a memorial tree ! That England has something to say. 
Oh, what was the tree my Lord ordered,— | There’s war on Bulgarian mountains, 
Or was it the Queen that bespoke ? And war in Armenian plains, 
Was it poplar, or alder, or laurel,— But to England, that watches the battles, 
It could scarcely have been British Oak ? Thank God! blesséd peace still remains ; 
Or a tree of some Asian order, And ere she takes hand from the ploughshare 
Till now to our silva unknown, And loom to lay hand to the sword, 
From a Hebrew root shot up in no time, Be assured she will well weigh the reason, 


With a coronet-flower, newly blown ? | With due faith in her Queen and my Lord. 
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MONEY “TIGHT.” 


British Subaltern, ** By-rne-By, Suite, cAN You Lenp mz THAT SoveREIGN I Gave you THIS MornING For A CunistTmAs-Box ?!”’ 




















much emotion), Thanks ! Thanks for the = news. ~ That i is 


SAVING THE EMPIRE. the way in which a spirited Government should obviate any possible 
(Or, how a “* Spirited and Emotional, but Intelligent Minority” | danger at Caloutta! (Great cheering.) And those approviug shouts 
would manage it for us if they only had the chance.) embolden me to announce that with a view to our doing to-day what 


Scene—A public spot in the centre of the Metropolis, during an out- our fathers’ | here done before us, we have Sregt it as well to send 
burst of patriotic enthusiasm. Throngs of all classes of the Majatye Oe to beers J Nag te wg the wy be rapping shall. be 


community, wild with excitement, crowd every available inch of 
space, white lecavel distinguished members of a“ War Minis- pen (deafening aad. and it is thus that her ar ent patriotism 


at cheerin 
try,” who have held office for some hours, and have clambered wisely anticipates events. (Gre at ¢ g: 
= 3 to the base of a ol column, are addressing those in A ore etary Sor thon asking fod the, point). Exc _ _ = 
their immediate vicinity. these mes, ~ ‘ 

_A Secretary for Foreign Affairs (concluding a stirring perora- ment pr . mm a re L.  leotak ie pi my -~ ot 
tion), And, y, Gentlemen, that we may meet the forces of an ona sinety will instantly be hurried to the front. 
opposing world, a, let us, with a united front, destroy all pitiable The pipes of all the 1¢ Jending gas and water companies will be dug up, 
pert differences, and bury the animosities that spring from Fog cut into lengths, rifled, and served out to active volunteers to — 
Fee nena n nti Pore SS Oe ae Gree Sa Land ‘them as they can, while a picked corps of seven hundred half- 

aces @ couple 4 etructives, in tears, amide ——) generals, under the command of the editor of a daily paper of wor id 
yy eet Yes, Gentlemen, Union is Strength. 


7 | wide circ will forthwith be despatched secretly to some 
ule is an acc shed fact ; and in order that all men of all fom md important spot upon a foreign coast ! The vrisis demands great sacri- 


a rally round the of our beloved country, we have no hesita- | 
tion in accepting he fag te a dese worthy patriots en masse. fices, «3 when the hour of danger strikes, this.is not, by any 


t to avoid them. [ Renewed ‘cheering. 
(Shakes hands warmly with the authors of several Parliamenta means, the departmen 
Bills for the ‘Abolition of Public- Wows the Disestablishment of A First Lord of the Tyee ken Hoe irited Minister ! 





the Church, the Extension o the Franchise, the Division of Pro- And I have only to add that the whole of Her Majesty’ 5 Sesh, So 
per ty, Se. Ge.) And now, a posts for those who should never  Sether = the fy al a ee tet b - a ‘and 


< oe nciliating all a inet ez- — enna of oo on tale een T ton oe sua-lowyer, but 


-y f criticism Cae terests of th I hope me coh of _of a diplomatist to appreciate the necessity 
gat ear of oan peteliegs to ~ », and to Nae a worst | Chita of Sy untar tarnished the splendid memories that still linger 
oe cheering.) ray & > Vicuor hear the splendid news that has round the name of *' Trafalgar. { Enthusiastic cheering. 


ast vanshed ws Don Se A Foreign Secretary. Just so. And I think, Gentlemen, that 
6 or tay Sr Take Paiste (oteresiaiice his Bead) Std iortismartng!7 nos te omen of sur sae 


Sp we have | ments for this 
sl a GE po eee 
Upper Tartary, Je on ae, eae the whole of China in the most irr manner something somebody has called 
Proper have oen threatened with astm usly. “the mig retuned manner something wrele sires ;” but 
Secretary for Foreign Affairs (shaking him by the hand with what, has any notion, 

















tert 
—— 


SSS 



































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


SEASONABLE FOLK-LORE. 


A PYr~y, 
" EY . 
ae , EVERY» ) 
, ‘ 
» ~ 





HRISTMAS has its own su- 
perstitions. In the Isleof 
Sheppey it is considered 
most unlucky for any 
person above the age of 
tourteen to partake of a 
Christmas den -ppidion 
which does not contain an 

odd number of raisins. 

The universal cry through- 

| out the Island is—Have the plums been counted (by a fair woman), and what is 

their total amount ? 

The inhabitants of Lincolnshire, and Nottinghamshire, where those two 

counties border, cling tenaciously to a quaint custom which they are believed to 

ve derived from the Danes. The mince-pies made in Lincolnshire for con- 

| sumption on Christmas-Eve and Day are sent (in a willow basket lined with 

tiffany and covered with holly-leaves) into Nottinghamshire to be warmed 

fore they are eaten, and, rice versd, the Nottinghamshire pies are conveyed 
into Lineolnshire with the same ceremonies. 

_ In the Lake Country, the robin-redbreasts at this season wear ruffs round 

| their necks made of gilt-edged note-paper. These ruffs are put on the birds on 
Christmas-Eve by the Churchwardens, and taken off on Twelfth-Night by the 

Ministers of all denominations. The beginning and end of the ceremony is 

announced by the firing of cannon. 

In the remote parts of Essex, there are three things which it is held to be 
unlucky to do between St. Thomas’s Day and New Year’s Eve—to make your 
| will, to ride a white pony, and to marry a second cousin. The same supersti- 
| tion prevails in Devon and Cornwall, but with these differences—you may make 

your will, but not a codicil to it; you may ride a white pony if it has a chestnut 
— = Ln forehead, and you may marry your second cousin if she has no 
laise teeth. 

In the borough towns in Dorsetshire, the Mistletoe is gathered at sunrise by 
the Town Clerk, who rings a muffin-bell and blows a hunting-horn (alter- 
nately) in the woods for half an hour before the ceremony begins. He is 
assisted in his duties by all those of the inhabitants, between the ages of 
eleven and twenty-one, who were born on Christmas Day. 

In Yorkshire and Durham the parish Pinder performs the same office. He 
wears a cocked hat and a sword, and distributes the branches in the twilight, 
singing the National Anthem all the while, and accompanying himself on an 
‘Lohan Harp. 

In Suffolk, an acidulated drop, in the shape of a true lovers’ knot, is inserted 
on Christmas Eve in the turkey stuffing by the hands of the last-born child in 
the family. Whoever has the good fortune to get this drop, when the bird 
comes to table, is certsin within the next twelve months either to find a trea- 
sure of gold coins in a ploughed field, or to sit in a window-seat eating medlars 
and pending the best metaphysical work of the year. 

The Staffordshire man or boy considers he has not faithfully discharged the 





duties of the Season unless he eats a portion of k-pie (stuffed with raisi 
every day from Christmas Eve to New Year's hve eh — 


(both inclusive). The pie 
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| must bear his initials on the top, surrounded by a plain 


circle, and be baked before noon by a woman who has 
never been on the Continent. J 

In the Isle of Man, on New Year’s Eve, they drink 
elder wine flayoured with rosemary, and eat buns soaked 
in warm ale. When the clock strikes twelve the com- 
pany all rise, link little fingers, dance round the hearth 
on one leg, and sing ‘* Rule, Britannia !” to the accom- 
paniment of the hand-bells. 

The customs and superstitions of the Channel Islands 
at this season are a mine of interest to the antiquary and 
connoisseur. The horror of carraway-seeds, the respect 
paid to the magpie, the indispensable ingredient of 
caviare in the mince-meat, the shouting the names of 
departed ancestors down the streets at midnight, and 
the curious practice eats the lower orders, of pelting 
each other with hard-boil eggs (painted bright sronge) 
on’ Boxing Day, may be cited as a sample of the old- 
world usages which still linger in these delightful re- 
treats. 

In North Wales it is held to be lucky to eat an egg 
from the wrong end on New Year’s Day. The egg must 
be a turkey’s egg, and stained purple, and the person who 
takes it out of the nest must have blue eyes and a 
majestic countenance. 

In South Wales ill-luck is considered to attach to the 
man who does not either wear a new hat on Christmas 
Day, or part his hair do middle, without speaking 
a word to any one, before his fast in the morning. 

Both in North and South Wales, to spill the salt at 
table on Christmas Day is looked upon as a particular 
misfortune, which can only be remedied by the trans- 
gressor standing at the open street-door, during the rest 
of the meal, with a blood-orange in each hand, stuck 
with chips saved from last Christmas Yule Log, for 
presentation to the first Bishop who passes by the house. 


OUR WINTER EXHIBITION. 


No. 1V.—Two Fievres. Sxkercnes.¥rrom SrimpcAaTe.— 
Tae Fiest bering AN Otp Sart AsHore. 


Your Quiet Observer has two sketches on hand which 
will conclude his Srimpgate subject. The first is of a 
weather-beaten Old Salt, who lounges about the pier, 
and whose tales of wonder, which have long since 
to astonish the natives, must be taken by visitors cum 

rano salis, not, however, to be supplied by the Old 
salt himself. 

Brit Botper has been to sea in his day; in what 
capacity has perhaps never been exactly clear, except to 
his contemporaries. It is difficult to get at the truth 
about Old Brit; it is more than difficult to extract it 


from Old Brix himself. He is the very type of the sort 
of on-shore mariner, previously deseri Your Ob- 
server in his picture of Srimpgate. He is boots and 


trousers, which latter might be termed “ breast-works,”’ 
as with a very little trouble, he could pull them up over 
his head and go to sleep in them, not only without ex- 
porieneing the slightest inconvenience, but with a consi- 

erable amount of personal comfort. They 
slang term some time ago applied to this article of 
namely, “‘ bags.” His hat would be equally suitable for 
a Dastman, a Coalheaver, a Mud-collector, or a Sea- 
fisherman. There is rather a determined expression on 
Old Brux’s face, as if of a man, who having told a story, 
meant to stick to it against all comers. He has an index- 
mane, op to epoch, wanes eee 22 Se ae 
seawards. His nose does duty for his s as far as 
pointing is Rong ge a» Rete being s rat in his e 
pacious pockets, or engaged in holding a big telescope, by 
whieh Brit Borper makes his livelihood. | 

Old Brix’s trade is confined almost entirely to the 
summer season, when, without stirring from one and the 
same spot on the pier, he does a marvellous unt of 


flat-fishing and flat-catching. The flats of 1 are 
nothing to the flats that come down from to 
Srim -Sea in the summer, For them Bri 






DER has his choicest stories and his ies 
impressive manner, For them Brix exhi 
scope, and gives what is, in its way, 
the marv: powers of this 


unequalled glass, by the way, to 
elaases of a very different chattoter is eapacity ae 
a swallower being only rivalled by of his 
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audience, whose open mouths would take down the Sea Serpent 
itself, if Old Brix only insisted that he had seen it himself, and 
that if they got the glass in the right foeus they could see it for 
themselves out there, bless your dear eyes, in the offin’. Woe be 
to the vent’resome person who would dare dispute the merits of 
the telescope, or throw a shadow of a doubt across the brilliant 
narratives of Wittiam Boupex. ‘*’Spose you think as that ain’t 
true what I’m a sayin’ of,” retorts Brix, yith intense irony. 
***Spose you think as I didn’t do one ‘arf o’ what I’ve been a 
tellin’ you? ‘’Spose you won’t believe as this here werry telescup 
warn’t give to me by a great naval h for savin’ of more nor 
two hundred o’ lives at sea? ’Spose you'll not b’live Brix Borpen’s 
word, not when he shows you the inkskéipshun itself wot is in- 
gurved on this here werry telescup, Now then—thur/” and 
triumphantly he exhibits the polished brass of the telescope, where- 
on is engraved as plainly as possible information to the effect, that 


‘* This glass was presénted to W1it1AM Botper, by @ Lieutenant of 


the Royal Navy, for having saved two hundred lives at sea.”’ 

Then the telescope is shut up, and so is the person who had dared 
to doubt the word of Biri Botper. How the shillings and half- 
crowns come out after this, not only as further testimonials to the 
eg oy bravery of t old Tat (and no further questions 
asked), but also to soothe the ruffled feelings of the hero who has 
liyed to hear a slur cast upon the integrity of his hitherto unblem- 
ished character! It takes a great deal of liquor to wash out such a 
stain as this. But Birt Borpgr manages to get over it, and in half 
an more he will be g through a similar performance before 
anothet audience, and with undiminished success. No one has yet 


inquired the name of the Lieutenant of the Royal Navy 
from W this tribute of sdmiration originally came, Atall events, 
his good is written in Brit Botper’s brass. Birrx makes his 
hay while sun shines, May till October, when he retires for 
the wintet, and enjoys well-earned repose, until the first 
warmth of ing, and — of the bathing-machines 
induces —~ his retreat, out he comes fresher than ever. 
Oh, rare Brot, Borper! 





THE GOMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 
Or, the Christmas Letter- Writer. 
I. 
tr, — For the eighth 
time I must re- 
quest your im- 
mediate payment of your 
outstanding three quarters 
parochial rates. 1 am not 
unaware of your Christ- 
mas engagements, but if 
my demand is not at once 
complied with, I shall be 
compelled to forward you 
an oblong slip of paper, 
inviting you to meet Ar- 
EXANDER Epwarp Cock- 
porn in the Queen’s Bench 
at Westminster withir 
fourteen days. 
Yours, &e., 
J, Bumstesoy, 
Vestry Clerk. 
Il. 


; Str,—I am much obliged 
to you for your promised invitation, but I regret to add that I shall 
not be able to —- it, as owing to some hasty remarks once 
delivered at the C. Q. B. by the Lord Chief Justice in relation to 
myself, some mutual embarrassment might be caused by our being 
again thrown together. By the time this reaches you I shall have 
followed my Doetor’s advice, and have sought a more genial clime. 
Letters can be addressed to me, Poste Restante, Monaco. 





Yours, &c., J. Drppier. 

fe A chew bande gout eliepsing 
HEN this epi our our 0 i ill be 
in your arms. It is with That I am enabled to pope re- 
Pes, ¢ your can coeen pale bo mat, catitziog t © 
mirable a parent our 5 attainmen’ 
tre ofthe highest ord, and can sorely decide which th mow 
languages of Greece and Rome or 


i to the of 
his Uraoern aes ltrs He is a most gentlemanly boy, and 


d 

term’s account of £84 18s, 6d., and to call your 
attention to the fact that the college will p Trt «ed the 18th 
prox. Yours very truly, I, SwIsHELt. 





IV. 
Sir, 

My son has returned with a black eye, and smelling strongly 
of smoke. I donot yet know what may be the sum of his school 
acquisitions. Up to the present he has displayed two—a levees 
guinea-pig and three white mice in his trousers’ pockets. Your bill 
is exorbitant, and my son will not return next term. 

Yours, &s., CoRNELIA C/RAKHUS. 
v. 
My Daxrwuve Sister, 

AccorDING to the promise you made when you stopped here 
for three weeks in the summer, the girls and I are looking forward 
to a slight visit to you at this festive season of the year. The two 
girls are much grown, and Ann being fourteen and Eniza now 
twelve, are quite old enough to mix under your ¢uition in the great 
world of London. They can play the ** Sweethearts’ Waltz,” both as 
a duet and a solo, and will thereby be able to amuse your guests. 
Mudborough is very dull just now. Your loving aes 7 

JANE. 
P.S.—I have forwarded you a hamper containing a hare. 


vi. 

My Dartrne Sister, 

: How provoking of you not to have reminded me of my pro- 
mise before. You must know what a perfect wretch of a memory 
mine always was. 1 have our Aunt here for Christmas. 
She is ted to my two boys, but, of course, I shall put in a good 
word for —~ girls. Jam Sat covetous of her money. Poor, dear 
children, how sorry I am they cannot come to town for the holidays. 
But time soon passes, and next Christmas you must all come. 


Yours everly, Emrny. 


P.S.—The hamper was unpaid, and the hare was—well! This 
muggy weather! ! ! 
Vil. 
My Dear Sir, 

Your well-known generosity as a Theatrical Manager alone 
tempts me to ask youafayour. I have several friends from the 
country who have never seen a Pantomime on Boxing Night. Will 
- please send me by return of post, seven stalls, or | don’t mind 

ress circle seats, if they are in the first row? if you have any 
tickets for the pit, I should like to give my servants atreat. Ex- 
cuse my asking, but I met you at an evening party at Mrs. A. 
MATHEWs once, and consider you quite in the light of an old friend, 


Yours sincerely, Jor1a McCraesvs. 


vii. 


Tue Manager of the Polyolbion Theatre presents his compliments 
to Mrs. McCreesvs, and is glad to say that every seat in the house 
is engaged for Boxing Night. The Manager regrets that he has for- 
gotten Mrs. A. Maruew’s evening party, and the delightful 
meeting alluded to by Mrs. McCueesvus. 

Ix. 

Messrs. Jewitr and Trazer beg to enclose Mr. ©’ MuLiicAn’s 
account with their clients, Coot asp Peanopy, (which has now been 
running three years), with their charge for the present application 
amounting to £3 10s. 6d. Messrs. J. asp 8, have to state that 
their clients have been compelled to stop payment, that their affairs 
are in course of liquidation, and that prompt settlement of this 
amount will prevent the accrual of legal expenses. 


x. 

Mr. O’Muuican begs to inform Messrs. Jewirr ann Teazer 
that he is in the same position as their clients. His affairs also being 
in liquidation, he begs to refer Messrs. J. awp 8. to the liquidators 
for their own demand, as well as that of their clieut«, Messrs. CooL 


AND Pganopy, and hopes they may get it. 


The History of a Life. 
IN FIVE siTTINGS. 
(Dedicated to the Author of “ Lothair.’’) 
A Lawren’s Stool. 
An Author’s Library Lounge. 
A Parliamentary Seat. 
AT Bench. 
A Trium Arch—of Windsor Chairs! 





AccertaBLe New Year's Girr.—Marshal MacManon’s ‘(rennes— 
of Constitutional Government to France. 
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CHURCH MILLINERY. 


WanTeD, aT Mapame Connconpr’s EsTaABLisHMENT FOR READY-MADE VESTMENTS, ReceNT STREET, TWO OR THREE TALL, GENTEREL- 





Looxinc Youxna Men, ov CLERICAL ASPECT, FOR THE TryINc-ON DepakTMRNT. 














GREAT INVESTMENT—UNRIVALLED OPPORTUNITY. 
TURK EY-IN-EUROPE COMPANY, LIMITED. 


Capital Five Hundred Millions, in Twenty Shares of Twenty-Five 
Millions each. Formed to buy up and utilise a most important 
Progerty ta the East, the present holders being compelled to 
wind up. 

Directors. 
ALexaANDER Romanorr, for Russia. 
Francis Josern Harssvura, for Austria. 
WittraAm Howenzottern, for Germany. 
Victron Emmanvet, for Italy. 
Groncr Aveustensure, for Greece. 
Mitan Onrenovicn, for Servia. 
Nicnoras Dantretorr, for Montenegro. 
(With power to add to their number.) 
Secretary for the East—His Highness the Khedive of Ecyrr. 

Secretaries for the Western Board. 

Messrs. Bismarck, lonatrerr, ANpRAssy, Komonpovnros, Kristics, 

and Perrovicu. 

Bankers—A powerful Syndicate from the Directors of the National 
Banks of Berlin, Vienna, St. Petersburg, Athens, Belgrade, 
and Cettigne. 

A more detailed programme will be shortly issued. 

It is understood that the Director ALExanpeR RomAnorr has a 
Mortgage of One Hundred Millions on the property, of which, how- 
ever he is willing to take pooment, ptaseel and interest, in paid- 
up Shares, besides giving his valuable aid in the management of the 
property—which will be taken as a going concern, 








COMFORT FOR FRANCE, 


Rervsvicans of France, dismiss your fears: 
You may be Grivy-eyed, yet have no Turers. 








HOLLINGSHEAD ON THE PLACE OF CARICATURE IN 
THE ARTS. 


Mr. HorirvcsHeap disclaims all intention of personal disrespect 
to Mr.,WuistLer in his introduction of a caricature of him and his 
pictures in his successful adaptation of The Grasshopper. 

Mr. Wuistter, he says, attended the last rehearsal, and like the 
Russian Commandant de Place on the Coblentz Column that re- 
corded the invasion of Russia by the French, inscribed his ‘ Vx 
et approuvé par nous, WuistLer,” below Mr. Pretiecaini’s 
‘charge.’ In fact, it was in answer to an invitation from Mr. 
Ho vtnesneapd for this'purpose, that the Artist wrote playfully back, 
‘* Wiistier, and I’ll come to thee, m i 

** Pellegrini,” in English, means “ Pilgrims.” Mr, WuisTLEr, we 
understand, playfully congratulated his caricaturist on his ‘‘ Pil- 

im’s Progress,” attributing that Progress to the influence on the 
Pil im’s style of even an attempt to turn him (W.) into ridicule. 
Pellegrini, as WhuistLer triumphantly remar 
satirise the author of Colour-symphonies without giving his own 
miserable art a shove up. “Such is the effect,” added the great 
Colour-symphonist, ‘‘ of poking fun at genius, even with the wrong 
end of the stick!” 


» cannot even 





A Proclamation. 
Susp! 
Fork many years you have been oppressed by the Wolf. 
Last summer you defied him, and would assuredly have been eaten 
had not the Shepherds interfered on your behalf. Then the Wolf, 
in spite of his teeth, was forced to retire, and you z to leave 
him alone. You have chivalrously kept your promises. As the 
Wolf had teeth, you wisely waited until they should be drawn. 
!—noble, iotic Sheep !—thanks to your good and str 
friend, the Bear, the Wolf’s teeth are drawn and claws clipt 
It is, therefore, now your bounden duty to go and kick him, 
when it comes to cutting up, to take as much of his carcase as the 
Bear will give you. 
Given at Our Court of Belgrade. ( Signed) 


B 


LAMBKEIN, 
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M. te Manécuar. “JE NY SUIS PLUS—MAIS—JE RESTE!!!” 
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HOW FATHER O’SHEE LAID IN HIS CHRISTMAS COALS. 


Youre Patsy Motioy was as pasty a boy 

As was ever of widdy the pride and the joy ; 

And as for his Ass, ee no baste could 

That beautiful baste ut ie ofié fault, alas! ; 
When she felt she'd « lead, you might kick and might 


goad, 
Bat the deuce of @ foot would she move on the road, 


Till you'd ticklé her bones Wid a handful of stones— 
And that hint she'd take, thé desateful ould toad ! 
*. « . * 


The Widdy, half yah » seule, looked in the shed, 
ut sorra the peat could she find, so i 
a Sure i th cine out of few’l, and the sights could and - 


erew'l; 
Take the baste for a load of Wallsends, Par, my jew!” 
> — * 





So Par made a start, wid the coals in 

But the baste wid her tantrums 6 his heart; 

For never a stip would she move tip! 

Bat she stood like a pig wid her legs A: yi 

**Ochone! wirra-’sthrne! Arrah, what will I do?” 

Cried Par, as he sat in a terrible stew. 

Then he called on the Saints, and he called on the d—— 

(( won’t say the word—sure it wouldn’t be civil !) 

To bring him a stone to bestow on the baste— 

When, troth! at that moment up strowls an ould Praste! 

And who should it be but Father O’SHEx! 

And he says, “‘ My son Patsy! my son Pat!” says he, 

** Sich language is really shocking to me. 

Sure, what is the matther?” ‘ The matther!” says Par, 

** Now, saving your prisence, by this and by that ! 

The murthering baste will not budge the laste taste.” 

‘Then why don’t you bate her?” replied the ould 
Praste. 

‘“*Ts it batin’?” says Par. “ By the Saint in my hat! 

’Tisn’t batin’ she cares for—och! not in the laste— 

Ochone and ochone! if I’d only a stone——!” 

** A stone!” says the Praste—ah thin, wasn’t he artful? — 

* A stone! hy, ye Omadhaun, look at yer eartfull! ” 

. Ti for you ! ” Pat sings out ; “‘ them’s the jockeys 

0,” 

And clutching two handsful with joyous “ hurroo,” 

He let fly in haste at the back of his baste, 

That not likin’ the taste, started off as if chased 

By the ould one himself, for a good rood or two. 

But Pat knew the thrick, and whenever she ’d kick, 

Or stop in her canther, the coals would fall thick 

On her ribs and her back, till the road was astrew 

Wid best Wallsends, and Parsy’s poor baste black and 


blue! 





“ . * 


A few minutes later the Praste you ’d have seen, 
Wid his shovel and crate, and his purty colleen. 
** Colleen dhas,” said the Praste, ‘‘ sure ’tis wicked to waste 
The goods of this world—’tis the best Wallsend coal— 
Take it up every lump, if you vally your soul! ”’ 

, * * * 





As for Par and the widdy—I will not be guessing 7) “its 
What Ae got—but I ’ll go bail’t wasn’t a blessing ! Chernin 








Some things, however, he will say, believing it timely and even 


PARTURIUNT MONTES. urgent to say them. , 
Casiset Councils! Royal Visits! Papers that contradict each BN pe ay em but ty sremete ee ee ns Punak 
ean pa Se mee = authority ! Gossip at high tide! Gobe- | to Parliament. Bat if all’hends be piped to shift H.M.S. Britannia’s 


| : oy =, 1.2... | neutral d, and b her within the drift of the 
The Mountain of Official Resolves isin labour. What will it bring aa et ae he a il hour that the crew were 


forth—Monse or Earthquake, Dispatches Demonstrations or Deti- | + roused u ” because it will be with half a heart and a divided 
ance, Big words or Great Deeds, muster of armies for war and move- | wil] that ¢ will obey—if they obey—the boatswain’s whistle. 


ment of fleets for battle, or only bandying of big words and bran- | . ’ : 
dishing of official pens, with no bloodshed behind them’ Thus far arliamentary, Bull’s-eye should just now be Ime to 


the 
there is but one birth of the Labouring Mountain which England and ps goa Seer ey = mart heard byway of close p 
the world knows of—the Meeting of Parliament three weeks betore | “°¥ ceak on in ite deliberations, and the Parliamentary 
the usual time. But whether this will be to sanction wary resolves or | Ball’s-foot eat down : and with a will—that is reason 
— to vote re or a soldiers ant may peneeens for Punch and his Great nitain 1, be glad and thankfyl, whatever 
of action, to & satety-vaive tor pent-up popular steam, or to pro- | i, to be hoped ns of labouring mountain whose travail 
vide buffers of tall talk for Ministerial responsibility, to strengthen | 4 . 
weak ds and brace up tottering knees, or to show strong arms he Clubs are wo loud about. 
ready to strike in, and our Collective Wisdom chorussing Mr. Mac 
Dexmort, to reveal divided counsels, or to announce the welded will : . 
of a United Nation, it is for time to show—not for Punch to pro- | Niarvne’s “ Conan ov Tue Szason.”—*‘ A muggy Christ- 
phesy. mas and a sloppy New Year.” 
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“OVER THE AGRICULTURAL LABOURERS’ FRANCHISE.” 


WHEN THEY DO DISAGREE, THEIR DISAGREEMENT I8 WONDERFUL. 








WHAT HE HAS LAID HIMSELF OPEN TO. 


Iw spite of his refusal to enter into a tree-felling contest, Mr. 
Gtapston® continues to be overwhelmed with challenges. He has 
been kind enough to forward us a selection of a few typical ones :— 

No. 1.—Postmark, *‘ Lower Tooting.” 

Proressor Brown’s compliments to Mr. Giapstong, and Professor | 
Brown understands that Mr. Grapstone is fond of delivering 
Lectures. The Professor for the last forty years has been taking his 
celebrated entertainment, ‘‘ Five-and-twenty Minutes with the | 
Cannibals,” round the Provinces. The Professor will be happy to 
lecture inst Mr. Grapstone for ten ds aside. Each lecturer 
to bring his own dissolving views and ¢ costumes. 

No. 2.— Postmark, *‘ Hackney.” 

Mr. Penny A. Lover begs to welcome Mr. Giapstone as a brother | 
contributor to periodical literature. Mr. P. A. Louver desires to enter | 
into a friendly competition with Mr. Guapstong. Say for ten shil- 
lings aside. Both authors to furnish an article. The subject to be 
chosen by the Editor of the Hackney Morning Thunderbolt, who 
might also act as Judge. A card by return of post would oblige. 

No. 3.— Postmark, ‘‘ New York.’ 

Exprep E. Stocum presents Ais compliments to the Right 
Honourable Privy Councillor Grapstonr, M.P., and would be lad 
to make a deal with him. Exprep E. Stocum has seen pictures 
of the Right Honourable Privy Councillor Guapstonr, M.P., in 
many positions as a cutter. Etprep E. Stocum begs to say 
that a Lecture Entertainment in that connection would pay over 
here. Extprep E. Stocum is B yw to conclude an engagement 
with the Right Honourable Privy Councillor Grapsrong, M.P., for 
the regular lecturing round of United States and the Canadas 
with ‘* A Lecture on Lumbering by a British Ex-Leader.” Mr. Et-| 
prep E. Stocum would find the lumber, but Privy Councillor 
Guapetone, M.P., would be expected to bring his own axe and jaw. 


Cable terms. 
No. 4.—Postmark “* Paris.” 

Tae Author of The History of a Crime sends his paternal 
greeting to the Feller of Trees. Art converseswith Toil. A grand 
sight! The Author of The History of a Crime once insulted a/| 
regiment of soldiers out of an omni window. The Feller of | 
Trees has been photographed in his shirt-sleeves. Both have showed | 
to an astonished world that they possess a delicate sense of the 
ridiculous. Why should not these two contemporary illustrations 
unite in a record of their trials, tributes, triumphs, political and 
personal? It would be a glorious work! It would be more. It 
would be a curiosity. 


No. 5.— Postmark “* Dublin.” 


Mr. Pat Motor has noticed that Mr. Grapstone has lately paid 
a visit to Shillelagh Wood. Mr. Mottoy has been told that Mr. 





Grapstore cut an elegant sprig from that same wood. Mr. Mottoy 


has himself a very well-balanced and well-seasoned selection of twigs 
of the same timber, and is game for a friendly quarter of an hour with 
Mr, Giapstone if he’ll do him the honour to tread on the tails of 
his coat, or allow Mr. Mottoy to perform the same pas on the tails 
of Mr. Grapstone’s. Each Gentleman to bring hisown alpeen, and 
find his own plaister. 

No. 6.—Postmark ‘‘ Fleet Street.” 

Mr. Punch has noticed with much pain that Mr. GLApstonE, since 
his retirement from office, has been in the habit of placi himself 
in undignified and, occasionally, ridiculous positions before the 
Pablic. In his youth, Mr. Punch was in the habit of making a 
show of himself in the public streets. On reaching years of dis- 
eretion, Mr. Punch, remembering that it was infra dig. to posture 
before a gaping crowd, adopted a bearing more in keeping with his 
years, antecedents, and character. Mr. Giapsrone cannot do better 
than follow his friend Mr. Punch’s example. 


But this correspondence with the Right Honourable W. E. G. and 
the hosts whom he excites to emulation, has not been the only effect 
of Mr. Hopxryson’s challenge. It has led to the making of a series 
of similar offers in other and scarcely less distinguished quarters. 

The following, a few out of many replies, may possess some 
interest for those to whom the lighter recreations of noteworthy men 
afford matter for philosophic reflection :— 


I. 
From the Earl of BraconsrreLp, on his being invited to paint a 
Pantomimic Transformation Scene, 
Sr, 


T cannot but regard the challenge you have been so good as 
to send me asa naive and notable compliment; but I at once give 
in. The excellence to which I have attained in the art of openin 
out, as‘itiwere, on the astonished gaze, sudden scenes of striking an 
unanticipated splendour, is not such as to enable me to enter myself 
as the rival of those whose triumph may be said to consist rather 
in the calm beauty of growing and gradual development than in the 
blinding bewilderment of sudden and surprising change. Under these 
circumstances I must be content to leave you to your laurels, and 
subscribe myself Your faithful Servant, 

BEACONSFIELD. 


Il. 
From the Emperor of Russia on his being offered several points in a 
P game of Beggar my Newhbour. 
TR, 
I am commanded by m 


yA Master to inform you tha’ 
while thanking you for the considerable odds which you are di 

to offer him in the event of his being willing to take a hand wi 

at “‘ Beggar my neighbour,” he regrets that he is quite unable to 
aceede to request through an hereditary ignorance of 
nature of the game to which you refer. Accept, &c., 
GorTscCHAKOFF. 


Psi 
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CASE OF NECESSITY. 


Tue Italian House of Commons has voted the Penal 

: | Code proposed by the Minister of Grace and Justice, 
ty oo seen aoeens ital punish- 
| ment, amid use e8, its neces- 
| si trollgble impulse—forza irresistibile—as an 
in the event of being finally 

will indeed be a saving clause for criminals. 

| If, according to our English form of indictment, Italians 
it crimes because of “‘ being instigated by the 


H | ” and is to extenuate crime, and “needs 
must when the drives ”—who can ever be hanged ? 
ily, Italy has % House of Lords in her Senate, as 


“well as a House of Commons in her Chamber of Repre- 
‘sentatives. The Senate ma bo patelp trusted $ SEE, 
y v » Signor Mawcrmt’s 
rather rash and risky if benevolent measures, and leave 
forza irresistible still face to face with the gallows—to 
| try ,conclusions which is stronger, the irresistible im- 
| pulse that leads to cutting throats, or the fear of the 
cord that compresses them. Punch, on the whole, 
ay Dg sg yd in a land where most 
ives, and where assassinations run to the 

tune of 8 per annum. 


i 
a 
: 








A CHRISTMAS CATECHISM. 
(For the Use of Infant Schools.) 


| "Wao made the first Plum-pudding, and did he take a 
pill after it ? 
Was kissing under the Mistletoe in fashion with the 
Druids, or were they more in favour of kissing under the 
| rose ? 
| How came it that St. George was long esteemed the 
patron Saint of Snapdragons ? 
Why is it that a le always gets a Christmas-box ? 
Do you think that Robinson Crusce in all his foreign 
travels ever climbed a Christmas-tree / 
| Who invented Mince-pies, and how many did he eat ? 
| Are you fond of Christmas Waits, and which do you 


me + | like best—the long Waits that occur between the scenes 





| on the first night of a Pantomime, or the short Weights 
| that oecur when you buy a pound of plum-cake, or an 
ounce of sugar-plums or toffee at a street-stall? 

Where were Harlequin and Columbine when the 


Chinamaniac Mistress (with tears in her Voice). “Sux, Mary, wHatT your limelight went out ? 
CARKELESSNESS HAS DONE! YoU HAVE BROKEN ONE OF MY FAVOURITE Cours!” 


Maid. *‘Yus, M’w. I’m very Soney, ror I'M very 
MYSELF!” 








PARTIAL TO OLD CHINA 


ServiaA RecnuRIsteENED.—Time-Servia. 








Int. 
From Mr. Parwk& tt, on his receiving a Challenge from the Proprietor 
of a damaged Steam- Roller. 
Sir, 

I am not surprised that, provided you can get me d machine 
on its side, lengthways across Temple Bar, you should back yourself 
to stop the entire traffic of Fleet Street. But I am not accustomed 
to entering into trivial contests of this kind. Get a couple of Cir- 
cuses, half-a-dozen Furniture-vans, and a Wild Beast Show into Pall 
Mall Place, and back, and then I may look at you. 

Yours, &c., 8. C. Parwett. 
Iv. ° 
From Marshal MacManoy, on his refusing to be fired, for a Wager, 
From a Cannon. 
Monstevr, 

Your challenge, inspired doubtless by my recent situation, 
has been made under a cimalape misconception of the circumstances 
which surround and direct me. It is true that, notwithstanding 
that the gunpowder was ready in the Chamber, I have reposed for 
some time with my head looking from the cannon’s mouth. But I 
had no intention of being fired off. No. That is the business of 
acrobats, not of Presidents. I have, therefore, got out. 

Accept, Monsieur, the assurance of my distinguished consideration. 
MacManon. 
v 
From Prince Bismanck, on being invited, by the Stationers’ Company, 
to write a Prophetic Almanack against the Editor of “ Old 
Moore.” 
You want to know what’s going to happen next? Try your 


own Sphinx. Yours, &e., BisMARCK. 


A REMARKABLE PROCLAMATION, 
(From the ‘‘ Glasgow Herald.”) 


Here isa aneting piece of intelligence from the Glasgow Herald, 
We should scarcely have expected it to reach us vid eee = 

“Iavine.—Harbour Trust.—The Harbour-Master reported that the north 
pole had been washed away, and he was instructed to have a temporary one 
erected at onee, and to make arrangements for the erection of a permanent 
one.”’ 


This will naturally be annoying to Captain Sir G. Nanrs, Captain 
Srevensoy, and their gallant shipmates of the Alert and Discovery. 
phy never hope to “ pick up” the old Pole now! n the other 
hand, the erection of a temporary substitute, and then the provision 
of a permanent Pole, will furnish agreeable and useful occupation to 
the Kictic voyagers of the future, whom we presume the Harbour- 
Master of Irvine will at once proceed to enrol. It is a very flattering 
commission for & provincial official, and one hitherto, however 
respectable, y not prominent. 





Christmas Games (for European Powers, Big and Little). 


A vsrro-HvuwnGgary.—The Race Game. 
England.—Cross Questions and Crooked Answers. 
France —Craseg Neighbour 

rermany.— m 
Peer AES y 4 
Greece.—Catch as Catch Can. 
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| Russia an ultimatum. 
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| they "ve 2 divided pe yl F ye fn; ond los 
A N THE VERY BEST AUTHORITY. Dexsy said to a friend of mine only the other day t 
iu © . ep he had never known a war but the first thing that went 
or little bigds were | was the Ministry. That don’t look much like meaning 
never busier, but) business. 
the difficulty is to - ; 
reconcile their| Andsoon, da capo—Rt hobe and Turkophile, Black 
chirpings. Here| and White, Peace and War, Right and Left, Ding Dong, 
are specimens of | Hammer and Tongs—right im each other’s teeth—but 
the sort of things| ALL ALIKE on THE Best Avruoatrr ! 
they bring us, and 
Wall on he, Jen ee ——— 
y ansoority, 6 REGENERATE RUSSIA. 

Inquiries have! ge ex-Premier has added r to the series of 
been directed to| jetters which have recently won him such special cele- 
the Horse Guards, | rity, 
and the Ordnance| + 'fjid you really, illustrioug WitttaMm, in the year 
Branch of the War | 1854, deliver the subjoined sentences touching the 
Office Store De-| Crimean Wag, on your legs in the House of Commons ? 
partment. and) Because if you did, they seem rather to falsify your pre- 

ranepert, Branch | sent position : 
of the Admiralty, : , 
as to within what time an expeditionary force of twenty-five thousand men could| _ 1 apprehend thet what we think to secure by the war is not 


he . sauippe Sted the settlement of any question regarding the internal govern- 
e fed, mustered, equipped, and embarked for the Mediterranean, ment of Turkey, o. this will be a work for many years, but there 
They have received no orders, and had no special inquiries, either at the War is te gener oe a Snose whieh aired teist. = 
Office or the Admiralty. S we are upon to resist by all means in our power.” 
The Fleet has been ordered to enter the Dardanelles. To the gnestion substantially proposed as above by a 
‘* Sheffield Liberal” our Wrtt1aM thus replied :— 
a AE * Sim,—I do not doubt I said, and it was quite true if I did, 
An expeditionary force will sail for Gallipoli before Parliament meets, that the immediate object of the war in 1551 was to repel the 
4 ; aggression ud Lager upon Turkey. Rage made 2 coment at 
that time which did not concern the redress of the isti 
It would take us, at least, grievances, but in the opinion of all Europe attacked Turkey in 
violation q, pole ar. The war —< at reppeena that 
violation of law, but with it were combined measures which were 
then believed to be realities, and to provide for the redress of 
The Ovex told Tuponese eaerre, when he dined at wise a other hanes ated faithful Servant, "EL Gapstoms,” 
day, that she considered the behaviour of the Russian quite as bad now as|_ , : 
before the Crimean war, and that she didn’t see why this country should put up | Thus completely sweet WILLIAM, that flower of States- 
with it any longer. men, shuts up the questioner of his ¢o: r bie his 
' | old self, and his former speeches. No doubt in Bar- 
Her Masasty told Lord Beaconsrietp at Hughenden, the other day, that she | r,~wra went to war with the object of repressing Russia’s 
considered the immediate summoning of Parliament the best guarantee for the | violation of public law, though not altogether irrespect- 
pre or of European peace, and that she was confident it would not be| ively of British interests and of the circumstance that 
disturbed. she then had France for an ally. Nowshe means to wait 
The Cabinet is hopelessly divided. Braconsrretp is nobody—has quite lost | till she is sure British interests are in danger. Who can 
his nerve. The Marquis of Satisnvry all but snapped his fingers in his face at | say that they will be? In 1854 Czar Nicnotas did not 
the last Cabinet Council, and he did not seem even to resent it. = oe > gg ot in ee 
Sitsitaale erritorial conquest. Czar ALEXANDER in 187 pro- 
BEACONSFIELD is master of the situation. Absolutely leads Denny by the | fessed as his object the enforcing of food government for 
nose. SALisnury is nowhere. He and Carnarvon have been completely | theSuiray’s Christian subjects, and disclaimed any other. 
snuffed out; Srarvrorp is flaccidity personified; and Cross daren’t call his | There may be those who hope shortly to see the PorTE con- 


























The Fleet is to remain at its old anchorage-ground in Besika Bay. 





The Mediterranean garrisons can’t spare a man. It wot east, | 
three months to equip and set twenty thousand men in line of battle within | 
striking distance of the Russians. 





| soul his own. | cede this demand, and there an end ; peace restored early 


They are going to ask Parliament for six millions. They have offered in the New Year—perhaps before Parliament = 


~ + of Sanaa ae ee or 
— n that happy event, the business for the despatch o 
You mark my words, Ministers only want a Parliamentary buffer between | which Peslieset is summoned to meet on that early da 
them and the Impracticables, in and out of the Cabinet. Bless you—they don’t | may be whittled down to a talk about the terms on ‘whic 
mean to do anything. woah peace has been made. This will be an eminently Parlia- 
Burope will be in a blaze in two months. ee pee a ee a ee terial -v 
The three Emperors will settle everything off their own bats. We shall|"@ntees” involving territorial acquisition, or om .any 
baste ait but wil lenin i aay we 
We mean to take over the Turkish Fleet from the SULTAN, nominally as a| have been proved to the satisfaction, if to the confuta- 
guarantee for the bondholders—of course, to keep it out of the hands of the| tion, of Turcophile alarmists, that the Christian cause 
Nate mney = woe a mere — for ie younan war, and that 
: ee oe jalthough in 1854 Russialwarred for mere spoliation, in 
_ We have told GorrscH KOFF we shall consider his insistance on the passage | 1877 she did battle from an exalted par tes of 
of the Dardanelles for Russian war-ships a casus belli, | Christian sympathy. is may be - Lr er pt Nao 
a f ’ ’ ' Czar, ALEXANDER another. e moderation us- 
Ministers are quite ready to discuss the terms on which ships of war may | sian proposals very 8 ily Biconsteake such a differ- 
pass the Straits—on the principle of ‘‘ One down, another come on.”’ | ence between the two Czars, and their respective Russias 
d policies, ill tri hantly attest the discernmen 
It has been decided that we are to defend the lines of Chekmedjé. We have | a well othe ccnehstenan al our > bear pend A Wao 
had ten Engineer Officers planning the works there these eight months, and 
laying out the camping ground. All the commissariat contracts are made. wet 


The Cabinet have kept us quite clear of the mess so far, and depend upon it Permutations and Combinations ; 
they ’ll bring us through it without war. Or, Fourtou v. Dufaure. 


The G p ' acre ik Macaroon, in his reckoning on a coup, 
es Dopernenent means to put its foot down, and is satisfied it has the Employed, in combination, one four two; 


But finding France that figure would ignore, 
































The Government has not the most distant idea of fighting. They admit He tried, in permutation, one two four. 
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A PRECAUTIONARY MEASURE. 


** Now @o To ScHooL, AND BE A GOOD Boy. AND MIND rou 
DON’T USE ANY RUDE Worps! ’ 

‘Rope Worps! ert me A vew, Muu, ann THEN ! SHALL 
KNOW, you know!” 





GOOD WOMAN’S WORK. 

Poncu lately uttered words of wisdom on the “little health ” of 
the Ladies. He is reminded in good time of the “‘ Ladies’ Sanitary 
Association,” * whose business it is to spread the knowledge of those 
laws, by observance whereof— 


“Those may health who ne'er had health before, 
And those who have little health may make it more.” 


In 1857, a few wise women, impressed by a sense of the wide- 
spread ignorance of the laws of health, and the vast amount of pre- 
ventible illness and death thence arising, set to work to get together 
and circulate plain knowledge on the subject. Some wise men 
helped the wise women., They began with Lectures to Ladies, and 
went on with Tracts. Never was a more praiseworthy or helpworthy 
tractarian movement than that which sprang from the ‘* Ladies’ 
Sani Association,” in words of wisdom on The Worth of Fresh 
Air, Use of Pure Water, The Value of Good Food, How to 
Nurse the Sick, The Health of Mothers, How to Clothe and 
Manage a Baby, The Power of Soap and Water, &e., &e., &e., 
and other such “ ” truths, which have circulated in swarms 
from their eighty-six to their tens, doing as purifying 
_ ing a work as the insects who spread the pollen of the 

owers. 

With an average yearly income of £350, the Association has, since 
1857, published seventy such tracts, edited by scientific men but writ- 
ten in simple language. The publications of the Association have 
had a circulation of nearly two millions, have been translated into 
several languages, welcomed at hospitals, working-men’s clubs, 
lending libraries, mothers’ meetings, and schools, and distributed 
by Clerey of all denominations, Scripture-readers, City Missionaries, 
Sisters of Mercy, Bible-women, and Sanitary Missionaries. 

The pai on k served to prepare the ed for the 
“* Early ing Association.” The Dance of Death helped to call 
attention to use of arsenic in ball-dresses, flowers, and wall- 
peas. Dress and its Cost, pleaded not unsuccessfully for over- 

ed seamstresses, working weary hours in ill-ventilated rooms, 
and from the same source came the t effort to obtain seats for 
shop-women, who suffer go much bylong hour of standing behind 
counters, which is relief steadily, though slowly. 

The delivery of lectures on health, sanitary improve- 


* The Office is 22, Berners Street, and its Secretary is Miss Rosz ApAms. 








| ments, and domestic economy, formed another principal feature in 
| the Ladies’ crusade. Some seventy courses have been delivered on 
|physiology, public health, gymnastics, chemistry, cooking, and 
|nursing. Branch associations have been formed, day nurseries 
| have been opened, houses cleaned, cleansing materials lent, clothing 
| clubs formed, and even a company for building suitable dwellings 
fur the poor. Poor London children have been fed, cared for, and 
made happy, in a humble way. Baths, washing-tubs, pails, brooms, 
and brushes, disinfectants, cooking utensils, and nursing appliances, 
patterns of garments, made and unmade, text-books on domestic 
economy, models of filters, a nn ventilators, invalid cooki 
and nursing appliances, have been kept and lent for purposes 
illustration. . 

The Association has helped to introduce into schools text-books 
of domestie economy, and in its last tract, Owr Schools and Public 
Heaith, has tried to draw the attention of all engaged in trainin 
so zune to the importance of teaching physiology and the laws o 

ea 


In the face of the needs ing and the work accomplished, the 
Association may fairl e credit, in its own words, for having 
laboured, ‘* by God’s te seoure happier, purer, more intelli- 
gently-managed homes for at thier, more tempe- 
rate, truer manhood womanhood for her sons and daughters.” 
Punch, at this Christmas-tide, can have no fitter function than to 
point to what these Ladies have done, and to ask al! his Lady-readers 
~ only to wish well to, but to join and aid, their wise and kindly 
efforte, 





NEW YEAR’S LEAVES. 
(That might be “ turned over” with advantage.) 


On and after the First— ; 

» —<_ Pee ney, ~ might abandon the oracular diplology of 

e or ‘ 

r. Batent might look rather less to the points of his oratory, and 
rather more to acearacy of his data. 

Mr. GLapstons t leave the themes proper for the stump to 
the mountebank who is in place on it, and preserve unimpaired the 
hard-won dignity of a great name. 70 

Lord Dany might manage to see less than seven distinct sides to 
every question, and, when occasion requires, might even bring his 
great mind to a definite statement in black and white. 

Mr. Lowe might relinquish his taste for political calisthenics, and 
i months as a farm labourer without the franchise. 

~~ om of Russta might give up a military parade or two at 
St. Petersburg, 
Gunpowder.” 

Mr. Macxonocure might deny himself a little bit of trimming, 
a vestment, a mop a mow, and a flower-pot or two, and inculcate 
by his practice some of the obedience and respect to authority which 


e8. 

MacManor might avoid thrust by his advisers into 
qentematife situations, accomp! facts, and brush up his 
best cvcked-hat for the Opening of the Coming Exhibition. 

The British Mason might gather from experience that his Em- 
ployers were not solely for his convenience, and, the next 
time he has a chance of a job, not be fool enough to hand it over to 
a set of F because he is too dense to understand a simple 
sum in Rule-of-Three. 

The Turkish Government might give up a hopeless contest with 
the “logic of events,” and set about the more rational business of 
paying up arrears to the Holders of its Foreign Debt, together with 
a handsome bonus. 

The Patriotic Alarmist might fall asleep without thinking out a 
Government Plan for the Defence of the Isle of Dogs, and define 
“‘ British Interests ” without either referring to Pirr, quoting 
PALMERSTON, or using a rhyming dictionary, and 

The Man who takes a Conenen Sense View of It, might pay a 
little less attention tc the scares of the hour, and quietly wait the 
Opening of Parliament. 


and try an experiment in ‘‘ Civilisation without 








[Ea 


Misnomers. 


Wao would ex to find our War-deprecating and Tree-felling 
ex-Premier in sree inmoribed “Ha! War-den e while his rival, 


who never an axe, sits in “ Hughen-den”? Surely the 
names must have got transposed. Or is it merely a brace of cases of 
the right man not in the right place ? 





SHAKSPEARE TO WIT. 
Scrence has lost a distinguished follower in Herr Kvummxonrr, 


the inventor of the famous “coil” whieh bears his name. Herr 
RuuMxonrr, who was as benevolent as he was scientific, has just 





“ shuffled off this mortal coil” at Paris, at an advanced age. 
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PUNCH’S NEW-YEAR’S CRACKERS. 
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LEARLY no one has yet discovered what cannot be packed into these ingenious 
devices.— Daily News on Cosaques and Bonbons. 
Svar! Bang! Pall on, my merry mep 
The Sage stands by, your sport surveying. 
Pal Sood to — oon and then, for playi 
‘unch provides you games for playing. 
Yet Wisdom’s ever-watchful eye, , 
From veriest trifies knowledge gleaning, 
In your disportings may espy . 
me pregnant or prophetic meaning. 
Here Sphinx and Woodman tug and strain, 
At en policies, whose tissue 
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Punch fain would in common gain 
— her pun they serve, may issue. 
both those wreaths still intertwine 

B.TANN1A’s brow, and bloom upon her : 

For one of safety is the sign. 

The is erown of honour. 


Here Russ and Turk, waist Yelo-belie chime, 
Pull angrily in hostile fash 
Alas, that at this holy jon. 
Religious zeal means ruthless ion | 
But see the Gliwe-branch and | 
y their fair omen find sb; 
Where Justice potently prevails, 
Peace is a prompt ont willing. 
Prgnee ond 4 her Marshal pall a 
j Sey should ether. 
Pragoe wine , } May Freedom's tree take root, 
winds defy, w 
The Ph ret Wie dvands it now, 
d Progress ? 


Priest pulls alls ‘guinst priest. A so A sorry sight 


That little 

Punch bids them the osiee of f right, 
And li to the voice of reason, 

Or snap ne’er to reknit, 


Like. #8 crackers rent asunder ; 
schecnis 

The of all these sons of thunder. 
Uc mage hom y 


aio ] War to the knife 
Is not word sotnp tnd wiven. 
hehe ttlenda, cn wealth aah fio Cached: 
Ceca i ae 
all should understand 


lS ties seem riven. 


toa tage 
The morals of his New Year’s Crackers. 





REASONS FOR THE EARLY MEETING OF 
PARLIAMENT. 


find it necessary forthwith to 
"“Boowuse Eng Russia. ’ 
te anxious €6 utter Adistints See 
tion of her meen 
Because England purposes the immediate annexation 


BErcavsE 


‘prove that India was never 


Princo BisMaRcx. 
Bismarck of an over- 


me out at once. 


to 
thoroughly secure, thanks to our 


liv 
perfect con- 


and everybody was anxiously 
rs 

. Punch, after mature de- 

, this ix "divulging a Cabinet 





Ey 





“THE STATE OF PUBLIC FEELING.” 


OVERNMENT wl hanes astgned, on 
at e early re-assembling 

of Parliament, Mr. "Punch hastens 
to allay an by stating the real 


motive. 

f the Session, the Government, anxious to 
Question, intend to propose a Select Com- 
those “‘ who know all about it.” These 

itself, but in a select circle of London 
The Committee will examine 
——/, Specimens of the 
in f ~——- of the Turks, 
in Ob > niet ae 

» yes, have 0 
a a -_* of idea they 
"t you 4-% because he wanted to 
capital,’—just 80; that ’s what I 

Se peter 

a few 
wad Bulgarians, and then Giaperowr 
; that’s my notion. Dare say the Bul- 
ts are a Radical lot—Communists 
No, have never read any history ; don’t 
wepapers much, either, Have a general 
w-candies, kills Poles wherever 
go to his church. Am rather 
oundedly dry, don’t you 


st Smashers).—‘‘ Was never asked to 
Z y; think it rather impertinent to ask my 
Am told the Russians want 2 take Gibraltar, or 
distance between Kars and Calcutta ; 


eed ee 
re4 


i 


rising politician, and a writer of Leading Articles. 
Am considered rather an authority on the Eastern Question. Give Russia a 
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‘ niece of - mind’ every morning. Am satisfied I have plenty | undecided silver emblem in his hat, ought by this time to be a well 


| 
of the commodity to spare. Believe that the voice of the Military | 
Clabs is the Vor Dei. Know that ‘Society’ is in favour of the 
Turks. Consider that the “ee Ten Thousand is more likely to 
be right than the Lower irty Million. Believe that d 
SEACONSFIELD is a second CuatuHam. Was not aware that Lord 
CuatnuaM called Russia ‘our natural ally.’ If so, am of 
opinion it was a slip of the tongue for Turkey. Am aware that 
the most eminent historians ee that the Ottoman Empire in 
Europe is doomed. Do not believe in eminent historians. Prefer 
mystery to history, and hysterics to Believe the Liberal 
Papers to be in the pay of Russia. Believe I am justified in saying 
that a High Personage favours the Turks. Have heard so from a 
friend, who heard a friend say at the Club that the news had eome 
direct from a Royal coachman.” 





FATHER TIME LOQUITUR. 


aven! blessme! ugh-ugh! good 
gracious ! 

What’s this Stygian reek pes- 
tiferous, 

Rising strong and stercoraceous, 

Vietiant, odoriferous ? 

Can it be—tut-tut! such tricks 
I hate !— 

Someone's left the eandle gut- 

: tering, 

Earth with noxious fumes to asphy xiate ? 

Shocking oaths I can’t help muttering ! 


¥ 


Fetch instanter an extinguisher! 

Hore! hurry! ere ye be too late— 

This effluvium is a thing which a 

Fiend might use the Earth to etiolate. 
Bring my matches, quick! a clearer light 
Flash on this worm-eaten planet’s density, 
Lest some blind and blandering aérolite 
Strike and hurl it down the Immensity ! 


OUR WINTER EXHIBITION. 


No. V.—Two Companrow Picrvres tro Britt Botper. THE Last 
or THE Sarmpcate Ser. 
By Your Own Quiet Observer. 

Your Observer has already quietly observed, that, on and about 
the piers and quays, there are several bus' persons in official 
costume, some closely resembling what seems to be the German idea 
of our policeman, as represented on the bon-bon boxes imported into 
England at Christmas-time. One burly, rubicund individual, with 
& sort of waterman’s or fireman’s , in silver, fixed in front of 
a worse than ordinary chimney-pot appears to be attached 
to the bridges les 5 from the outer to the inner basin. He has 
great opportunities of improving himself in all lan as he has 
to open his bridge for the passage of vessels of ous nationalities, 
and as they take a long time in going through his little Suez Canal, 
and as the sailors on board are mostly ready and willing to converse 
with any bystander, specially an official, the gentleman with the 





practised linguist. ies 
Your Observer, however, has noticed that this ’s English is of 
the roughest and readiest school, ang that the 


disposition, only addressing himself on topics of 
pensable pone necessity to his 
any vessel as it passes under his very nose his is a very nose), 
and relapsing immediately into a funiy en whieh nothing 
but Duty’s call (the call of duty would come the Custom-house, 
with which he is probably connected) can arouse him, 

Who remembers the song of ‘‘ Jolly Nose?’’ Not your Quiet 
Observer for one, that is, as sung by the late Mr. Paux Beproxp in 
Jack Sheppard, but it is to be found in Harrison Aniswortu’s 
romantic account of that housebr hero. But if ever there 
were a jolly nose misplaced,—and more’s the pity,—it is to be seen 


on the face of the taciturn Bridge-gate at Seapepte-<o- 
Sea. Silence in such a man is golden. rt he were to indulge in 
chattering, and picking up scraps of knowledge in all how 
lon = it take twenty vessels to pass from the outer to inner 
harbour? This is not a conundrum, it isa problem, whose 

is rendered unnecessary by the exemplary conduct of this worthy 
official, whose life is framed in accordance with the one great 
nautical commandment—'' You must not speak to the man at the 
wheel.” Other men have not the temptation to which he is ex > 
All sorts of men, at all sorts of wheels, are daily, sometimes hourly, 
passing through, within a few inches of his festive nose. What 
wonders cannot these mariners from the North, Sou! 
West, reveal to the man with the silver badge? N 
from Holland, from Norway, from Russia, from Italy, from every- 
where he can obtain, vivd voce, for the mere asking. But never a 
word passes his lips. Of what passes his lips—well that is a matter 
out of business hours, an affair between his nose and his chin, which 
a no one but himself. So here’s his health in anything he 
ikes best. 

There’s another official at the gate, stern and watchful as Cerberus. 
Of Puritanic tendencies, Your Observer imagines, from having 
heard an austere rebuke given by him to some small 
who, in the joy of their little hearts, were carolling forth a profane 
song on Sunday. , 

Bat the harbour would be nothing without its Master. What his 
official drees is, Your Observer is unable to say with anything like 
precision. It is not unlike a police inspector's, only without the 
cap. Gloves appear to be an indispensable part of his costume. 
Government has no neater servant in ita pay, than the Harbour 
Master of Srimpgate-on-Sea. He is trim and taut as a newly-rigged 
yacht. If “taut” is not the word, it should be. It is a post of great 
importance, and there cannot be a man more fi for such a post 
than Captain Busse, who is importance itself. What he was ever 
Captain of, Your Quiet Observer has never been informed, but a 
Captain he must have been, for he looks all over just the man who 
wouldn’t allow a speck to be seen on the quarter-deck, and who 
would read prayers, and a sermon into the bargain, to the Crew on 
Sunday morning, in the absence of a Chaplain. 

On the day after a storm, when the tugs are towing in the wrecks, 
when severely damaged vessels with their topmasts broken, their 
sails in shreds, and their sides stove in, are entering their haven of 
rest at Srimpgate, then Captain Buss_e is to be seen at his best 
and bravest. All Srimpgate is out on the pier; the excitement is 
at its height. What has happened to this vessel? what to that? 
They follow in, one after another; the harbour is becoming crowded, 
and s valuable. Standing on a coign of vantage, well-buattoned, 
well-booted, and well-gloved, Captain Buzste shouts out his 
directions to the steersman of each luckless craft, as it glides in 
between the stone piers, making for its welcome moorings. The 
Captain’s intentions are excellent, but the Ca) ’s words, 
loud, are about as intelligible as the es of the figures with 
heads in the opening of a Pantomime. The bystanders do not 
understand them, but this is of no consequence ; on board the 
vessel to whom the words of advice, or of command are adi 
either do not hear them, which is unlikely, unless they are 
or a to appreciate either their value, or their own dependant 
position. 

A weather-beaten ship is sailing in limpingly, so to speak, i 
theronghly crippled. eather-beaten men ef board ¥, Naas 
eyes intently fixed on the harbour before oe; they look neither 
to the right nor to the left, and cénsequently do at bis to see 
Captain Busste, who, like the cherub in Drspmr’s is 


hed up aloft, on the pier, keeping watch for the safety of 
ack. The steersman’s gaze never from some 


F 
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straight ahead ; for that he is making; course he not 
swerve. But once on Captain Bussie’s , Or mare- 
that eminent individual will not allow many to pass ere 


lets them know who’s who in the Harbour of Srimpgate-on-Sea. If 





they think they are going to any point they like, and just how 
like, without any interference on the saat of the Commander of the 
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Harbour, they are very much mistaken, no matter what their rank, 
or their nationality. 

** Keep your—wow wow wow wow!” shouts the Captain to every 
one on beard. 

Not the slightest attention from —— i 

“Keep your wow wow wow wow!” shouts Captain louder 
and more energetically. 





CHRISTMAS APPEALS. 


RItTrIneG from the Gour- 

met Club, Mr. Gor- 

TLER plaintively ap- 

poate to the e circle of 

is friends, and implores 

them not to press him to par- 

take of either mince-pies or 

-pudding at this ex- 

y festive and in - 

tive — and X. oe 

to spare him t 0 

either roast beef or pated or 

roast turkey for the next 
three weeks at least. 

Mr. and Mrs. Rowerear of 

the Turtledovecot, Cooington, 

to their dear rela- 

tives, the Grow ers and the 

SwaRiives, that no cross 

words or looks may be suf- 

fered to disturb the harmony 

of the evening whereon the 

usual family gathering takes 


Miss Wairiower has quotation of cireulating a piteous appeal 


pad to sa “Os Soman a qu satinhed ing, and, for to the young gentlemen of her acquaintance, when 
(of all Lis ghosting ed : [e's be hed Tare * Jad. ~~ al for a 

7 =>) Be s00-Shee Mine oiet of resag- i a plen-pedai as P y appe 
nition. pulls — together, oe folie s his voice, A has been . by Mr. Jotiypoe to his dear 
fiat, whe ade * Sees then 5 wife Bo means to sit up for him if business should compel him 
oe ee eae ne a one Omer 0 ce » Old Me, Sincuster Keen M has had serious thoughts thi 
for Captain Sussix is, . GLETON ERR ' UDGEON serious ug 18 


wh Fase foreign vesel bast lar cents h 
en some t er 
—— has in for = and the Srimpgaters have 
become Eis then bo esi, es Oehost for a 
from the day when, in Tae teallee che cnsered tla 
rom , a condition, she enter ir 
i Ae vos They have become attached to her, and are 
with . Nevertheless, as she must go, they 


The slightest thing brings all Sri out on to the pier. There 
wasn’t a soul on it a minute ago: it is crowded now. ere is the 
tug, with steam ready to drag the ship out to sea. There is 
much hauling and shouting on board, y in a foreign 
and Captain Bussix is bellowing himself hoarse, from his 
elevation on a stone block, and no one on shore, or on board, is 
paying the slightest attention to his invaluable advice. 

he excitement is worked up to its culminating point by the 
rsistent stupidity, or obstinacy, of some person or persons un- 
nown (invisible to the bystanders on the pier, and apparently also 
to those on the ship itself), who will not haul something or other, in 
the stern, sufficiently taut. Captain Bussiz shouts at the invisible 
obstructionist until he is more than penally Seatte, and so, by this 
homeopathic remedy, apey My ny is ordinary tone; the 
Captain of the ship calls to dense individual, a mate implores 
him, the Pilot cajoles him (he doesn’t see him), addressing him 
c BY os ad, aes Sad sepentigg to Rim tive: © Now, my Led, 
do haul taut the (whatever it ") "— but all to no purpose; the 
person so adjured and implored (for even the bystanders join their 
entreaties to those of the others) either won't or can’t haul it taut, 
and so the vessel is delayed for half an hour beyond the time for 
starting. 

At last, when all the commanding, cajoling, imploring, and order- 
ing, in good and bad language, has ceased, and when even Captain 
BusBLE is tired out and helpless, it suddenly appears that the sume- 
body in question (in what part of the ship he is, or who he is, re- 
oe a myeny to ~ = has done — wae — then the 
ship gets under weig e steam-tug puffs and grunts, and Captain 
BuBBLE strenuously shouts out his last piece of unexceptionable 
advice in so emphatic a manner, that the by inking that 
he is warning the de Crew against some most terrible danger, 
imminent there. at the very entrance of the Harbour, 
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clasp their in shuddering terror, were it not for the 
calm demeanour of the Pilot in charge, who simply nods a familiar 
i : the latter at once descends 


farewell to Captain Busstz ; wheren 
from his pedestal with the thoroughly satinfed tir of « who, 
at all ri and hazards, has done his duty under most 

circumstances, and has saved the lives of innumerable f - 


_Vive, Captain Brsstz! When thou art gone—absit omen /—it 
will be a t matter to supply thy place in the Harbour of 








to abstain from echoes 
of the season, whic 


to remind him that his next of kin are waiting to step 


Many hundreds of appeals have been issued by small children, 
imploring dear Papa to take them to the pantomime, and beseeching 
dear Mamma to let them have a Christmas party. 

Miss Sziisa Siypvss, in her utter helplessness, appeals to Cousin 
—_ not to catch +" y~ the mistletoe, etn hung most 
awkwardly just outside the dining-room, exactly where he once 
suggested be placed. 





“CRUEL ONLY TO BE KIND.” 


Tue Standard, lately told us, under the heading “‘ Christmas 
Festivities at the Hospitals,” that ‘‘ At St. Thomas’s, 280lbs. of 
nice rich plum-pudding was served out to each patient.” Surely 
this must have been on the principle of fiat experimentum in corpore 
vil, with the intention of giving next day a grand demonstration of 
the power of Hospital treatment in cases of indigestion. The report 
qendiale with an allusion to the evening which followed this awful 
festivity, when, as we are told, 

“Those who were convalescent appeared highly delighted at the kindness 
shown to them by all the officials, and even more delighted in attending to 
those more unfortunate patients who were unable to move from their beds.”’ 


The wonder is, not that some of the patients were unable, but that 
any were able, after such a Christmas cram, to move from their beds! 


A Case for Sir Wilfrid. 


WE presume that “ Hydraulic Jacks” must be a new-fangled 
phrase tor Teetotallers who may take service in the Navy. 
That we have been fortunate enough to secure sume such excep- 
‘al blue-jackets, and that the Admiralty is duing ite best to under- 
ue their temperance principles, we gather from a recent Admi- 
ralty Circular, which we reprint from a Portemouth naval organ :— 


“ My Lords Commissioners of the Admiralty are pleased to direct that in 
future fresh water isto be used for Hydraulic Jacks on ordinary occasions, but 
that when it is probable that the will be sufficiently cold to 
of one of spirit to two of 


the water, spirit (rum), in the proportion 
bt bo mined nish thatanter forthe doshe. The rum is to be drawn 


Sacks cae pious’ densest: i or gunner) in whose charge the 


J are to see that proper precautions 
are takem to guard against misuse of the spirit.” 


> 





Livers ayp THere Comptanrrs.—“ Is Life worth living?” Mr. 
Mattock has been asking in the C:  Revew. We 
suspect it is, in a great measure, a question of the Liver. 
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There is a peace w 





AN INCOMPLETE AMUSEMENT. 


‘yuire. “ Wea, Mossoo tx BARRONG, HOW DID You LIKE TRE Megr or THE QueEN’s Hounns TH1s Morwino?” 
istinguished Frenchman, “O ver mvcn! Ze PaysaGe It Vos BEAUTIFUL; ze LADIES, ZEY VARE SHARMEENGS; AND ZE 
TUMEN VAKR ADORABLES! ButT——zars vos no PRoMgvaps/——~so Bawp or Music |——Nossine/” 
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“PAX VOBISCUM!” 


Let her comein! The New Year cannot bring 
A paest more welcome, or a friend more needed. 
Whilst echoes of our Christmas chants Ty ring, 
Is her benign appeal to pass unheeded ? 
Hath ‘* Peace on earth” lost meaning in their minds 
Who mouth the text at this our holiest season, 
Isat whom the red mirage of War so blinds 
To the high beacon-lights of ruth and reason ? 


Let her come in! Her claim is not the first, 

Whilst evil lives to slay, and wrong needs righting. 
: calm is more accurst 

Than e’en the fiercest storm of righteous fighting. 
But once the storm hath stricken—for the right, 

As most men hold ancient wrong lies broken, 
Let Peaceful Counsel bring ber guiding ight, 

And sheathed sword twined olive for a token. 


Let her come in! Midst shipwreck’s shocks and strains, 
The hand of reason may well leave the rudder ; 
But thinking on those blood-dyed Eastern plains 
The hardest hater of hoar wrens might shudder. 
Not blood, not vengeance, is the Christian cry, 
Death to the wrong, but not wrong-doer’s slaughter ! 
Carnage is scarce so fair that we need fly 
To hail the red-armed Fury as ‘‘ God’s daughter,” 


Let her come in! Whilst loud the joy-bells greet 
The opening Year, a woful world may listen 
To hear the gentle fall of those fair feet, 
At whose soft sound Hope’s sad eyes well may glisten. 
Princes and Politicians, here’s a guest 
Whom roughly to repulse were blindest folly. 
Let her come in, while with glad welcome’s zest 
We twine her olive in our Christmas holly. 





ROBINS IN THE WRONG PLACE. 


Ar a swell wedding in the Hunting Metropolis, we read of Eleven 
Bridesmaids in white Cashmere = i ro oe with holly, 
mistletoe, and Robin Red- Breasts—dead Robin Red-Breasts! | 
Since the time that kindly bird covered the Babes in the Wood 
with leaves, even schoolboys’ blood-thirstiness and hs’ reckless- 
ness have spared the Robin—the bright-eyed, fearless friend of man 
—the sweet little singer of winter. 
It was reserved for these Eleven dainty Bridesmaids—or rather, let 
theke telarmrtage- “to thoo anperioe to the vloty ebiok cperes tha" little 

eir trimmin rise superior e spares the “‘ little 
bird with bosom red.” 

May the spirits of the slain Robins not sit, like the slain Albatross 
on the conscience of the Ancient Mariner, on the souls of those Eleven 
Bridesmaids. metal og be DY a trimming of our own to 


the unwomanly woman who cruel ent of the 
holly and mistletoe, emblems of kindliness, good- on earth, and 
innocent kisses. 





On False Pretences. 


Wuen Mrs. Ceawsnay started her of “* Lady Helps,” the 
last thing probably that she it of was i a mask for 
meanness, anxious to shirk a fair s wages for a fair day’s work. 
But A i the name, and any — it may hold A 
youth and inex eae, san ee used we may judge by t 
advertisement Yo the Standard of the 2ist ult. :— : 
WyAnrEo a LADY HELP, on Jan. 3; salary, £10. Suitable for 

an Orphan wishing to finda home, Must be able to walk out with 
and teach young children; an early riser, able to attend to wardrobes, very 
cheerful, and steady.— Address, &c. 


What acheerful look-out for the ‘‘ orphan wishing to find a home!” 








TeeroraL Feerrvrrres.—Cakes, but no more ale. 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Jasvany 5, 1878. 


























“PAX VOBISCUM!” 















































January 5, 1878.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 309 








“IMITATION THE SINCEREST FLATTERY.” 





MEMS OF MY NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTIONS. 


Mem. To take more exercise, and not smoke so much. 
Mem. Not to s-ear my new books, nor wear my 
new boots down at 
Mem. To get up every morning directly I am called. 
lem, Never, under any provocation, to allow myself 
“ forty winks”’ after dinner. 
Mem. Not to be sulky with my wife when she has 


lured me into s with her. 
Mem. Nor to when she drags me out at 
t to a four- off “ At Home.” 


em. To join no more new Clubs, and to spend less 
time and money at my old ones. 
i playing cards—at least for more 


penny points. 
Mem. Not to forget to recollect that we really must 


invite my dear -Law to come and stay a 
month with us. ; 
Mem. Not to waste my precious time so much in 
reading trashy and trumpery French novels. 
Mem, To cultivate a sense of conscientiousness 
io meet to the return of wed books and silk um- 





HETERODOXY AND HOSS-BACK. 


To the stable mind generally there is, perha t 
of A. less readable than pat er) inva en 
Yet habitual all men given over to 


the Noble must feel a keen interest in 
the Se in the Established Protestant 


a minority, the Branden- 
Soran an sehen te eetlives Hare Hows. 


case 

Supreme i , with whom it rests to decide whether 
or no Hosspach s keep his seat. Hosspacu, in the 
meantime, sticks on, and goes in. He stands a 
good chance, for Hossnacm is a very Broad Church- 
man, and his pace is far beyond that of the ordinary 
clerical canter. 


: 





= 


Goop New Yranr’s Resotve.—To buy Punch’s Alma- 
nack, and turn over all its new leaves. 











OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


At Drury Lane Pantomime, of course, with a Brief Philosophie 
Study of Master Faeperick Vokes. Mention of some other 
laces, and Promises for the Future, 


Str,—This comes greeting. I hope every one by this time has 
spent a very Merry Christmas, and commenced a Happy New Year, 
and Your Representative “ can’t say no fairer than that.” 

“Oh! the Mistletoe Bough,” as the old song says, when ‘‘ The 
boar’s head smoked in the Castle Hall ”—a sight, I confess, I should 
like to have seen. Imagine a boar’s head smoking! We have all 
seen one with a lemon in its mouth, but with a pi never | 

. E. L. Brascnarp (“Bless him!” say the Boys, and “‘ Let us 
kiss him for his Pantomimes!” say the little Girls) should have 





this sort of boar’s head in one of his Christmas Anauals at Drary | i 


Lane, of which the latest for 1877 is not one whit, or one wit, 
behind any of its ecessors. In some respects it is better, that 
is, to the taste and fancy of Yours Truly, who owns to a weakness 
for what are known as Comic Trick scenes. Can there be too 
many plums in a plum-pudding? No! That there are as good 
plums out of a ng pone as there are in it, is a certainty, or 
what would become of our hopes of another Merry Christmas and 
another Merry Pantomime? I like to see mysterious, bodiless hands 
crossing the stage and beckoning the entire Voxes family to follow 
them to the Enchanted Cat’s Castle. These, though evidently quite 
new hands, are in ex t working order, and have a wonderful 
Grimm-goblinesque effect. 

The Voxes’s will never want helping hands as long as they are 
able to appear before an appreciative public. Then that scene 
where Frepericx Voxes encounters the violence of the storm, and 
has his clothes blown off his back, finally protecting himself and 
sisters from the inclemency of the weather by getting, all of them, 
under an umbrella, and dancing like mad, of course to keep them- 
selves warm. Depend upon it, this is what they do in private life. 
It must be. I can see them, in my mind’s eye—Horatio—coming 





down Bond Street on a wet and windy day; Miss Vicrorra, Miss 
Jusste, and Master Faxpenick, their heads put together under a 
model SanesTER’s luie, and only the Ladies’ skirts and boots 
and the Gentleman's Legs yisible, as le make way for the 
talented trio from the Oxford Street end to Piccadilly. 

There is no dancer, no pantomimist, so terribly earnest as Master 
FrepeRick VoxKEs. Everything is a puzzle to him in a pantomime. 
He is al: encounteri oqery thing Sr the first time, and being 
equally bothered by it. e is astonis at seeing his own leg go 
over his sister's head. He is more than for an expression 
i veness of his countenance, 


; ae — do not 
it! they jig away smile, appear 
conse ot take eaheep 


quite unconscious of the y brother’s almost 
i iety. 

"iis Beate: y cats retired from the very active service of the 

winter Lane campaign, her place is taken by Mrs. Faup 

Voxss (née ,» more now, she is Mrs. F. V.) who, in 

her turn, dances away in her husband, who 


* agg Son A ring whether she De et te csery with 
bi wey of antag un ant guing off, whether che has observed 
’ has a 

its do 7x i ‘cod if ek Reto 

him when be assures ber. on his honour, Chat Ht '¢ one of thee a. 

cumstances over b he, ales, fee pe cage’. Yet, “ my legs are 

my Sir,” Me —to Mr. F. B. Cuatrexton, speaking for 

contmended hi p—- zh Eestenine fo highly © & 

year. su ; om 

the Cats’ Scene, where all the felines run after a mouse, is 

aash Aevenaing. There is a first-rate Cat, who executes marvellous 








waa 


etn A 

















arr) 














PUNCH, = —— CHARIVARI. 


[January 5, 1878, 





Ly) 


~ Br 





ZEAL. 


Master of Hownds (gloomily). ‘‘ Wut, I surprosk we'p BETTER Go Home?” 


Suffolk Farmer, “Srp, 1 TELL ’e IT’S YA BE-AUNDEN DeEUTY TO STICK TO UT TILL YA BgEUTS 


Waatzr |” 





BUSTES THERSELVES WITH 








somersaults: he must be a pupil of Mr. Rawpon Voxes. Gymnastic | 


capers that are cut in the winter ought not to be called summer- 
seults. Oh, Sir! where do bad punsters goto? To Pundemonium, 
of course. Oh! But I will turn the subject over in somebody 
else’s mind, my own being at present fully occupied. 

Master Frep Voxes’s business with the invisible Rawpon must 
be —_ a by the i tor. It is immense. 
Master Ra dm an invisible Goblin, but not an intan- 
gible one; so co that peege he cannot be seen, he is a material ob- 
struction. Master FxEDERICK, not seeing him, runs against him : 
he can’t imagine what it is stops the way: there is an invisible | a 


obstacle, as stubborn and as surprising in effect as would be - Robe 


invisible brick wall, Rawpow enjoys the jest as onl 
Teepe could. It is such unaccountable perversities as these t 
the gloom on Freperick’s face, and cause him ~ 
e his head slowly, as he murmurs to his sister, “* There is more 
in heaven and  Vicrorta, than is dreamt’ of in your philo- 


sop 
amlet! Why doesn’t 9 play Hamlet? A Ballet-Pantomime 
Hamiet, as serious as the Bh y a gr a Frederick Vokes point 
. Lh Ghost, Let Vi be 
Ophelia. Miss ny A of the family, should be 
the Queen-Mother. And if there are not materials there 


spécialité, I have mistaken my company. Master Frepericx Voxes, 


in Hamlet's suit of sables, with pet painel exgeeseen on bis pace, 
wan countenance, would be the Prince of Denmark down to 
ground. What a dance he would have with helia ! What 
See Se SO eno, Oe Che ow he would 
“ follow” as the G 
Sat to san to ee eins which those who have seen it 
onee will be delighted todo. Mr. y’s Lake of Water-Lilies 
is as beautiful a scene as even Ae has ever pai it~ 
. Farrn’s 


Gesk yon val 28 Messrs. Brawcuarp, Beverty, and all 


concerned in the  prekaation of the Drury Lane Annual under the 
management of CHATTERTON, who ought to have 3 
in his own “F. B. C.” —;* Perhaps the Lord Chamberlain 
wouldn’t let him; or perhaps he does Aap all by himself, out of 
sight, at the wings, while the *F. B.C on in front. 

t is impossible to be everywhere at once, therefore, I must 
leave the Covent en Pantomime, the Aquarium, and the Gaiety 
afterncen Pepin of Nhe ob and ape gey” «af week, , 

r ‘ooLk’s Trying a Magistrate at the ng 

formance which keeps the audience ina roar. Miss 
nd Miss Racuet Sanerr at the Strand play a sort of <n 

rtsonian Love-scene in The Red Rover uel, eee 
is to come out at the Queen’s. Fatherland isa of Patrie 
but it sounds German. 

M. Sanpovu’s Dora will be produced at the Prince of Wales’s in 
January, but let us hope that the time is not far distant when we 
shall have as ae original English plays as there ——— now ——4 
one and a The ——- > pe “oe ae 
ationary an adaptationary te of the stage in England, are 
known to those who are, literally, behind the scenes. 

With the Compliments of the. Season, I beg to assure you of my 
most distinguished consideration, and ten) myself 

Your REPRESENTATIVE. 





DOCTOR DUCTOR. 


* And all our rg have lighted fools 
The way to 


Taroven what er holes truth may jook ech onmaney Here 
is a copy—verdatim et literatim—of a ~~ ven, the other 
day, toe Hogitrar of Deaths by the Soretary of « oresters’ Court 


“December 2nd, 1877. 
“ Dear Sir, 


“ This his to certify that I am of opinion that Jouny M—— died in 
accordance with Doctor’s instructions.”’ 














e& rer ce nthe a ee 





_Jaxvaer 5, 1878.) __ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 





311 








Sugiies, 5 of a Crime” (The), 201 
serait Inroads of the C. B., 95 Echo's Answers, 66 History 252 

Alfred the Great at Wantage, 13 Eclipse of the Moon (The), 96 Holding the 

All on the very Best Authority, 800 England A la Russe, 216 Hollingsbead on the Place of Caricature 
Allopatby v. eg -* 228 ~— news hey White ee, 275 in Soe 294 Kase 

Among the Roses, tenment Progress, Horrors py meres sy 

“ Annual ” Coo - (The), 237 Essence of Parliament, 2, 14, 26, &c. How did he Burvive it ? 253 

Another New N 162 Europe in Turkey, 142 How Father O'Shee laid in his Christ- 
Anything but in Retreat, 254 “Exesllent well — thou art a Fish- mas Coals, 297 

Appointments for the Insane, 13 monger !” 41 How Mossoo shot the Cock-Pheasant, 1/6 
’Arry on his ’Oliday, 160 “ Exegi Monumentam,” 213 How to Interest, 263 

“ Atrocities and Atrocities,” }3 Ex-Nilo, 96 How to Play the Part, 218 

Attractive Athletics, 36 Extra Attraction, 251 How to a Day, 112 
BattaD of Dreamland (A), 51 Extra-Parliamentary Exercises, 136 How to Welcome the 9 

Bard for Buckmaster (A), 192 Extremes Meet, 197, 253 bs ? 287 

Bars to Wedlock, 168 Faces and Flowers, 25 “Toton Francais?” 4 

Before the Lord Obief Baro>, 238 False Polonius (A), 150 imagingsy 208 

Ben Trovata’s News, 231 Fancy Pets and Fancy Prices, 234 Imminent . 

Bettering the Instruction, 252 | fashion for France (The), 186 Impaling the 

Better Late than Ever, 33 | Fashion’s New Fetish, 255 


Badger. 205 
Important Personal Explanation, 24 
Father Time Loquitur, 304 Impressions from Abroad, 221 
Few Days in a Country House (A), 45, 52, eg ly = ad Punch's Court of Final 


ee OS M41 
Blue of Scotland Yard (The), 85 ~ 
25 69, 9 
| Few Novelties (A), 144 Inflexible Verdict (An), 258 
Bull's Eye on Bobby, 178 * Fifteen Oes” (The), 77 23 





In Memoriam, 1 
Bulls in Battle Array, 59 First of September—New Style (The), 85 | Imsects in Excelsis, 251 
By Order of the Police, 244 Fleet aad the Forest (The), 136 Ia Silk Attire, 256 
By Private Telephone, 105, 137 Flower-Show in Finsbury (A), 22 In the Mud, 
Cans in Kent, 123 | Folly and Felo de Se, 237 In Wain! 54 
Call from Jack’s Cherub (A), 220 | Forbidden Cargo, 75 Ireland’s Latest Visitor, 133 
Caucus on the Colorado Beetle, 82 Foregoae Conciusion (A), 229 Irish Trial by Jury, 265 
Cave Lupum ! 6 Foreign Office Refrigerants, 256 ls Lite worth Living? 207 
Cessante Caus& Cessat Effectu :, 83 For lodia ! 126 Italian Experiment (An), 263 
Charlie to "Arry, 173 France to the Marshal, 135 Itar ad 181 
Christmas Catechiwm (A), 299 Friars v. Freemasons, 161 “Je a la Nécessité,” 299 
Friends in Council, 153 John Frost, 

Christmas on the Cerds aid in the From an ill-ased Old Party, 10 “Joke” from Portland (A), 136 

someon nel From Puoch’'s Own Spectacle-Maker, 220 | Jolly P; 121 
Christmas ts, 289 From the Shades, 174 Keerina in, 57 

Wi Prom the Spirit of the Great Sam, 264 Knight of the Thimble (A), 201 
Congymen's Question (A), 24 From the Tomb, 150 | Lamp. and p-Lettering, 274 
Sugecetion (A), 35 Future Historian of Eogland (The), 1f6 | Last Days of Bar (The), 278 
Cobbe to Rescue, 285 | Future Lord Mayor's Show (A), 225 | Laat Pie-nic of the Season (The), 167 
Colorados at Close Quarters 37 Gas and Loss, 149 a 107 
Combination and Coals, 203 Game of War—a la Russe (The), 143 Late on Moors, 65 
Coming Agony (The), 249 Gathering of the Eagles (The), 280 | Latest Thunder from the Vatican, 123 
Coming Beetle (The), 18 Gent, not German, 182 _ Letters for the Dead Season, 
A), 230 Germs, 73 Liberty and her Lovers, 193 

Coming On or Off, | Ghazi Osman and the Newspapers, 249 Life in Him yet, 204 
Company Officer’s “* Vade Mecum”’ (The), Given to Change, 119 Lines on a Lecture, 168 

81 | Gone to the Dogs, 233 Lines to Lord Dundreary, 122 
Complaint from a Lady-Cow, 59 Good Day’s Work (A), 1 


(a), 180 t 
Complete Telegram-Writer (The), 121 , Goud Knight and his Guerdon (A), 21 Locomotion a l' Americaine, 59 
Com its of the Season (The), 293 Good News for France, 277 
Con: and Cuunterfeits. | Good News of Neddy, 193 


'* 


72 
Conjugal Union Workhouse (a), M41 Good Templars, 250 


ay 
E 
i 
' 


So 14 
Contemporary Cam 26 Good Woman's Work, 301 | Map Dog! 
Countrymen on “‘ Killed Seed” (A), 275 | Good Word and Good Work for Jack eae 
Courageous Non-Combatant (A), 225 Ashore (A), 87 | Made Worse, 37 
in Freemasonry (A), 270 Gordian Knot (A), 287  Manuaile dei 108 
and Criminals, 53 Government of Combat (The), 252 | Marshal 181 
Cry of India (The), 73 | Gradgrind on Goschen, 268 | with bis I's about him (A), 229 
Deaviy-Lively, 108 | Grampuses of Goole (The), 1 | and Muddling, 35 
Dead Season 85 | Greasy, 120 of the (The), 72 
Defect in a Dairy Show, 167 Great Beetle Panic (The), 57 Ocean 
Defiance, not Defence, 48 | Great Indignation Meeting, 161 on the 97 
Dresses, 145 | Great International Quadrumanous Con- he carey 51 
Diary of M ide to Khi 11 le * es Unrivalled Oppor Millionaaiee amd Half Millionoet 262 
va, teat Inves t— v: - re, 
Difference to a T, 288 tunity, 294 | Mirth at Manchester, 125 : 
Disappierpointment, 1+ 9 Growing Art Gallery (A), 245 Mistress and 222 
Dissent in the Church Congress, 179 Sone Gene th 221 
Doetors in Destitution, 149 | Hazard of the Dye (The), 253 
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1 
Next Article at Rome(The), 239 
Next Subscription List, 148 
Nine Reasons against the Banquet of the 
Ninth, 216 


, 169 
Odd Idea of Irishmen (An), 231 
Off his Pedestal ; or, what next? 256 
“Oh, the Clang!” 217 
Old Story (The), 95 
- Amateur Actors, 17 


274 
Oamic Plot (The), 
“ Othello’s Ocenpation 's Gone,” 191 


Our Representative at the Summer 
Our Representative Man, 129, 144, 159, 


Representative Man at a Ballet. 04 
Our Winter Exhibition, 261, 273, 285, &e 
Outand-Out Gentleman’s Gentleman 


Papal A), 268 

Paris the 185 

Paris Moment, 177 
Notices, 5 


Pat's 

Pattern it, 60 
Peers and 61 
Poulos Ie Carte ), 209 
Phrases for the bie, 117 
Picking and Stealing’ 
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“Place Aux Dames!” 1587 

Plan for “‘ Art Pregrene” (Reh 36 
Planting the Hughenden 200 
Plants and Insects, 203 

Piayed Out, 196 

Pi ayful Populace (A), 157 


* Please to 


vember,” 
Pleasures ‘of th the Chace ), 189 
Pitmeoll om Potsona, 
Poet on Procedure (A), 161 


Poogo, 58 

Pongo-tama, 61, 84 

Pongo's Post-Mortem, 62 

Poor Homanity, Pom 

Poor Old Ep, 

Priest-Penitent in ’ Aeectation, 17 

Proclamation (A), 294 

Promise for Italy (A), 138 

Protection ¢, Restoration, 97 

Protestant Degradation in Ireland, 268 

Protest pong @ Pill-Box (A), 157 

P's and Q's, 4 

Pulpit and the (The), 169 

Punch's New Year's Oreckers, 802 

Punch’s Revised Proverbs, 148 

Punch to Dr, Darwin, 741 

Punch to his Prince, 200 

Punch under Ban, 227 

Quretiow of Circumstances (4), 228 
uestion of Colour (A), 184 

} aes A for bh on | 60, 105, &e. 

Race to the Slow (The 

Railway Talk, A ieee 

Real Chariot of Victory 252 

Really New Christmas N (Ad 280 

Reasons for Going to ton, 195 

Reasons for the Early Meeting of Parlia- 
ment, 308 

Reflections on the Gorflla, 41 

Regenerate 300 

Regulations for Wim 

Remarkable Piece of News 

Remonstrance from 

Retrospective re 4 

Revived Title (A), 36 

Right Man in a Hard Fuse (ete 257 

Right Man in the Right —_* 

Ritualism and Rectitude, % 

Ritualistic Motto, 82 

Ritualiste and Relics, 189 

Robins in the ae Place, 306 


Roundabout 
treal) Rowd (The), 232 


1877.1 
A), 299 
207 


Rule of the (Political 
Rum Fellows at Romsey, 149 
Russian Atrocities, 35 
SacenpoTaLists and Seceders, 122 
Salve of Conscience (The), 30 
Satirical Dog (The)! 228 

Satirical Suggestion, 47 

Saving the Eopire, 291 

Saying aod Doing, 277 

Seare in Guildhai nan 240 

School Board and Sunday Closing, 36 
Sciolist’s Triumph (The) 109 

Seotch Fossil (A), 276 

Seaside Views, 113 


Seasonable Folk-Lore, 202° 
Seasonable Statistics, 36 
Sense of Services (A). 1798 
Service Rewarded, 189 
Shakspearian Emmanations, 171 
Shakepearian Studies, 184 
Shocking Ex in the Life of a 

Good Girl (A), 185 
Short, Sharp, and Decisive, 77 
** Sights for Sair B’en,” 216 
Signs of an Barly Winter, 205 
Silence and Time, 215 
Sinews of War Wanted, 47 
Bite for C 's Needle (70, 205 
Bites for Cleopatra's Needle, 155 
Sky-Blue ; or, Death in the Dairy, 29 
__ Mistake (A), 3 tne 

with's Beq 

Solomon at Fault Onis, 59 
Some Recum pense for a Wrong, 265 
Something like a 2 renin, 229, 287 
So much ter in France, 179 
Song of Shindy (The), 4 

* Sores Se ae tenttend. 5 
Spelling-Book for 182 
Sphinx's Soltloguy eeThe) 2 80 
Borie of Bbillelagh (Ths), 210 
Sprig of Sb 
Stage in Brcelsia (The), 213 
Stags and Sufferers, 
St. Andrew's Day in Kaa’ Chae 
** State of Public = 303 
Statistics and Swill, 162 
Strikers and Maulers, 195 
Suburban Grammar, 57 


Suppl Vaid, 2f0 
Serene of tee beeen, 6 


be Semeuiter the Math of Ho- ) 





September, 130 
Symphony in Blue (A), 182 


Tate of Titles (A), 192 
Tea ani Coffee Puthouses, 106 


iff 
F 


25 
Three Iliastratiohs of « Theory, 262 





ih 


(The 
7 182 
Treacle and Beer, 189 

Trial Tal by Sanyo, How i ‘as Done, 193 


Truth ina Holy Weil, = 
of War” (The 
Uaelnes Coward = 66 

Un-English? 43 


Unexpected saeee Cie 275 
Unpleasant Chapter ia Antoblograpby | 


aaa 


& Megnanimous M Millionnatre, 156 
to the Public, 109 
War's lrony, 219 
“ Water is " 


Well out of it, 265 

's Wish, 5 
What ~ - laid Himself and Others 
What iss Castrip? 61 


What it come to, 118 
What's in Name? 252 
What 


Witnesses and Victims, 
wea in Sheep's Clothing, 165 


onders, indeed, 
Wonders of the World Abroad, 154 
nasteriensis (A), 188 


Word for Westmo 








Wrong without Remedy, 239 
Yar or a Pact (A)? 117 

“ Year One” (The), 
Young and Old, 149 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


At the Oattle Show, 271 
Beojamin Bombastes, 43 


“ Broken Link ” (Tne), 115 
Bull's on Bobby, 7 
Deeci Preference (A), 187 
” er 91 


of the Bogies (The), 282, 283 
Glorious ~— A), 67 
“ Hard Lines!” 3 
Honesty the Best Polic(e)y, 235 
| Mistress and 223 
| Move Police!” 175 
Our Famine in India, 127 
Our New “ First Lord” at Bea, 163 
** Out ofthe Mud!" 295 
“ Pax Vobiscum |" 807 
| Pigheaded Obstruction, 7 


8 55 
Partridge’s and St. Stephen's, 103 
Stuck in the Mud, 199 4 


care the Grip, 247 
“Tug of War” (The), 259 
| Two Manifestoes, 151 

** What does he Mean?” 139 


“ With his Sprig of Shillelagh,” 211 


SMALL BNGRAVINGS. 


| Atice and Auntie’s les, 3 

| Barometer wants (The), 22 
Bathing with One's Family, 102 

Big Dog at a French Custom-house, 93 

| Bismarck and the Geneva Convention, 110 

| Bridal Gouple in the Bole de Bor! 
Br in de Bon logne, 148 
British Lion in a “ Pickelhaube,” 170 
oa and Co. on the French Coast, 38 
| Brown’s Excursion Spoilt, 141 

*Bus-Driver’s Irony (A), 205 
By the Dead . Ring 276 
———-. a Lady’s Skirt, 

haracter in Nose or Chin, 251 

Selconaniaentae a Sevres Vase, 162 
Chinamaniac’s Latest Purchase (A), 270 
Chipped on the Hind or Front Knees? 250 
Cleopatra's Needle, 159 

| Cleopatra’s Needle 194 

| Coachman and the Rain- (The), 149 
Coat without Sleeves for Hot Weather, 16 
| Collerlarda Beetle at the Muttou (The), 99 
Colorado Beetle , 184 

| Darwin’s Itlustrated, 275 
Dashing Colonel and Studious Sub, 94 

| Dentist's False Teeth (A), 201 

| Dialogue in a Smoking 

| Daten nae Livebend ‘@ (A), 1 131 

| | Deapegie usband ng Shakspeare 

(A), 3 

| Eating the County Franchise Frog, 298 

Edinburgh Man and a Tourist (An), 213 








Effect of Sea-Air on Brown, 207 
Farmer and Mr. Maebeth’s Picture, 10 





Hunting in Rain in $10 
I in 


Bad Language, 301 
Irish Horse-Dealer’s Retort (An), 267 
Irish Porter licking Lugg Labels 17 
James and his Henpecked 203 
Jenkins on the Force of “ Intellect,” 274 
Knickerbockers—a new Profession, 66 
— and Cook at a French Market, 138 
8 Fiddle Costume (A), 146 
Lal and at the A — 237 
A), 287 


Man who puts doe 
Man who puts down Liquor (A), 130 
Mason “ Striking” (A), 206 


Materfamilias on Married Ladies D sncing, 


18 
Mid-Channel Con: ee 1% 
Military Mess Mutton, 
Miss 8 in the Lalor’ Room, 238 
Mock-M it Tall Man (A), 47 
Mossoo in his Bathing Sg 90 
Mr. Gladstene as reer hy 
Mr. Gladstone in Ireland. 1 
-— On t and the 2 Churchyard, 


-* Dougal eating a 191 
Mr. . a in his hg 
*Lord” Brown, 27 


wee or ik ied the 
= —_ og Bustle ‘Achool-gitl, 
Ordering Horse. 289 
Our Family Choir at 50 

** Peacocs-Blue” in French, 155 
Pheasants which Know the Keeper, 195 
“ Pig that pa: ee Geroratio, 
Plant belonging to th to the , 171 
ae for next To Tears 

next + 
veahetel rine ss 46 


Presbyterian M 
os fod with Fixed Be 


Pupil with aay rae as 7 





Soooka tana a Simoking Tob, 128 
Rubbing a Kiss in 

—— A neities and Old Clothes, 87 
Sailor and the OF ny 
Seer ecie meaner honey 231 


Servant’s Answer to 25 
Shortsighted Captain's Maneuvre, 166 
Sleeve of the Period ) 

Soldier's Christmas-Box (A), 

s not to Carry Bundles,” 111 
8 Words as " 


Thistle and Shamrock 5 
Tho a Cow, 258 
Three- Sy (a), 262 


psy 
Tommy, and the 
Tommy’s Cough and wan aap, 222 
Tommy's Hint to the a a 
Tommy's 
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